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CHAPTER L 

Introduction of divers parties, and a r^«l herring. 

It was in the winter of 1699, that a onc-mastcd vessel, with black aideif 
was running along the coast zu*ar Beachy Mead, at the rate of about Avb 
miles per hour. The^«^»'d was from the northward and blew keenly^ 
the vessel was vrnier easy sail, and the water was smooth. It was novt 
broad 6»r^g^t, and the sun rose clear of clouds and vapor ; but he threw 
out light without heat. The upper parts of the spars, the hammock 
fails, and the small iron guns which were mounted on the vessel's decks, 
were covered with a white frost. The man at the holm stood muffled up 
in a thick pea jacket and mittins, which made his hands appear as large 
aa his feet. His nose was a pug of an intense bluish red, one tint arising 
from the present cold, and the other from the preventive checks which 
he had been so long accustomed to take to drive out such an tmpleasant 
intruder. His grizzled hair waved its locks gently to the wind, and his 
face was distorted with an immoderate quid of tobacco which protruded 
his right check. This personage was second officer and steersman on 
board the vessel, and his name was Obadiah Coble. He had been bap- 
tized Obadiah about sixty years before, th^ is to say, if he had been 
baptized at ail. He stood so motionless at the helm, that you might 
have imagined him to have been frozen there as he stood, were it not 
that his eyes occasionally wandered from the compass on the binnacle to 
the bows of the vessel, and that the breath from his mouth, when it was 
thrown out into the clear frosty air^ formed a smoke like to that from thq 
apout of a half-boiling tea-kettle. 

The crew belonged to the cutter, for she wu a vessel in the service of 
his Majesty, King William the Third, at this time employed in protecting 
his Majesty*s revenue against the importation of alamodes and Into- 
atrings, were all down below at their breakfitft, with the exception of 
the steersman and lieutenant<;onunandaat, who now walked the quartor- 
deck, ifso amail an extent of plank c(wi\dLV» ^^gp£ki\^'^^^tfPM2«v'^'«fi^ 

I 
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Ho waft a Mr Cornelius Vanslypcrkcti, a tall, mcagrc-Iookiiig personage, 
with very narrow shoulders and very small bead-^perfectly straight up 
and down, protruding in no part, he reminded you of some tall parish 
pump, with a great knob at its top. His face was gaunt, cheeks hollow, 
nose and chin showing an affection for each other, and evidently lament- 
ing the gulf between them which prevented their meeting, both appeared 
to have fretted themselves to the utmost degree of teiMiity from disajipoint- 
mcnt in love : as for the nose, it had a pearly round tear hanging at iti» 
tip, as if it wept. The dress of Mr. Vansljrpcrken was hidden in a great 
coat, which was very long, and buttoned straight down. This great 
coat had two pockets on each side, into which its owner^s hands were 
deeply inserted, and so close did his arms lay to his sides, that they 
appeared nothing more than as would battens nailed to a top-sail yard. 
The only deviation from the perpendicular was from the iuscrtion of n 
speaking trumpet under his left arm at right angles with his bod}-. It 
had evidently seen much service, was battered, and the black Japan 
worn off in most parts of it. As we said before, Mr. Vanslyperkcu 
walked his quarter-deck. Ho was in brown study, yet looked hluc. 
Six strides brought him to the taffrail of the vessel, six more to the bow*^ 
6Uch was the length of his tether — and he turned, and turned again. 

JJu! there was another personage on the deck, a personage of no small 
importance, W he was all in all to Mr. Vanslyperken, and Mr. Vansly- 
perken, was all in ill to him : moreover, we may say, that he is the hero of 
the TAIL. This was one df the ugliest and most ill-conditioned curs which 
had ever been produced from promiscuous intercourse — ugly in cctor, 
for he was of a dirty yellow, like the paint served out to decorate our 
men-oi^war by his Majesty's dock-yard^. Ugly in face, for he had one wall 
eye, and was so far uncferjawed as to prove that a bull-dog had had 
something to do with his creation — ^ugly in shape ; for although larger 
than a pomter, and strongly built, he was coarse and shambling in hi^ 
make, with his forelegs bowed out. His ears and tail had never been 
dockec(, which was a pity, as the more you curtailed his proportions, the 
better looking the cur would have been. But his ears, although not cut, 
were torn to ribands by the various encounters with dogs on shore, arising 
from the acidity of his temper. His tail had lost its hair ftom an invete- 
rate mange, and reminded you of the same appendage in a rat. Mar^y 
parts of ms body were bared from the same disease. Ho carried his 
head and tail low, and had a villanous sour look. To the eye of tho 
casual observer, there was not one redeeming quality that would war- 
rant his keep ; to those who knew him well, there were a thousand 
reasons why he should be hanged. He followed his master with tho 
gaeatest precision and exactitude, walking aft as he walked aft, and 
walking forward with the same regular motion, turning when his master 
turned, and moreover, turning in the same direction ; and, like his 
master, he appeared to be not a little nipped with tho cold, aniil, as well 
as he, in a state of profound meditation. The name of this uncouth 
animal was very appropriate to his appearance, and to his temper. It 
was Snarleyyow. At last, Mr. Vanslyperken gave vent to his pent-up 
feelings. " I cant — I won't stand this any longer," muttered the lieu- 
tenant as he took his six strides forward. At this first sound of his 
master's voice the dog pricked up the remnant of his ears, and they both 
tamed aft. " She has been now fooling me fox aiit "^coiw •" aixvd as Ko 
concluded thla MentencCf Mr. VanslypcTkcti anA Stt«t\o^'^ov? Va(V.\«i^<^^\ 
^^ MS^^ff a/?rf i^e dog raised his tail U) Vlic W\i cocVl. 
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'n^^y lurncil, anti Mr. Vanslyperken paascd a moment or tw^ ktkl 
tomprcsscd hid thin lips — the dog did the same. " I will have an 
answer, by a:ll thJil'd blue V* was the ejaculation of the next six strides. 
The lieutenant stopped again, and the dog loolced up in his master** face ; 
but it appeared as if Ihe current of his wafer's thoughts was changed, 
for the current of keen air reminded Mr. Vanslyperken that he had not 
yet had lus breakfast. 

The lieutenant leaned over the hatchway, took his batlcred speaking 
trumpet from under his arm, and putting it to his moirthf the deck re- 
verberated with, " Pass the word for Smallbones forward. ** The dog 
put himself in a baying attitude, with his forefeet on the combings of 
Uie hatchway, and enforced his ma8ter*s orders with a deeptoned and 
measured bow, wow, wow. 

Sn^allbmies soon made his appearance, rising from the hatdhway like 
u ^host j; a tlun, shambling personage, apparently about twenty yeaiB 
old — a pale, cadaverous face, high cneek bones, goggle eyes, with lank 
hair very thinly sown upon a head, which, like had soil, would return 
hut a scanty harvest. He looked like Famine^s eldest son just arriving 
to years of discretion. His long lanky legs were pulled so far through 
his trowsers, that his bare feet, and half way up to his knees, were e.t- 
^osed to the chilling blast. The sleeves of his jacket were so short, that 
ibur inches of bone above his wrist were bared to view — ^hat he had 
none — his ears were very large, and the rims ol them red with cold, and 
Jiifi neck was so immeasurably long and thin, that his head appeared to 
topple for want of support. When he had come on deck, he stood with 
one hand raised to his forehead^ touching his liair instead of his hat, 
.and the other occupied with a half-roasted red herring. " Yes, sir," 
said Smallbones, standing before his master. 

**Be quick T* — commenced the lieutenant ; but here his attention was 
tlirccted to the red herring by Snarleyyow, who raised Iris head and 
snuffed at its fumes. Among other disqualifications of the animal, be it 
observed, that he had no nose except for a red herring, or a post by the 
way side. Mr. Vanslyperken discontinued his orders, took his hands 
out of his great coat pocket, wiped the drop from off his nose and theu 
roared out, ** How dare you appear on the quarter-deck of a king's ship, 
sir, with a red herring in your iist V* 

" If you please, sir, replied Smallbones, " if I were to come for to go 
to leave it in the galley, I shouldn't find it when I went back." 

** What do I care for that, sirl It's contrary to all the rules and 
re^fulations of the service, ^ow f^ft i>«ar me • ■ ■" 

** O Lord, aixl l&t pio off this time« it's only a soldier ^^^ replied Small- 
bones dcprecatingjy ; J»ut Snarleyyow's appetite had been very much 
sharpened by his morning's walk ; it rose with the smell of the herrinfl« 
80 he rose on W hindlcgs* snappeid the herring out of Smallbones' hand, 
bolted forward by the lee gangway and would soon have bolted the her- 
ring, had not Smallbones bolted after him and overtook him just as hj 
hod hiid it down on l^he deck preparatory to commencing his meal. A 
rj§[ht ensued, Smallbones received ^ severe bite in the leg, which induced 
him to seize a hand^^pike, and make a blow with it at the dog's head, 
which, if it had been well aiuwd, would have prx>baJWy put an end to all 
further pilfering. As it was, the handspike descended ppo» pn^ ©f the 
door's fore iocs, and Snarlcyyow retreated, yeUwv^^ to ibfto^t aide ^^^ 
forecastle, and as soon f^» ^^ 'was 0\xl o^ x<i;MtV^\^^^ ^^•^>^'*^^^'^ 
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Smallbones picked up the herring, pulled up hiu trowsefs to examine 
the bite, poured down an anathema upon the dog, which was, " May 
you be starred, as I am, you beast !" and then turned round to go aft, 
when he struck against the spare form of Mr. Vanslyperken, who, with 
his hands in his pocket, and his trumpet under his arm, looked unut- 
terably savag«. 

" IIow dare you beat my dog, you villain 1" said the lieutenant at last, 
choking with passion. 

" He's a-bitten my leg through and through, sir," replied Smallbones, 
with a iace of alarm. 

" Well, sir, why have you such thin legs then !'* 

" 'Cause I gets nothing to fill 'em up with." 

♦* Have you not a herring there, you herring-gutted scoundrel 1 which, 
in defiance of all the rules of the service, you have brought on his 
Majesty's quarter-deck, you greedy rascal, and for which I intend " 

" It ar'n't my herring, sir, it be your's — for your breakfast — the only 
one that is lefl out of the half dozen." 

This last remark appeared to somewhat pacify Mr. Vanslyperken. 

** Go down below, sir," said he, after a pause, " and let me know when 
niy breakfast is ready." 

Smallbones obeyed immediately, too glad to escape so easily. 

" Snarleyyow," said his master, looking at the dog, who remained on 
the other side of the forecastle. " O Snarleyyow, for shame. Come 
here, sir. Come here, sir, directly." 

But Snarleyyow, who was very sulky at the loss of his anticipated 
breakfast, was contumacious, and would not come. He stood at the 
other side of the forecastle, while his master apostrophized him, looking 
him in the face. Then, after a pause of indecision, gave a howling sort 
of bark, and trotted away to the main hatchway, and disappeared below. 
Mr. Vanslyperken tetumcd to the quarter-deck, and turned, and turned 
jEts before. 



CHAPTER 11. 

Showing what became of the red herring, 

Smallbones soon made his re-appearance, informing Mr. Vanslyperken 
that his breakfast was ready for him, and Mr. Vansl3?perken, feeling 
himself cjuite ready for his breakfast, went down below. A minute after 
he had disappeared, another man came up to relieve the one at the wheel, 
who, as soon as he had surrendered up the spokes, commenced warming 
himself after the most approred method, by flapping his arm roand hiv 
body. 

"The skipper's out o' sorts again this morning," said Obadiah. 
"After a time I heard him muttering about the woman at the Lust 
' paus." 

** Then, by Got, wo will have de breeze," replied Jansen, who was a 
nutch seaman of huge proportions, rendered still more preposterous by 
«w multjpUoity of bis nether clothing. 

less, Sif 8uie as Mother Carey's ohic^Lens -ravsc VYve ^t)\c^ *o J\5i^^ \X\!^ 
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yi&mc of the Frau VanilerRloosh. Til be dowifi aucl gel my i)reakfa8t, 
tlierc may be keol-bauling before noon.'* 

« Mine Got — dat is dc ty/el.'* 

" Keep lier iior-east, Janscii, and keep a sharp look out for the boats.** 

" Got for dam — how must I steer the chip and look for de boats at de 
Same time ? — ^not possible." 

" That's no consarn o' mine. Those are the orders, and I passes 
them — ^you must get over the unpossibility how you can." So saying, 
Obadiab Coble walked below. 

We must do the same, and introduce the reader to the cabin of 
Lieutenant Vanslypcrken, which was not very splendid in its fumitare. 
One small tabic, one chair, a mattress in a standing bed-place, with cur- 
tains made of bunting, an open cupboard, containing three plates, one 
teacup and saucer, two drinking glasses, and two kniTcs. More was 
not required, as Mr. Yanslyperken never indulged in company. There 
was another cupboard, but it was carefully locked. On the table before 
the lieutenant was a white washhand basin, nearly half full ofhurgoo^ a 
composition of baHeJ oatmeal and water, very wholesome, and very hot. 
It was the allowance from the ship's coppers, of Mr. Yanslyperken and 
liis servant Smallbones. Mr. YaDslypMkcn was busy stirring it about 
to cool it a little, -with a leaden spoon. Snarleyyow sat close to him, 
lYaiting for his share, and Smallbones stood by, waiting for orders. 

" Smallbones," said the lieutenant, after trying the hot mess before 
him, and finding that he was still in danger of burning his mouth, " bring 
lae the red herring." 

" Red herring, sir 2" stammered Smallbones. 

" Yes," repTied his master, fixing his little grey eye sternly on him, 
*' the red herring." 

** Its gone, sk," replied Smallbones, with alarm. 

** Gone — gone where 1" 

** If you please, sir, I dldn^t a-think that you would have touched it 
after the dogiiad had it in his nasty mouth ; and so, sir — ^if you jdease, 

sir " 

** And d9 whatt'^ said Yanslyperken^ compressing his thin lips. 

**I eat it my self— if you please*— dear — O dear." 

" You id, ^id you — you gluttonous, scarecrow — ^you did, did you ? 
Arc you aware that you have committed a theft — and are you aware of 
the punishment attending it 1" 

it o sir — it was a mistake — dear sir,*' cried Smallbones, whimpering. 

** In the first pla^e I will cut you to ribbons with the cat." 

** Mercy, sir — sir," cried the lad, the tears strcamiog from his eyes, 

** The thief's cat, with three knots in each tail." 

Smallbones raised up his thin arms, and clasped his hands, pleading 

for mercy. 

« And after the flogging — ^you shall be keelhawled." 

«« O God !" screamed Smallbones, falling down on his knees, «« mercy 

— ^mercy !" . , , :• i 

But there was none. Snarleyyow, when he saw the lad go down on 
his knees, flew at him, and threw him on his back, growling over him, 
and occasionally looking at his master. 

"Come here, Snarleyyow," said Mr. Yanslyperken. "Conae here, 
sir, and lie down." But Snarleyyow had not forgotten tho ^f^^J^^^Sfl. 
so in revenge he first bit Smallbones 'm tVie W\^> wi^w ^w. **wi«^^^ ., 
master. 

\* 
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<< Get up, sir," cried the lieutenant. 

Smallboncs rose, but his temper now rose also ; he forgot all that he 
was to suffer, from indignation against the dog ; with flashing eyes, and 
whimpering with rage, he cried out, as the tears fell, and his arms swung 
routid, " I'll not stand this — I'll jump overboard — ^that I will : fourteen 
times has that 'ere dog a-bitten me this week. I'd sooner die at once, 
than be made dog's meat of in this here way." 

** Silence, you mutinous rascal, or I'll put you in irons." 

" I wish you would — irons don't bite, if they hold fast. I'll run away 
. — I don't mind being hung — that I don't — starved to death, and bitten to 
death in this here way " 

" Silence, sir. It's over feeding that makes you saucy," 

" The Lord forgive you !" cried Smallbones, with surprise ; " I've not 
had a full raeal -" 

"A full meal, you rascal ! there's no filling a think like you — hollow 
from top to bottom, like a bamboo." 

" And what I does get," continued Smallbones with energy, " I pays 
dear for ; that *ere dog flics at mc, if I takes a bit o' biscuit. I never gets 
a bite without getting a bite, and its all my own allowance." 

*• A proof of his fidelity, and an example to you, you wretch," replied 
the lioutentant, fondly patting the dog on the head. 

'* Well, I wish you'd discharge roe — or hang me, I don't care which. 
You eats so hearty, and the dog eats so hearty, that I gets nothing. We 
are only victualled for two." 

»* You insolent fellow, recollect the thief's cat." 

"It's very hard," continued Smallbones, unmindful of the threat, 
" that that ere beast is to cat my allowance, and be allowed to half eat 
mc too." 

** You forget the keel-hauling, you scarecrow." 

" Well, I hope I may never come up again, that's all." 

" Leave the cabin, sir." 

This order Smallbones obeyed. 

^ Snarleyyow," said the lieutenant, " you are hungry, my poor beast." 
Snarleyyow put his fore paw up on his master's knee. "You shall 
have your breakfast soon," continued bis master, eating the burgoo 
between his addresses to tho animal. " Yes, Snarleyyow, you have dono 
wrong this morning — ^you ought to have no breakfast." Snarleyyow 
growled. " We are only four years acquainted, and how many scrapes 
have you got me into, Snarleyyow 1" Snarleyyow here put both his paws 
upon his master's knee. "Well, you are sorry, my poor dog, and you 
shall have some breakfast," and Mr. Vanslyperken put the basin of bergoo 
on the floor, which the dog tumbled down his throat most rapidly, 

" Nay, my dog, not so fast ; you must leave some for Smallbones, he 
will require some breakfast before hid punishment. There, that will do," 
and Mr. Vanslyperken wished to remove the basin with a little of the 
burgoo remaining in it. Snarleyyow ffrowled, would have snapped at 
his master, but Mr. Vanslyperken shoved him away with the bell mouth 
of his speaking trumpet, and recovering a portion of the mess, put it on 
the tabic for the use of poor Smallbones. " Now then, my dog, we will 
go on deck." Mr. Vanslyperken left the cabin, followed by Snarleyyow, 
but as soon as his master was half way up the ladder, Snarleyyow turned 
back, leaped on the chair, from the chair to the table, and then finished 
the whole of the brtakfast appropriated for SmaUborv^s , K^-vitv^ <»ffcctc<l 
U^ia, the dog followed iiis master 
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CHAPTER III. 

A retrospect, and short description of a new character. 

But we must leave poor Smallbones to lament his hard fate in the fore 
peak of the vessel, and Mr. Vanslyperken and his dog to walk the quar- 
ter-deck, while we make our readers a little better acquainted with the 
times in which the scenes passed which we are now describing, as well 
as with the history of Mr. Vanslyperken. 

The date in our first chapter, that of the year 1699, will, if they refer 
back to history, show them that William of Nassau had been a few 
years on the English throne, and that peace had just been concluded 
between England with its allies and France. The king occasionally 
p^sed his time in Holland, among his Dutch countrymen} and the 
Enfflish and Dutch fleets, which but a few years before were engaging 
with such an obstinacy of courage, had lately sailed together, and turned 
their guns against the French. William, like all those continental 
princes who have been called to the English throne, showed much favor 
to his own countrymen, and England was over-run with Dutch favourites, 
Dutch courtiers, and peers of Dutch extraction. He would not even 
part with his Dutch guards, and was at issue with the Commons of 
England on that very account. But the war was now o^eTy and most of 
the English and Dutch navy lay dismantled in port, a few small vessels 
only hems in commission to intercept the smuggling from Franco that 
was carrymg on, much to the detriment of Engluih manufacture, of cer- 
tain articles then denominated alamodes and lutestrings. The cutter 
We have described was on this service, and was named the Yungfrau, 
although built in England, and forming a part of the English naval force. 

It may readily be supposed that Duten interest, during this period, 
was on the . ascendant. Such was the. case : and the Dutch officers and 
seamen who could not be employed in their own marine were appointed 
in the English vessels, to the prejudice of our own countrymen. Mr. 
Vanslyperken was of Dutch extraction, but bom in England long before 
the Prince of Orange had ever dreamed of being called to the English 
throne. He was a near relation of King William°s own nurse, and even 
in these days, that would cause powerful interest. Previous to the 
revolution he had been laid on the shelf for cowardice in one of the en- 
gagements between the Dutch and the Enghsh, he being then a lieutenant 
on board of a two-decker ship, and of long standinc in the service ; but 
before he had been appointed to this vessel, he had served invariably in 
small craft, and his want of this necessary oualification had never been 
discovered. The interest xised for him on the accession of the Dutch 
king was sufficient for hie again obtaining^ the command of a small 
vessel. In those days, the service was very different from what it is now. 
The commanders of vessels were also the purser*, and could save a 
great deal of money by defrauding the crew : and further, the discipline 
of the service was such an would a&lom&\k VVio Tcvck^<eit^ ^^Jts^aae&K$s>\>s^\ 
there wiM no appeal for suboidina!te», a>tvft.\:fcMcc\^ ^sA w^\«%ivs^ 



amounting to the ilfHtruction of life, were practised with impunity. 
tSuiollet has given his rea(U*rs some idea of the state of the service some 
years after tlie time of which we are now writing, when it was infinitely 
worse, for the system of the Dutch, notorious for their cruelty, had been 
graflcd upon that of the £nglis!i ; the consequcucc was, a corubination 
of all that was revolting to humanity was practised without any notice 
being taken of it by the superior powers, provided that the commanders 
of the vessels did their duty when called upon, and showed the necessary 
talent and courajre. 

Lieutenant Vanslyperken's character may be summoned up in the 
three vices of avarice, cowardice, and cruelty. A miser in the extreme, 
he had saved up much money by his having had the command of a vessel 
for so many years, during which he had defrauded and pilfered both from 
the men and the government. Friends and connexions he had none on 
this side of the water, and, when on shore, he had lived in a state of 
abject mise^, although be had the means of comfortable support. He 
was now fifty-five years of age. Since he had been appointed to tUc 
Yungfrau, he had been employed in carrying despatches to the State- 
General from King William, and had, during his repeated visits to the 
Hague, made acquaintance with the widow Vandersloosh, who kept a 
Lust Haus, a place of resort for sailors where they drank and danced. 
Discovering that the comfortably fat landlady was also very comfortably 
rich, Mr. Vanslyperken had made advances with the hope of obtaining 
her hand and handling her money. The widow had, however, no idea 
of accepting the offer, but was too wise to give him a decided refusal, as 
she knew it would be attended with his preventing the crew of the 
cutter from frequenting her house, and thereby losing much custom. 
Thus did she, at every return, receive him kindly and gave him hopes, 
bat nothing more. Since the peace, as we before observed, the cutter 
had been ordered for the prevention of smuggling. 

When and how Mr. Vanslyperken had picked up his favorite Snarley- 
yow cannot be discovered, and must remain a secret. The men said 
that the dog had appeared on the deck of the cutter in a supernatural 
way, and most of them looked upon him with as much awe as ill-will. 

This is certain, that the cutter had been a little while before in a state 
of mutiny, and a forcible entry attempted at night into the lieutenant's 
cabin. It is therefore not unreasonable to suppose that Vanslyperken 
felt that a good watch-dog might be a very useful appendage to his 
establishment, and had procured one accordingly. All the aflection he 
ever showed to anything living was certainly concentrated in this one 
animal, and the next to his money, Snarleyyow had possession of his 
mastei^s heart. 

Poor Smallbones, cast on the world without father or mother, had 
become starved before he was on board the cutter, and had been starved 
ever since. As the reader will perceive, his allowance was mostly eaten 
up by the dog, and he was left to beg a precarious support from the 
goodwill and cuarity of his shipmates, all of whom were cq^ually disgusted 
with the commander's cruelty and the ungain temper of nis brute com- 
panion. 

Having entered into this retrospect for the benefit of the reader, we 
will now proceed. 
Mr. Vanslyperken walked tho deck Cot neaTY-j ;x <\viMtet of an. hour 
without speaking : the men had fimshed theVi ViiealideLals ^»^ viex^iYoMx*^ 
ii7j about the deck, for there was nolhing Cox V\\cm Vo <\o» t^x.co-^v Vo V>^ 
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out for the return of the two boats \vhich had been sent away the night 
befoie. The lieutenant's thoughts were, at one minute, upon Mrs. Yan- 
dersloosb, thinking how he could persuade her, and at another upon 
Smallbones, thinking how he could render the punishment adequate in 
his opinion to the magnitude of the offence. While discussing these 
two important matters, one of the men reported the boats ahead, and 
broke up the commander's reverie. 

"How far off!" demanded Mr. Vanslyperken. 

" About two miles." 

*» F''ulling or sailing V ' 

•* Pulling sir, we stand right for them." 

But Mr. Vanslyperken was in no pleasant humour, and ordered the 
cutter to be hove to. 

" I think the men have pulled enough all night," said Janscn, who 
had just been relieved at the wheel, to Obadiah Coble, who was standing 
by him on the forecastle. 

" I think 80 too : but there'll be a breeze, depend upon It-^^ierer mindy 
the dovil will have his tn^m all in good time." 

" Got for dam," said Jansen, looking at Bcachy Head, and shaking his 
own. 

** Why, what's the matter how, old Schnapps ?" said Coble. 

"Schnapps — ^yes — ^the tyfel — Schnafms, I think how the French 
flchnapped us Dutchmen here when you Englishmen would'nt fight." 

*» Mind what you say, old twenty breeches — ^wouldn't fight — whed 
wouldn't we fight 1" 

" Here, where we were now, by Got, you leave us all in the lurch, and 
not come down." 

" Why, we couldn't come down." 

<< Bah !" replied Jansen, who referred to the defeat of the combined 
Dutch and English fleet by the French off Beachy Head in 1690. 

« We wouldn't fight, heh 1" exclaimed Obadiah in scorn, ** what do 
you say to the Hoffue V* 

" Yes, den you fought well — dat was good." 

*^ And shall I tell you why we fought well at the Hogue— you Dutch 
porpoise — just because we had no Dutchmen to help us." 

** And shall I tell tou why the Dutch were beat off this Head 1 because 
the English wouldn't come down to help us." 

Here Obadiah put his tongue into his right cheek. Jansen in return 
threw his into his left, and thus the argument was finished. These dis- 
putes were constant at the time, but seldom proceeded further than 
yrords — certainly not between Coble and Jansen, who were great friends. 

The boats were soon on board ; from the time that the cutter had 
been hove to, every stroke of their oars haring been accompanied with a 
nautical anathema from the crews upon the head of their commander. 
The steersman and first officer, who had charge of the boats, came over 
the gangway and went up to Yanslyperken. He was a thickset stout 
man about five feet four mehes high, and wrapped up in Flushing gar- 
ments, looked verv much like a bear in shape as well as in skin. His 
name was Dick short, and in every respect he answered to his name, 
for he was short in stature, short in speech, and short in decision and 
lection. 

Now when Short came up to the lieutenant, 1\a dvixvc^. t.'CPNSNS^Kt.'^ ^ 
all necessary to say as usual. "Come otv bowi^, ««^ \at NX^^^ ^^t* 
fivi^ept thnt he Ifad ceme on board. He l\\ct«^Qt^ %^v\ xvcP^^^^- '^^^ 
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oreasing in width as ihcy ascended, until they diverged at the hips to an 
expanse which was something between the sublime and the ridiculous. 
The upper part of his body was cased in a blue Jacket, with leaden buttons, 
stamped with the rampant lion, with a little tail behind, which was 
shoved up in the air by the protuberance of the parts. Having gained 
the deck, he walked to Vanslypcrken, and raised the back of his right 
hand to his forehead. 

" Corporal Van Spittcr, get your cats up ibr punishment, and when 
you arc ready fetch up Smallboncs." 

Wlicrcupon, without reply, Corporal Van Spitter put his left foot be- 
hind the heel of his right, and bv tliis manoeuvre turned his body round 
like a capstcniy so as to bring his face forward, and then walked off in 
that direction. He soon re-appeared with all the necessary implements of 
torture, laid them down on one of the lec guns, and again departed to 
seek out his victim. 

After a short time, a scuffle was heard below, but it was soon over, 
and once more appeared the corporal with the spare, talf body o( Suiall- 
boncs under his arm. Ho held him, grasped by the middle part, about 
where Smallbones stomach ought to have been, and the head and heels 
of the poor wretch both hung down perpendicularly, and knocked togctlicr 
as the corporal proceeded aft. 

As soon as Van Spittcr had arrived at the gun he laid down his charge?, 
who neither moved nor spoke. He appeared to have resigned himself 
to the fate which awaited him, and made no resistance when he was 
stripped by one of the marines, and stretched over the gun. The men 
who were on decky said nothing ; they looked at each other eiqpressivcly as 
the prepor. '.ons were made. Flogging a fad fitc Smallbonci was too 
usual an occurrence to excite surprtse^and to show thfclr disgust would 
have been dangerous. Smallbones' back was now bared, and miserabla 
was the spectacle ; the shoulder-blades protruded so that you might put 
your hand sideways under the scapula, and every bone of the vertebra', 
and every process was clearly defined through the skin . of the poor 
skeleton. The punishment commenced, and the lad received his thrco 
dozen witliout a murmur, the measured sound of the lash only being 
broken in upon by the bnyhig of Snartcyyow, who occasionally would 
have down at the victim, had he not been kept off by one of the marmes. 
Duriiig th*? punisliment Mr. Vanslypcrken walked the deck, and turned 
and turned again as befbrd. 

Smallbones was then cast loose by the corporal, who was twirling up 
his cat, when Snarleyyow, whom the marines had not watched, ran up 
to the lad, and inflicted a severe hiie. Smallbones, who appeared at th'cr 
moment to be faint and listless — not having risen from his knees after 
the marine had thrown his shirt over him, roused by this new attack, ap- 
peared to spring into life and energy ; ho jumped up, uttered a savago 
yell, and, to the astonishment of every body, threw himself upon the dog 
as he retreated, and holding him fa«t with his naked arms, met the 
animal with his own weapons, attacking him with a phrenzied resolution 
with his teeth. Every body started back at this unusual conlUct, and no 
one interfere^l. 

Long was the struggle, and such was the savage energy of the lad, thai 
he bit and held on with the tenacity of a bull-dog, tearing the lips of the 
animal, his cars, and burying his face in lYia Ao\^a \.>kio^ ^a viv^ N*-^^ 
w^ro /irmly Hxed on h'lB windpipe. The i\og co\x\^ xioX. twc»:^fe^^«-^'°^'^ 
Hfnefif held him like a vice At last, the i\o% a^^^^a^^ ^^ ^^^ ^ 
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advantage, for as they.rolied over and over, he caught the lad by the side 
of the neck, but Smallbones recovered himself, and getting the foot of 
Snarleyyow between his teeth, the dog threw up his head ami howled for 
succor. Mr. Vanslyperken rushed to his assistance, and struck Small- 
bones a heavy blow on the head with his speaking trumpet, which stunned 
him, and he let go his hold. 

Short, who had come on deck, perceiving this, and that the dog was 
about to resume the attack, saluted Snarleyyow with a kick on his side, 
which threw him down the hathchway, which was about three yards oil' 
from where the dog was at the time. 

" How dare you strike my dog, Mr. Short ?" cried Yanslypcrkcn. 

Short did not condescend to answer, but went to Smallbones and raised 
his head. The lad revived. He was terribly bitten about the face and neck, 
and what with the wounds in front, and the lashing from the cat, pre- 
sented a melancholy spectacle. 

Short called some of the men to take Smallbones below, in wluch act 
they readily assbted ; they washed him all over with salt water, and the 
smarting from his various wounds brought him to his senses. He was 
then put in his hammock. 

Vanslyperken and the corporal looked at each other during the thuc 
that Short was giving his directiona — neither interfered. The lieutenant 
was afraid, and the corporal waited for orders. As soon as the men had 
carried the lad below, Corporal Van Spitter put his hand up to his 
foraging cap, and with his cat and seizings under his arm, went down 
below. As for Vanslyperken, his wrath was even greater than before, 
and with his hands thrust even farther down in his pockets than ever, 
and the speaking trumpet now battered flat with the blow which he had 
administered to Smallbones, he walked up and down, muttering every 
two mii&utei, ** Pll keel*haul the scoundrel, by heavens ! I'll teach him 
to bite my dog.** 

Snarleyyow did not re-appear on deck ; he had received such punish^ 
ment as he did not expect. lie licked the wounds where he could get at 
them, and then remained in the cabin in a sort of perturbed slumber, 
growling every mimste as if he were fighting the battle over again in hitf 
«Ieep. 



CHAPTER V. 

A consultation in which there is much mutiny. 

This consultation was held upon the fi)Tecastle of his Majesty's cutter 

Tungfrau, on the evening after the pnnishment of Smallbones. The 

major part of the crew attended ? all but the Corporal Van Sjpitter, who, 

on these points, was known to split with the crew, and his six marines, 

who formed the corporaPs tail, at which they were always to be found. 

The principal personage was not the most eloquent speaker, for it was 

I^ick Short, who was supported by Obadiah Coble, Yack Jansen, and 

another peraonagCf whom wo must intiodnce^ Wie Vo^Va^^vcv o\ Vvoatfl- 

vrain*8 mate cfthe cutter, for altlioTigh be teceriwV^'B V\W« oiS^bib VsroEiKt^ 

lie oofy receircd the pay of thft \si!tt.ct. TYfts ^taotfa x^iX Xkas&at ^«fc 
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James Salisbury, but for reasons which will be explained he was in- 
variably addressed or spoken of as Jemmy Ducks. He was indeed a 
very singular variety of human discrepancy as to form : he was hand- 
some in face, wilh a manly countenance, fierce whiskers and Ions oig- 
tail, which on him appeared more than usually long, as it descendea to 
vri thin a foot of the deck. His shoulders were square, chest expanded, 
and, as far as half way down, to where the legs are inserted mto the 
human frame, he was a fine, well-made, handsome, well-proportioned 
man. But what a falling off was there — for some reason, some accident, 
it is supposed, in his infancy, his legs had never grown in length since 
he was three years old : they were stout as well as his ftody, but not 
more than eighteen inches iirom the hip to the heel : and ho consequently 
waddled about a very ridiculous figure, for he was like a man razeed or 
cut down. Put him on an eminence of a couple of feet and not sec his 
legs, and you would say at a distance, '* What a fine looking sailor !" 
but let him get down and walk up to you, and you would find that nature 
had not finished what she had so well begun, and that you are exactly 
half mistaken. This maleconibrmation below, did not, however, afi!ect 
his strength, it rather added to it, and there were but few men in the ship 
who would venture a wrestle with the boatswain, who was very appro- 
priately distinguished by the cognomen of Jemmy Ducks. Jemmy was 
a sensible, merry fellow, and a good seaman ; you could not aflront him 
by any jokes on his figure, for he would joke with you. He was indeed 
the fiddle of the ship's company, and ho always played the fiddle to them 
when tbey danced, on which instrument he was no mean performer, and, 
moredver, accompanied his voice with his instrument when he sang to 
them after they were tired of dancing. We shall only observe, that 
Jemmy was a married man, and be had selected one of the tallest of the 
other sex : of her beauty the less that is said the better — Jemmy did not 
look to that, or perhaps at such a height, her face did not appear so plain 
f o him as it did to those who were more on a level with it. The efifect of 
])erspective is well known, and even children now havo as playthings 
castles, &c., laid down on card, which, when looked at in a proper m- 
rection, appear just as correct as they do preposterous when lying flat 
before them. 

Now it happened that from the level that Jemmy looked up firom to 
his wife*s face, her inharmonious features all in harmony, and thus did 
she appear what is very advantageous in the married state — ^perfection to 
her husband, without sufficient charms in the eyes of others to induce 
them to seduce her from her liege lord. Moreover, let it be recollected, 
that what Jemmy wanted was height^ and he had gained, what he required 
in his wife, if not in his own person ; his wife was passionately fond of 
him and very jealous, which was not to be wondered at, for, as she said, 
" there never was such a husband before or since." 

We must now return to the conference, observing that all these parties 
were sitting down on the deck, and that Jemmy Ducks bad his fiddle in lus 
hand, holding it with the body downwards like a bass viol, for he always 
played it in that way, and that he occasionally lingered the strings, pinch- 
ing them like yon do a guitar, so as to send the sound of it aft, that Mr. 
Yanslyperken might suppose that they were all met for mirth. Two or 
three had theb eyes directed afl, that the appearance of Corporal Van 
Spitter or the marines might bo immediately perceived^ for «.Uh.ou.^t\s.^ 
corporal was not a figure to slide into a conicTvn^^ "^jb^bwcw^x '*- ^'•^ 
well known ifaat he was an eaves ^xo^pei. 

*2 
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" One thing b sartain," observed Coble, ♦* that a do^'s not an officer." 

" No/' replied Dick Short. 

" He's not on the ship's books, so I can't sec how it can be mutiny." 

»» No," rejoined Short. 

•• Mein Got — ^he is not a tog, he is de tyfel," observed Jansen. 

" Who knows how he came into the cutter ?" 

" There's a queer story about that/' said one of the men. 

Tum tum, tumty tum — said the fiddle of Jemmy Ducks, as if it took 
part in the conference. 

** That poor boy will be killed if things go on this way ; the skipper 
will never be content till he has driven his soul out of his body — ^poor 
creature 1 only look at him as lie lies in his hammock." 

" I never seed a Christian such an object," said one of the sailors. 

** If the dog aint killed, Bones will be, that's sartin," observed Coble, 
'* and I don't see why the preference should be given to a human in- 
dividual, although the dog is the skipper's dog — now then, what d'ye 
say, my lads 1" 

Turn turn, tum tum, tumty tumty tum, replied the fiddle. 

** Let's hang him at once." 

«« No," replied Short. 

Jansen took out his snicker-ee, looked at Short, and made a motion 
with the knifo as if passing it across the dog's throat. 

« No," replied Short. 

'* Let's launch him overboard at night," said one of ihe men. 

<• But how is one to get the brute out of the cabin ?" said Coble ; *< if 
its done at all it must be done by day." 

Short nodded his head. 

" I will give him a launch the first opportunity," observed Jemmy 
Ducks, " only — (continued he in a measured and lower tone) — I should 
first like to know whether he really is a dog or not,** 

" A tog is a tog," observed Jansen. 

" Yes," replied one of the forecastle men, •* we all know a dog is a 
dog, but the question is — is tltis dog a dog V* 

Here there was a pause, which Jemmy Ducks filled up by again touch* 
ingthe strings of his fiddle. 

The fact was, that, although, every one of the sailors wished that tho 
dog was overboard, there was not one who wished to commit the deed, 
not on account of the fear of its being discovered who was thtf party by 
Mr. Yanslyperken, but because there was a great deal of superstition 
among them. It was considered unlucky to throw any dov or animal 
overboard, but the strange stories told about the way in which Snarley- 
yow first made his appearance in the vessel, added to the peculiar dia- 
bolical temper of the animal, had often been the theme of iiudnight con- 
versation, and many of them were convinced that it was an imp of Satan 
lent to yan8l3rpeikjan, and that, to injure or to attempt to destroy it wouid 
infallibly bp followed up with terriUe consequences to the party, if not 
to the vessel and all the crew. Even Short, Coble, and Jansen, who 
were the boldest and leading men, although when their sympathies were 
roused by the sufferings of poor Smallivones they were anxious to re- 
venge him, bad their own misgivings, and, on consideration, did not like 
to have any thing to do with the buviness. But each of them kept their 
re/Jectiona to themselves^ for, if they could not combat, they were too 
proud to aekDawledgG them. 
The reader will ohscr/e that all theVr plaxks "wew vawie^Vf^^ ^xx\. ^xv 
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*rii X6 iihtil lliis important question, and not a little difficult one, vtsls de- 
cided — ^Waa the dog a dog 1 

Now, although the story had often been told, yet, as the crew of the 
cutter had been paid off since the animal had been brought on board, 
there was no man in the ship who could positively detail, from his own 
knowledge, the facts connected with his first appearance — there was only 
tradition, and, to solve this question, to tradition th*y were obliged to 
repair. 

** Now, Bill Spurey," said Coble, •* you know more about this matter 
than any one, so just spin us the yarn, and then we shall be able to talk 
Ihe matter over soberly." 

«• Well," replied Bill Spurey, «*you shall have it just as I got it word 
lor word, as near as I can recollect. You know I wasn't in the craft 
when tfa« thing came on board, but Joe Geary was, and it was one night 
when we were boozing over a stiff glass at the new shop there, the 
Orange Boven, as they call it, at the Pint at Portsmouth — and so yoa 
sec, falling in with him, I wished to Icarn something about my new skip- 
per, and what sort of a chap I should have to deal with ; when I learnt 
all about him, I'd half a dozen minds to shove off again, but then I was 
adrift and so I thought better of it. It won't- do to be nice in peace times 
you know, Boy bde, when all the big ships are rotting in Southampton 
and Cinqite Port muds. Well, then, what he told me I recollect well — 
ay« every word of it — as if he had whispered it into my ear but this 
minute. It was a blustering night, with a dirty southwester, and the 
chafing of the harbor waves was thrown up in foams, which the winds 
swept np the street, they chasing one another as if they were boys at 
play. It was about two bells in the middle watch, and after our fifth glass, 
thai Joe Geary said as this : 

" It was one dark winter's night when we were off the Tcxel, blowing 
terribly, with the coast under our lee, clawing off under storm canvass, 
and fighting with the elements for every inch of ground, a hand in tho 
chains, for we had nothing but the lead to trust to, and the vessel so flog- 
ged by the waves, that he was lashed to the rigging, that he might not 
be washed aw^^ ; all of a sudden the wind came with a blast loud enough 
for tho last trump, and the waves roared till they were hoarser than ever ; 
away wont the vessel*^ mast, althouah there was no more canvass on it 
thaii a jiJ} pocket-hai>dl(crch;ef, and the crafl rolled and tossed in the deep 
troughs for all the world like a wioked man dying in despair ; and then 
she was a wreck, with nothing to help us but God Almighty, fast borne 
down upon the sands, which the waters had disturbed, and were dashing 
about until they themselves were weary of the load ; and all the seamen 
cried unto the L ord, as well they might. 

•• Now, they say, that he did not cry as they did, like men apd Chijs- 
tiau^; to flvai, who made them, and the waters which surrounded and 
thieatoned tj^ep^ « for Peath was then in 9II |iis glory, and the foaming 
crests of t|)e waves were as plumes of feathers to his skeleton head be- 
neath them ; but ho cried like a child' — and swore terribly as well as cried 
^*-talking about his n)ope^, his ()par inone^, and not caring about his 
more precip^is soul. 

•* And tho cutter was borne down, every wave pushing her with giant 
fujrce nearer and nearer \o destruction, when the man at the chains 
shrteked out — * Mark three, and the Lord have mercy on onx «oixU V «x»l 
All the ctew, when they heard this, cned owl — ^ "Lot?^^ wk^^ "^^ ^**^ T^ 
/{crish, ' But still the;r thought that l\vc\T V\me w^^ twast^^^^ x^xOcst«^K»tf 
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wi^ves wore under their lee, and the yellow waters laid them that, in & 
few minutes, the vessel, and all who were on hoard, would be shivered in 
fragments ; and some wept and some prayed as they clung to the bul- 
warks of the unguided vessel, and others in a few minutes thought over 
their whole life, and waited for death in silence. But he, he did all ; ho 
cried, and he prayed, and he swore, and he was silent, and at last he he* 
came furious and frantic ; and when the men said again and again, * The 

Iiord save us !* he roared out at last, * Will the devil help us, for ' 

In a moment, before these first words were out of his mouth, there was 
a flash of lightning, that appeared to strike tite vessel, but it harmed her 
not, neither did any thunder follow the flash ; but a ball of blue flame 
pitched upon the knight heads, and then came bounding and dancing all 
to the taflrail, where he stood alone, for the men had left him to blaspheme 
by himself. Some say he was heard to speok^ as if in conversation, but 
no one knows what passed. Be it as it may, on a sudden he walked for* 
ward as brave as could be, and was followed by this creature, who car* 
ricd his head and tail slouching as he does now. 

'* And the doe looked up and gave one deep barkv and as soon as he ha4 
barked the wind appeared to lull — he. barked again twice, and there was 
a dead calm — ^he barked again thrice, and the seas went down — and he 
patted the dog on the head, and the animal then bayed loud for a minute 
or two, and then, to the astonishment and fear of all, instead of the ves- 
sel being within a cable's length of the Tezel sands in a heavy gale, and 
without hope, the Foreland lights were but two miles on our beam with 
a clear sky and smooth water." 

The seaman finished hia legend, and there was a dead silence for a 
minute or two, broken first by Jansen, who, in a low voice, said, " Then 
te log is not a tog." 

** No," Implied Coble, " an imp sent by the devil to his follower in 
distress." 

♦« Yea," said Short. 

'^ Well, but," said Jemmy Ducks, who for some time had left ofi* touch- 
ing the strings of his fiddle, " it would be the work of a good Christian 
to kill the brute." 

**It's not a mortal animal, Jemmy." 

" True, I forgot that." 

" Gifen by te tyfcl," observed Jansen. 

** Ay, and christened by him too," continued Coble. <^ Who ever 
beard ainr Christie brute with such a damnable name ?" 

w Well, what's to be done?' 

" Why," replied Jemmy Ducks, <* at all events, imp o' Satan or not, 
that 'ere Smallbones fought him to-day with his Qwn weapons." 

** And beat him too," said Coble. 

^»Yes," said Short. 
. ft J^ow, it's my opinion, that Smallbones ar'n't afraid of him," contin- 
ued Jemmy Ducks, " and devil or no devil, he'll kill him if he can." 

" He's the proper person to do it," replied Coble ; " tlie more so, as 
you may say, that he's his natural enemy .^' 

" Yes, mein Got, de poy is the man," said Jansen. 

'* We*ll put him to it, at all events, as soon as he is out of his ham- 
poodc," rejoined Jemmy Ducks. 

A little more conversation took place, and then it was carried unani* 
jnoas/Jr that Smallbones should destroy U\e animal, if it was possible to 
iie^H/o^ it. 
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The onlj party who was not consulted was Smallbones himself, who 
lay fast asleep in his hammock. The consultation then broke up, and 
they all went below. • 



CHAPTER VI. 

In which, as often happens at sea when sie;nal8 arc not made out, fjritnds ex* 

change broadsides. 

NoTwiTRsTANDiNQ all the precautions of the party on the forecastle, 
this consultation had been heard by no less a person than the huge 
Conporal Van Spitter, who had an idea that there was some mystery going 
on forward, and had contrived to crawl up under the bulwark, and throw 
himself down on the forestaysail, which lay between two of the guns. 
Having dcme so without being perceived, for it was at the very moment 
that the party were all listening to Bill Spurey's legend of the dog*s first 
appearanoe (m board, he threw a part of the sail over his fat carcass, and 
thus remained undiscovered during thfc remainder of the colloquy. He 
heard them all descending below, and remained still quiet, till he imagined 
that the forecastle was clear. In the meantime Mr. Vanslypcrken, who 
had been walking the deck abafl, unaccompanied by his faithful atten- 
dant, for Snarleyyow remained coiled up on his master's bed, was medi' 
tating deeply how to gratify the two most powerful passions in our 
nature, love and revenge ; at one moment, thinking of the fat, fair Yan- 
dersloosh, and of haulins; in her guilders, at another, reverting to the 
starved Smallbones and the comforts of a keel-hauling. The long con- 
ference on the forecastle had not been unperceivcd by the hawk's eye of 
the lieutenant, and, as they descended, he walked forward to ascertain if 
he could not pick up some straggler who, unsupported by his comrades, 
might be induced, by fear, to acquaint him with the subject of the dis- 
cussion. Now, just as Vanslyperken came forward. Corporal Van 
Spitter had removed the canvass from hif* body, and was about to rise 
from his bed, when he perceived somebody coming forward. Not 
making it out to be the lieutenant, he immediately dropped down again 
and drew the canvass over him. Mr. Vanslyperken perceived this 
manoeuvre, and thought he had now caught one oi the conspirators, and, 
moreover, one who showed such fear as to warrant the supposition that 
he should be able to extract from him the results of the night's unusually 
long conference. 

Mr. Vanslyperken walked up to where the corporal lay as quiet, but 
not quite so small, as a mouse. It occurred to Mr. Vanslyperken that 
a little taste of punishment in esse would very much assist the threats of 
what might be received in posse, so he laid aside his spealdng-trumpet| 
lodkod round, picked up a handspike, and raising it above his head, dowii 
it came, with all the force of the lieutenant's arm, upon Corporal Van 
tipitter, whose carcass resounded like a huge kettle-drum. 

'* Tunder and flame !" roared the corpond under the canvass, thinking 
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muffled up in the canvass and trying to extricate himself; but his vaice 
was not recognised by the lieutenant, and, before he could get clear of 
his envelope, the handspike had again descended ; v«rhen up rose the 
corporal, like a buffalo out of his muddy lair, half blinded by the last blow, 
which had fallen on his head, ran full butt at the lieutenant, and pre- 
cipitated his senior officer and commander headlong down the fore-hatch- 
way. 

Vanslyperken fell with great force, was stunned, and lay without 
motion at the foot of the ladder, while the corporal, whose wrath was 
always excessive when hu blood was up, but whose phlegmatic blood 
could not be raised without some such decided stimulus as a handspike, 
now turned round and round the forecastle, like a bull looking ibr his 
assailants ; but the corporal had the forecastle all to himself, and, as he 
gradually cooled down, he saw lying close to him the speaking trumpet 
of his senior officer. 

"Tousand tyfels," murmured Corporal Van Spitter, "but it must 
have been the skipper. Got for damn, dis is hanging matter !** Cor- 
poral Van Spitter was as cool as a cucumber as soon as he observed 
what a mistake he had made ; in fact, he quivered and trembled in his 
faX. *' But then," thought he, ** perhaps he did not know me — no, he 
could not, or he never would have handspiked m«." So Corporal Van 
Spitter walked down the hatchway, where he ascertained that his com- 
mandant lay insensible. ** Dat is goot}" thought he, and he went aft, 
lighted his lantern, and, as a ruse^ knocked at the cabin door. Receiving 
no answer but the growl of Snarleyyow, he went in, and then ascended 
to the quarter-decl^ looked round him, and inquired of the man at the 
wheel where Mr. Vanslyperken might be. The man replied that he had 
gone forward a few minutes before, and thither the corporal proceeded. 
Of course, not finding him, he returned, telling the man that the skipper 
was not in the cabin or the forecastle, and wondcrinff where he coulu be. 
He tbeu descended to the next officer in command, Dick Short, and cali* 
od him. 

" Well," said Short. 

** Can't find Mr. Vanslyperken anywhere," said the corporal. 

" Look," replied Dick, turning round in his hammock. 

'* Mien Got, I have looked de forecastle, de quarter-deck, and dc cabiiii 
—he not anywhere." 

" Overboard," replied Dick. 

<*I come to you, sir, to make inquiry," said the corporal, 

" Turn out," said Dick, suiting^ the action to the words, and lighting 
with his feet on the deck in his shirt. 

While Short was dressing himself, the corporal summoned up all his 
marines ; and the noise occasioned by this turn out, and the conversa- 
tion overheard by those who were awake, soon gave the crew of the 
cutter to understand that some accident had happened to their comman- 
der. Even Smallbones had it whispered in his ear that Mr. Vansly- 
perken had fallen overboard, and he smiled as he lay in the dark, smart- 
ing with his wounds, muttering to himself that Snarleyyow should soon 
follow his master. ^By the time that Short was on the quarter-deck. 
Corporal Van Spitter, who knew very well where to look for it, had, very 
much to the disappointment of the crew, found the body of Mr. Vansly- 
tNsrken^ and the marines had brought it aft to the cabin, and would have 
Jwdii on the bed, bad not Snarleyyow, viho ha^ no t««\\xv|^ VciVaa com- 
P^^itififC pomtirelj denied its b^ing ^t lh«ic«. 
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Short came down and examined his superior ofTiccr. 

**Is he dead?'* inquired the corporal, with alarm. 

« No," replied Short. 

** Vat can it be, then ?" said the corporal. 

«< Stunned," replied Short. 

" Mein Got ! how could it happen 1" 

" Tumbled," replied Short. 

** What shall we do, sirl" rejoined the corjporal. 

" Bed," replied Short, turning on his heel, and a minute after turning 
into his hammock. 

" Mein Got, the dog will not let him go to bed," exclaimed the cor- 
poral. 

** Let's put him in," said one of the marines, *' the dog won't bite liis 
master." 

So the marines lifted up the still insensible Mr. Vanslyperkon, and almost 
tossed him into his standing bed-place, right on the body of the snarling 
dog, who, as soon as he could disengage himself from the weight, re- 
venged himself by making his teeth meet more than once through the 
lantern cheek of his master, and then leaping off the bed, retreated bark- 
ing and growling under the table. 

" Well, you are a nice dog," exclaimed one of the marines, looking 
after Snarleyyow in his retreat. 

Now, there was no medical assistance on board so small a vessel. Mr. 
Vanslyperken was allowed a small quantity of medicine, unguents, Ac. 
but these he always sold to an apothecary as soon as he had procured 
them from the authorities. The teeth of the dog had, however, their 
effect, and Mr. Vanslyperken opened his eyes, and in a faint voice cried 
" Snarleyyow." Oh, if the dog had any spark of feeling, how must he 
then have been stung with remorse at his ingratitude to so kind a master ! 
But he apparently snowed none, at least, report does not say that any 
symptoms were manifest. •• 

After a little burnt oakum had excoriated his nose, and a certain quan- 
tity of the cold salt water from alongside had wetted through his bed- 
clothes, Mr. Vanslyperken was completely recovered, and was able to 
(speak and look about him. Corporal Van Spitter trembled a little as his 
commandant fixed his eyes upon him, and he redoubled his attention. 

" Mein Got, Mynheer Vanslyj)erken, how was this happen ?" exclaim* 
ed the corporal in a pathetic tone. Whereupon Mr. Vanslyperken 
ordered every one to leave the cabin but Corporal Van Spitter. 

Mr. Vanslyperken then communicated to the corporal that he had 
been knocked down the hatchway by one of the men when ho went 
forward ; that he could not distinguish who it was, but thought it must 
have been Jansen from his size. Corporal Van Spitter, delighted to find 
that his skipper was on a wrong scent, expressed his opinion in corrobo- 
ration of the lieutenant's ; after which a long' consultation took place 
relative to mutiny, disaffection, and the proper measures to be taken. 
Vanslyperken mentioned the consultation of the men. during the first 
watch, and the corporal, to win his favor, was very glad to be able to 
communicate the particulars of what he had overheard, stating that he 
had concealed himself for that purpose. 

"And where did you conceal yburselft" said Vanslyperken, wkh & 
keen, inquiring look ; Tor it immediately occurred \aV^ ^^c^aSu,\ff^««i^*^^ 
woB under the sai7, (here oonld bo no cohcesihacsQX. iw «os3si %.\«a^^^o^ ^^ 
as that of the corporal ; and ho had Us mis^Vwea. ^>A ^'^ ^^c^wn* 
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timated hifi intention to join the party ; but this was refuseil, and the 
boat shoved off without him. 

As soon as Mr. Vanslyperken had shoved ofl*, Dick Short, beiitf hi 
command, tliought he might as well give himself leave, and go on shofe 
also. So he went down, put on his best, and ordered the other boat to 
be manned* and leaving Obadiah Coble on board as the next officer, he 
look with him Jansen, Jemmy Ducks, and four or five others, to have a 
eruise. Now, as Snarleyyow had this time made up his mind that he 
would go on. shore, and Short was willing to induge him, for he knew 
that Smallbones, if he fell in with him, would do his best to launch Mm 
into one of the canals, so convenient in every street, the cur was pe^ 
mitted to get into the boat, and was landed with the rest of the paity, 
who, as usual, repaired to the Lust Uaus of the widow Yanderslooeh ; 
where we must leave them for tlie present, and return to our friend, Mr. 
Vanslyperken. 



CHAPTER VIII. 

In which the Widow lays a trap for Mr. Vanslyperken, and Smallbones lays t 
trap for Snarleyyow, and both bag their game. 

The Vtridow Vandersloosh, as we have informed the reader, was lbs 
owner of a Lust llaus, or pleasure-house for sailors ; we will describe 
that portion of her tenements more particularly by-and-by ; at preset^ 
we must advert to her own private house, which stood adjoining ; and 
had a communication with the Lust Haus by a private door through Hw 
party wall. This was a very small, snug little habitation, with one 
window in each front, and two stories high ; containing a f^nt padiH' 
and kitchen on the basement, two small rooms on the first, and two on 
the second floor. Nothing could be better arranged for a widoMji 
residence. Moreover, she bad a back-yard running the whole length or 
the wall of the Lust Haus in the rear, with convenient offices, and H 
back-door into the street behind. 

Mr. Vanslyperken had arrived, paid his humble devoirs to the widkm^ 
more humble, because he was evidently pleased with his own person, tad 
had been followed by Smallbones, who laid the biscuit by the scraper «l 
the door, watching it as in duty bound. The lieutenant imagined that hn 
was more graciously received than usual. Perhaps he waSj for di9 
widow had not had so much custom lately, and was glad the cvew of U)< 
cutter were arrived to spend their money. Already had Vanslypeiken 
removed hie sword and belt, and laid them with his three-cornered laeed 
hat on the side-table ; he was already cosily, as of wont, seated upon tbs 
widow's iUtle fubsy sofa, with the lady by his side, and he had just taksQ 
her Jiandy and was about to renew his suit, to pour forth the imprompbl 
lefiUsions of his heart, concocted on the quarter-deck of the YungmM^ 
when who should bolt into the parlor but the unwelcome SnarleyyoWf 

" that nast^ beast ! Mynheer Vansl3rperken} how dnre you bii^ 
Af/D into my house !** cried the widow, jumping up from the sofa, wWi 
her fall'Dioon face red with anger. 
^^ Indeed, widow j"^ replied Vans^y^ikexv, **^\\e^\vvmoTv\iQ^T^>'^^ 
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idg tiiat you were not fond of animals, but some one has brought him on 
shore. However, 1*11 find out who it was, and koclhaul him in honor of 
your charms." 

** I am fond of animals, Mr. Vanslypcrken, but I am not fond of such 
animals as that — such a filthy, ugly, disagreeable, snarling brute ; not 
can I think how you can keep him after what I have said about it. It don*t 
prove much regard, Mr. Vanslypcrken, when such a dog as that is kept 
on purpose to annoy mc.'* 

•• I assure you, widow '' 

" Don't assure me, Mr. Vanslyperken, there's no occasion — ^your dog 
is your own — ^but I'll thank you to take him out of this house ; and 
perhaps as he dun't go without you, you had better so with him." 

Now the widow had never spoken so indignantly before ; if the reader 
wishes to know why she did so now, we will acquaint him ; the Widow 
Vandersloosh had perceived Sroallboncs, who sat like Patience on a 
monument, upon the two half bags of biscuit before her porch. It was a 
query to the widow whether they were to be a present, or an article to be 
bargained for : it was therefore very advisable to pick a quarrel, that the 
matter might be cleared. The widow's ruse met with all the success 
which it deserved. In the first place, Mr. Vanslyperken did what he 
^ver would have believed himself capable of, but the Wfath of the widow 
had worked bim up to wrath, and he saluted Snarleyyow with such a 
kick on the side, as to send him howling into the back yard, followed 
him out, and, notwithstanding an attempt at defence on the part of the 
dog, which the lieutcnant^s high boots rendered harmless, Snarleyyow 
was fairly, or unfairly as you may please to think it, kicked into an out- 
house, the door shut, and the key turned upon him. After which Mr. 
Vanslyperken returned to the parlor, .where lie found the widow, erect, 
with her back turned to the stove, blowing and bristling, her bosom 
heaving, reminding you of seas mountains high, as if she were still under 
the cflTects of a just resentment for the affront offered to her. There she 
stood, waiting in all dignity for Mr. Vanslyperken to repair the injury 
done, whether unintentional or not. In few word.<i, there she waited for 
the biscuit to be presented to her. And it was presented, for Vanslyper- 
ken knew no other way of appeasing her wrath. Gradually the storm 
VMS allayed — the fiush of anger disappeared, the comers of the scorn- 
ii)[Uy-turned down mouth, were turned up again — Cupid's bow was no 
loDgerbent In anger, and the widow's bosom slept as when the ocean 
iiaeps, like **an un weaned child." The biscuit bags were brought in 
tij' Sznallbones, their contents stored, and harmony restored. Once more 
una Mr. Vanslyperken uponrthe little sofa by the side of the fat widow, 
ikid OBce more did he take her melting hand. Alas ! that her heart waa 
not made of the same soft materials. 

But we must not only leave Short and his companions in the Lust 
Haus, but the widow and the lieutenant in their soft dalfiance, and now 
oeeapy ourselves with the two principal personages of this our drama, 
Smallbones and Snarleyyow. 

When Smallbones had retired, with the empty bread bags under his ann, 
ne remained some time reflecting at the porch, and then luiving apparent- 
||y made up his mind, he walked to a chandler's shop just over the bridge 
Ik the canal opposite, and purchased a needle, some stronc^ twine, ana a 
nd herring. He also procured, <^ without purchase," asuve^ «d.^ vixc»x 
War C^ce Gazettes, a few pieces of stick. H«»i\i\o o\A;sM\«^«Sk.^^*«i 
Afi went round to th^ door of the yard hc]^u\d iUo \moVs\iQ>»»^>«^^^'^ 
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liimself in. Little did Mr. Vanslypeikon imagine what mischief WAf 
brewing, while he was praising and drinking the beer of the widow*i.o1vii 
brewing. 

Smallboncs had no difficulty in finding out where Snarleyyow wm 
confined, for the dog was very busy gnawing his way through the door, 
which, however, was a work of time, and not yet a quarter accomplished. 
The place had been a fowl-house, and, at the bottom of the door, there 
was a small hatch for the ingress and egress of these bipeds, the original 
invention of some thrifly spinster, to prevent the maids from stesdin? 
eggs. But this hatch was closed, or Snarleyyow would have escaped 
through it. Smallboncs took up his quarters in another out-house, that 
lie might not be observed, and commenced his operations. 

He first took out the bottom of one bread bag, and then sewed that on 
the other to make it longer ; he then ran a string through the mouth, so 
as to draw it close when necessary, and cut his sticks so as to support it 
and keep it opcti. All this being arranged, he went to where Snarleyyow 
was busy gnawing wood with great pertinacity, and allowed him not 
only to smell, but to tear off the tail of the red herring, under the door; 
and then gradually drew the herring along until he had brought it right 
under the hatch in the middle, which left it at the precise distance tnat 
the dog could snuff it but not reach it, which Snarleyyow now did, in 
preference to gnawing wood. When you lay a trap, much depeirifl 
Upon the bait ; Smallboncs knew his enemy's partiality for savoury 
comestibles. He then brought out his bag, set up h-s supporters, fixed 
it close to. the hatch, and put the red herring inside of it. With the 
string in one hand, he lifted up the hatch with the other. Snarleyyow 
rushed out and rushed in, and m a moment the strings were drawn, and 
as soon as drawn were tied tight round the mouth of the bag. Snarley^ 
yow was caught ; he tumbled over and over, rolling now to the right anJ 
now to the left, while Smallboncs grinned with delight. After amusing 
himself a short time with the evolutions of his prisoner, he dragged hiav 
in his bag to the out-house where he had made his trap, shut the door^ 
and left him. The next object was to remove any suspicion on the part 
of Mr. Vanslyperkcn ; and to effect this, Smallboncs tore off the hatcb 
and broke it in two or three pieces, bit parts, of it with his own^teeth^ 
and laid them down before the door, making it appear as if the dcg had 
gnawed his own way out. The reason for allowing the dog stffl tO' 
remain in prison, was that Smallbones dared not to attempt any thing 
further until it was dark, and there was yet an hour or more ta wait for 
the close of the day. 

Smallbones had but just finished his work in time ; for the widow 
having been summoned to her guests in the Lust Haus, had left Vansly- 

{)erken alone, and the lieutenant thought this a good opportunity to 
ook after his four-footed favourite. He came out into the yard, where 
he found Smallbones, and he had his misgivings. 
" What are you doing here, sir ?*' 
" Waiting for you, sir," replied Smallbones, humbly. 
" And the dog V* said Vanslyperkenj observing the strewed fragments 
of the door hatch. 

** He's a-bitten himself out, sir, I believe." 
** And where is lie then V* 

"Idon*t know, sir j 1 suppose he's gone down to the boat,** 
Snarleyyow hcarmg Iiis mastcr^s voice, YvtuA. comxaewc^iiL^NAivBft.^^a' 
^msJJbones trembled > fortunately, at ihal mom«nX, ^\vr v4\^oV% «bdil\ 
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form appeared at the back-door of the house, and ahe called to Mr. Vana- 
lyperken. The widow'ai voice drowned the whine of the dog, and hia 
tnaater did tiothearit. At the summoDayVanalyperiien but i»lf con- 
vinced, but not daring to show any interest about the animal in the pre* 
aence of hia mistress, returned to the parlor, and veiy aoon the dog waa 
foxgouen. 

But aa the orgies in the Lust Haus increased, ao did it become mofa 
necessary for the widow to make frequent visits there ; not only to sup- 
ply her customers, but to restrain them by her presence ; and as the 
evening wore away, so did the absence of the widow becooM more 
frequent. This Vanslyperken well knew, and ho therefore always 
pressed his suit in the afternoon, and as soon as it was dark returned on 
board. Smallbones, who watched at the back door the movements of 
his master, perceived that he was refixing his sword-belt over his shoulder, 
and he knew this to be the signal for departure. It was now quite dark, 
he therefore hastened to the .oaihouse, and dragged out Snarleyyow in 
the bag, swung him over his shoulder and walkcni out of the yanl door, 
proceeded to the canal in front of the widow'a house, looked round hiin, 
could perceive nobody, and then dragged the bag with its contents into 
the stagnant water below, just as Mr. Vanslyperken, who had bidden 
adieu to the widow, came out of the house. There was a heavy splash 
— and silence. Had such been heard on the shores of the Bosphorus on 
such a night, it would have told some tale of unhappy love and a hus- 
band*s vengeance ; but, at Amsterdam, it was nothing more than the 
drowning of a cur. 

*' Who's there — is it Smallbones 1" said Mr. Vanslyperken. 

** Yes, sir," said Smallbones, with alarm. 

** What was tliat noise I heard V* 

** Noise, sir ? Oh, I kicked a paving-stone into the canal." 

" And don't you know^ there is a heavy fine for that, you scoundrel ! 
And pray where are the bread bags 1" 

** The bread bags, sir 1 Oh, Mr. Short took them to tic up some 
vegetables in them." 

** Mr. Short ! Oh, very well. Come along, sir, and no more throwing 
stones into the canal ; why you might have killed somebody— there is a 
boat down there now, I hear the people talking." And Mr. Vanslyper- 
ken hastened to his boat, which was waiting foi him ; anxious to ascer- 
tain if Snarleyyow, as he fully expected, was in it. But to his grief and 
disappointment, he was not there, and Mr. Vanslyperken sat in the 
stern sheets, in no pleasant humor, thinking whether it was or was not 
a paving-stone which F-mallboncs had thrown into the canal, and resolv- 
ing that if the dog did not appear, Smallbones should be keelhauled. 
There was, however, one more chance, the dog might have bocn taken on 
board* 



CHAPTER IX. 

A long chapter, in which there is lamentation, singing, bibbliog, and daneing. 

It may readily be supposed, that the first question asked by Mr. Van- 
slyperken, on his gaining the quarter deck^ was, \i Sx\axV5?s^«^ ^^^^'^ 
board. He was received with the Tnililaiy «^^\.^ ^il CoT^'t'^'^*^ '^ 
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tcfr, fof ObaJiali Coble, having been lefl commanding officer, haJ giv^fi 
himself leaver and^ with a few men, had joined Bob Short and the first 
patty at the Lust Haus, leaving the corporal as the next senior officer in 
charge'. The linswtr in the negstive Iv^is a great mcfrtificatioh to Mf. 
Vanslypferken,- and he deccended to his cabin in no rery good humot, and 
summoned Smallbones. But before Smallbones was summoned, he had 
time to whisper to one or two of the conspirators — ** He^s goneV It 
was enough ; in less than & minttte the whisper was passed throughottt 
the cutteif; *< He's gofte,** was siffilated above and below, until it met 
the elinv of even Corporal Van Spitter, who had it from a marine, who 
had it from atiothcfr marine, who had it from a seaman, who — ^but it was^ 
however, fk>on traced up to Smallbones by the indefatigable corporal-*- 
tvho considered it his duty to report the report to Mr. Vanslypcrken. 
Accordingly he descended to the cabin and knocked for admission. 

In the mean time Vanslyperken had been venting his ill humor upon 
Smallbones, having, as he took off from his person, and replaced on bis 
drawers his unusual finery, adflfinistered an unusual quantity of kicks, 
as well af} a severe Mow <m the head wHh his sheathed cutlass, upon the 
unfortunate lad, whq, Repeated to himself, by way of consolation the 
tnagic Words — " He's goneJ*^ 

" If you please, sir*" said Coitwral Van Spitter, " Fvc discovered 
from the ship's company that the dog is goncy 

" I know that, corporal," replied Vanrfypcrketi. 

** And, sir, the report has been traced to Smallbones.'* 

" Indeed — ^then it was you that said that the dog is gone — now, yeta 
villain, where is he t" 

" If you please, I did say that the dog was gone, and so he is ; 
but I didn't say that I knew where he was — *na more I don't. He's run- 
ncd away, and he be back to-morroW' — I'm sure he will.^' 

'•Corporal Van Spitter, if the dog is not on board again by eight 
o'clock to-morrow morning, you will get all ready for keelhauling this 
«eonndrel." 

" Yes, Mynheer," replied the corporal, delighted at having somethiifg 
to do in the way of punishment." 

Smallbones made up a lachrymal fac^. 

«« It's very hard,'' said he ; •* suppose the dog h^s fallen into the canad, 
is that my lauh T If he's agone to the bottom of the canal, that's tia 
teason why I'm to be draffgcd under the bottom of the cutter." 

•* Yes, yes," replied "Vanslyperken, *« I'll teach you to throw pavm^- 
stones off the whajrf Leave the cabin, sir.^ 

^ Smallbones whose guUty conscience fttrfr into jiis palid face at tlrc^ meth 
tton of the pavxn^-stones, immediately made a hasty retreat ; and Vati- 
slypeiken turned into his bed, and dreamt of vengeance. 

We must now return to the Lust Haus, and the party on shore, atld 

our first task must be to give the reader an idea of what a Lust Haus 

may be. It is, as its name imports, a resort for pleasure and amusement ; 

and in this respect the Dutch are certainly very much in advance of tho 

English, who have, in the pot-houAes and tcfw inns rcsortrd to by seaman, 

no accommodation of the kind. There is barely room for Jack to foot it 

ki a rei^i, the tap-foom is so small ; and as Jack is soon reeling afte/he 

is once on shore, it is a very great defect. Now, the Lust Haus is a rocHn 

as large as an assembly-i^Ai in a conntry town, well lightcdf up with 

Jamps and chandeliers, well warmed wilU stovea, 'vvVv^te -^ovL have room 

to dance 6fty recle at once, and still have ig\cT\l^ ol ^ccotiOi^Q&^vsti ^^ 
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chairs and Ublcs ranged round on each aide. At the end of the room is 
a raised chair, with a protecting railing, on which the musicians, to the 
number of seven or eight, are posted, and they continue during the evu- 
ning to play when requested. The people of tho Lust Bans furnish wine 
and spirits of every description, while cakes, nuts, walnuts, oranges, dec. 
are supplied from the baskets of numerous young women, who hand them 
round, and press their customers to purchase. Poliee officers superin- 
tend Uiese resorts to remove those who are violent, and interfere with 
the amusements of others. On the whole, it is a very gay scene, and 
is resorted to by seamen of all nations, with a sprinklmg of those who 
are not sailors, but who like amusement, and there are plenty of females 
who are ready to dance with them, and to share their beer or grog. Be 
it further known, that there is a great deal of decorum in a Lust Haus, 
particularly amone the latter sex ; and altogether it is infinitely more ra- 
tional, and less debasing, than the low pot-houses of Portsmouth or 
Plymouth. 

Such was the place of amusement kept by the Frau Vandersloosh, and 
in this large room had been seated, for some hours, Dick Short, Coble, 
/ansen. Jemmy Ducks, and some others of the crew of his Majesty*s 
cutter Yungfrau. 

The room was now full, but not crowded, it was too spacious well to 
be so. Some sixteen couples were dancing a quadrille to a lively tane 
played by the band» and among the dancers were to be seen old women, 
and children of ten or twelve ; for it was not considered improper to be 
seen dancing at this humble assembly, and the neighbours frequently 
came in. Tne small tables and numerous chairs round the roomvwere 
nearly all filled, beer foaming from the mouths of the opened bottles ; 
there was the ringing of the glass as they pledged each other. At sev- 
eral tables were assemblages of Dutch seamen, who smoked with all the 
phlegm of their nation, as they gravely looked upon the dancers. At 
another were to be seen some American seamen, scrupulously neat in 
their attire, and with an air distinguie, from the superiority of their ed- 
ucation, and all of them quiet aiiKl sober. The basket women flitted 
about displaying their stores, and invited every one to purchase fruit, and 
particularly hara-boiled tggBf which they had brought in at this hour, 
when those who dined at oa« might be expected to be hungry. Sailors' 
wives were also there^ and perhaps some who could not prcxhice the mar- 
riage certificates ; but as these were not asked at the door, it was of no 
consequence. About the centre of the room, at two small tables Joined 
together, were to be seen the party from the Yungfrau ; some were drink- 
ing beer, some grog, and Jemmy Ducks was perched on the table, with 
his fiddle as usual held like a bass viol. He was known by those who 
frequented the house by the name of the Maniken, and was a universal 
object of admiration and good will. The quadriUe was ended, and the 
music stopped playing. 

" Come now," said Coble, tossing off his glass, " spell oh ! — diet's have 
a song while they take their ^reath. Jemmy, strike up.'* 

^» Hurrah for a song !" cries Jemmy. •* Here goes." 

Jemmy then turned one string of his fiddle, which was a little out, and 
accompanying his voice, sung as follows. AH those who were present 
immediately keeping silence, for they vrerp if^ed to Jemmy's melody. 

'Ttvas on the fwenfy-fourth of June, \ a&Vlc<\.;vYi^^ Vo ?^o^, 
/ iu;'ncd wy pockets in tllo lap of Svisan 6i\ n\^' Vtvc^ \ 
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Says I, my dear His all I hav(*, I uish that it was more, 

It can't be helped, says Susan, then you know we've spent galore. 

You know weVe spent galore^ my Bill, 

And merry hlive been we, 
A Ain you must your pockets fill, 

For Susan on jrour Knee. 

** CboruB, my boys,'-*- 

For Susan on my knee, my boys, 
With Susan on my knee. 

The gale came on in thunder, lads, in lightning, and in foam, 
Bef<M« that we had saiPd away three hundred miles from home. 
And on the Sunday morning, lads, the coast was on our lee, 
Oh, then I thought of Portsmouth, and of Susan on my knee. 

For howling winds and waves to boot, 

With black rocks on our lee, 
Did not so well my fancy suit, 

As Susan on my knee. 

Chonu. — With Susan on my knee, my boys. 
With Susan on my knee. 

Next morning we were cast away upon the Frenchman's shore, 
We saved our lires, but not our all, for we could save no more ; 
They aurehed us to a prison, so we lost our liberty, 
I peeped between Uie bars, and sighed for Susan on my knee. 

For bread so Uack, and wine so sour, 

And a sous a day, to me 
Made me long ten times an hour. 

For Susan on my knee. . 

Chonu. f — ^For Susan on my knee, my boys. 
For Susan on my knee. 

. One nig^ we smashed our jailor's scull, and off our boat did steer, 
And in the offing were picked up by a jollv privateer ; 
We sailed in bor the cxpi&e, my boys, iuad priaes did tako we, 
I'll be at Portsmouth soon, thimu (, with Susan 6n my knee. 

We shared three hundred pounds a man, 

I made all sail with glee, 
A^&m I danced and tossed my can. 

With Susan on my knee. . 

Chcrvs. — ^With Susan on my knee, my boys. 
With Susan on my knee. 

** Tbat'a prime, Jemmy. Now, my boys, all together," cried Obadiah 
Coble. 

Chorus. — Very good song, and /cry well sung. 
Jolly companions every one ; 
We are all here for mirth and glee, 
We arc all here for jollity. 
Very good song, and very well sung, 
JoUy companions every one ; 
Put your hats on to keep yov\r VvetLdavj^rKx^ 
A litte more grog will doMs ivQ\xtLm\. 
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" Hurrah ! now Bill Spurej, suppose joa tip ns a itave. But I bAy, 
Babette, you Duteh-built gailiot, teU old FiBiik Slush to send vs another 
doee of the staff; and, d^e hear, a short pipe for me and a paper c^ 
baccy." 

The short fat Babette, whose proportions all the exercise of waiting 
Upon the customers could not reduce, knew quite enough English to 
require no further explanation. 

*^ Come, Jemmy, my hearty, take your fingers off your fiddle, and hand 
in your pot," continued Coble ; ** and then if they are not going to daneof 
we'll haire another song. Bill Spurey, whet your whistle, and Just clear 
the cobwebs out of your throat. Here's more 'baocy^ Short." 

Short made no reply, but he shook out the ashes and filled his pipe. 
The music did not strike up again, so Bill Spurey sang as follows. 

Says the parson one day, as I cursed a Jew, 

Uo you know, my lad, that vre call it a sin 't 
I fear of you sailors there are but few, 

St. Peter, to beayeQ, will ever let it. 
Says I, Mr. Parsoo, to tell you my mind* 

No sailors to knock were ever yet seen, 
Those who travel by land may steer 'gainst wiitd^ 

But we shape a course for rtdler's Oreen. 

FoiFidler's Green, where seamen true, 

When here they've done their duty, 
The bowl of grog shall still renew 

And pledge to love and beauty. 

Says the parson, I hear you've married three wjvcs, 

Now do you not know that this is a sin ? 
You sailors, you lead such very bad lires, 

St. Peter, to heaven, will ne'er let you in. 
Parson, says I, in each port I've but <m«. 

And never had more, wherever I've been ; 
Below I am obliged to be chaste as a nun, 

But I'm promised a dozen at Fidler's Green, 

At Fidlcr's Green, where seamen true. 

When here they've done their duty, 
The bowl of grog shall still renew, 

And pledge to love and beauty. 

Sm the parson, says he. you're drunk, my man, 

And do you not know that that is a sin ? 
If you sailors will ever be Swigging your can, 

To heaven you surely will never get in. 
(Hiccup.) Parson, you may as well be mum, 

'TIS only on shore I'm this way seen ; 
But oceans of punch, and rivers of rum» 

Await the sailor at Fidler's Green. 

At Fidler's Green, where seamen true, 

When here they've done their duty, 
The bowl of grog shall still renew, 

And pledge to love and beauty. 

m 

<< Well reeled off, Billy," cried Jemmy Ducka, finlvhing with a llecnM 
0n his fiddle, and a refrain of the aii. « I dw^^ XVivi^ii^ icgaa.xowev.VwN 
/ffftf bw dt>g «( FidleT*B Qreen — h«liV* 

V' 
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<* No," replied Short, taking his pipe from his lip. 

** No, no, Jemmj, a seamen true means ono true in heart an well as ui 
knowledge ; but, Uko a blind fiddler, he*ll be led by Ids dog somewhere 
clse.'» 

** From vere de dog did come from," observed Janscn. 

The band now struck up again, and played a waltz — a dance new to 
our country, but older than the heptarchy. Jansen, with his pipe in his 
mouth, took one of the women by the waist, and steered round the room 
about as leisurely as a capstem heaving up. Dick Short also took 
another, made four turns, reeled up against a Dutchman who was doing 
it with sanfffrtdd, and then suddenly left his partner and dropped into his 
chair. 

" I say, Jenuny," said Obadiah Coble, ** why don't you give a girl a 
twist round V* 

'* Because I can% Oby ; my compasses ar'nH long enough to describe 
a circle. You and I are better here, old boy. I, because Ptc very little 
legs, and you because you havn't a leg to stand upon." 

**Very true — not quite so young as I was forty years ago. How- 
Bomcvcr, I means this to be my last vessel. I shall bear up for one of the 
London dock-yards as a rigger." 

" Yes, that'll do ; only keep clear of the girt-lines, you're too stiff for 
that." 

** No, tbat would not exactly tell ; I shall pick my own work, and that's 
where I can bring my tarry trowsers to an anchor — mousing the main- 
stay, or puddening the anchor, with the best of any. Dick, lend us a 
bit of 'baccy." 

Short pulled out his box without saying a word. Coble took a quid, 
and Sbort thrust the box again into his pocket. 

In the mean time the waltz continued, and being a favorite dance, 
there were about fifty couple going round and round the room. Such 
was the variety in the dress, country, language, and appearance of the 
parties collected, that you might have imagined it a masquerade. It was, 
however, getting late, and Frau Vandersloosh had received the intima- 
tion of the people of the police who superintend these resorts, that it was 
the time for shutting up ; so, that although the widow was sorry on her 
own account to disperse so merry and so thirsty a party as they were 
now becoming, so soon as the waltz was ended the musicians packed up 
their instruments and departed. 

This was a signal for many, but by no means for all, to depart, for 
music being over, and the house doors closed, a few who remained, pro- 
vided they made no disturbance, were not interfered with by the police. 
Among those who staid were the party from the Yungfrau, one or two 
American, and some Prussian sailors Having closed up together. 

*'Come," cried Jemmy, "now that we are quiet again, let's have 
another song ; and who is it to be — ^Dick Short 1" 

'* Short, my boy, come, you must sing." 

« No," repUed Short. 

** Yes, yes — one verse," said Sparey. 

" He never sings more," replied Jemmy Bucks, " bo he must give us 
that. Come, Short." 

•< Yes," replied Short, taking the pipe out of his mouth, and wetting 
liife l9» With tha gni^. • * 
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Short stay apeak was the anehor. 
We had 1>u( a 9hort xmnote more, 

- .Ixi thortlvLO longer could haaker, 

For short -wais the cash in my^tore. 
I gave one $hort k)ok. 

As Poll heaved a short sigh 
One short hug I took. 

Short the matter cut I, 
And off I went to sea. 

« Go on, Bob." 

•• No," replied Short, resuming his pipe. 

" Well, then, chorus, my boys." 

Very good song, and very well song, 

Jolly componiojis every one ; 

\Vc arc all here fat mirth and ^ec. 

We are aU here for jollity. 

Very good song, and very well sung. 

Jolly companions every one ,* 

Put your hats on, and keep your heads wann, 

A tittle more liquor will do us no harm. 

^ Now, then. Jemmy Duckts^ it's round to you agaui. Strike op, fidddle 
and all." 

" Well, here goes," said Jemmy Ducks. 

The captain stood on the carronade— -first lieutenant, says he, 
Send all my meriy men ait here, for they must list to me ; 
I havn't the ^£t of the gab, my sons — because I'm bred to the sea, 
That ship there is a Frenchman, who means to £ght with we. 
Odds iHood, hammer and tongs, long as Pve been to sea, 
IVc fought 'gainst-every odds-— but rve gained the vdctcvy. 

That ship there is a Frenchman, and if we don't take sht^ 

*Tis athousamd bullets to one, that she wUl capture toe ; 

I havn't the gift of the gab, my boys, so each man to his gun. 

If she's not mine in half an Kour PU flog each mother's son. . 
Odds bobs, hammer and tongs, long as Pve been to sea, 
I've fought 'gainst every odds — but Pve gained the victory. 

We fought for twenty minutes, when the Frenchman had enough, 
I little thought said he, that your men were of such eltaS', 
The captain took the Frenchman's sword, a low bow made to he, 
I havn't the gifl of the gab, Mounseer, but polite I widi to be. 

Odds bobs, hammer and tongs, long as Pve been to sea; 

I've fought 'gainst every odds — and I've gained the victory. 

Our captain sent for al| of us; my merry men, said he, 

I havn't the gift of the gab, my lads, but yet I thankful be ; 

You've done your d[uty handsomely, each man stood to his gun. 

If you hadn't, yoilTiliams, as sure as day, Pd have flogged eachmothei's sott. 

Odds bobs, hammer and tongs, as long as I'm at sea 

111 fight 'gainst every odds— and I'll gain the victory. 

Chorus. — Very good song and very well sung, 
Jolly companions every one ; 
We are all here for mirth and glee, 
We are all here for jollity. 
. Very good song and very well sung, 

- JoH^'conipanions every one-; 

" ' • PdtyournatsontokeenyouThe^wvroci, 
• -. • ii/itff9^aorognswiUaouttt>Vv»rRu 
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*< Now, Coble, we must have y oar's," said Jemmy Ducks. 
** Mine ! well, if you please : but half my notes are stranded. YoQll 
thinly that Snarleyyow is baying the moon ; howsomever, take it as it if.** 

Oh, what*8 the use of piping, boys, I nerer yet could lam, 
The good of wnter from the eyes, I Berer could disalli i 
Salt water we have sure enough without our pumping more^ 
^o jet us leave |dl crying to the girls we leave on shore, 

They may pump, 

As in we jump 
To the boat, and say, ♦* Good bye ;" 

But as for men, 

Why, I say again. 
That crying*8 all my eye, 

I went to school when quite a boy, and ne\'er lamt to read, 
The master tHed both head and tail— at last it was agreed 
No laming could he force in me, so they sent me off to sea, 
My mother wept and wrung her hands, and cried most bitteriy. 
So she did pump, 
As r did jump 
Into the boat, and said, '* Good bye ;** 
But as for me. 
Who was sent to sea. 
To cry was all my eye. 

I courted Poll, a bUxom lass ; when I returned A 9; 
I bought her ear-rings, hat, and shawi, a sixpence did break we ) 
At last 'twas time to be on b(^rd : so, Poll, says J, farewell ; 
She roared, and said, that leaving her was like a funeral knell, 

So she did pump, 

As I did jump 
Into the boat, and said, ** Good bye }*' 

But as for me, 

With the rate A ^, 
To cjy was all my eye, 

I soon went back, I shoved on nhote, and Polly I did meet, 
For she was watching on the shore, her sweetheart for to ^wet. 
She threw her arms round me then, and much to my surprise, 
She vowed she was so happy, that she pumped with both her eyes, 

So she did pump, 

As I did jump 
Tg luss her so lovingly ; 

But I say again. 

That as for men. 
Crying is all my eye. 

Then push the can around, my boys, and let us wfcrry be, 
WeTl ng the pumps if a leak we spring, and worft most merrily i 
B^t water we have sure enough, well add not to its store, 
put dnnk, and laugh, and sing, and chat, a?id call again formpre, 

The girls may pump, 

As in -we jimip 
To the boat, and say, «* Good bye j^ 

But as for we. 

Who sailors be, 
Crying is all my eye. 

«• Bwvo, Obadiah ! now one more song, and then weTl aboard. It 
;^^^tdoto bowse your jib up too tigbt %«i^" mi Itmm^, •«fcr it's 
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« No,'* replied Dick Short. 

** Then," said Jemmy, jumping off the table with his fiddle in his 
hand, " Iet*s have the roarer, by way of a finish — what d'ye say, my 
hearties 1" 

Up they all rose, and gathered together in the centre of the room, save 
J^mmy Ducks, who, flourishing with his Mdic, commenced. 

Jack*s alive and a merry dog. 

When he gets on shore, • .^ 

Ho calls for his diass of grog* 

He drinks, and he calls for mora.. 
So drink, and call £or vrbat you please^ 

Untii vouVe had your whacky boys ; 
Wc thirik no more of raging 8«as, 

Kow that 'weVc come bsbck, Ik^s. 

•*C/horu8, now — ^'* 

With a whip, snip, high. Qxua diddledy. 
The cog-wheels of life have need o{ much oiling ; 

■Smacky crack — this is our jubilee ; 
Huzzah, my lads ! we'll keep the pot boiling. 

AH the seamen joined in the chorus, which they acoompanied both 
with their hands and feet, snapping their fingers at whip and snip^ and 
smacking their hands at ^mac^ and cracA;, while they danced round in 
the most grotesque manner, to Jemmy's fiddle and voice ; the chorus 
ended in loud laughter, for t^oy had now proved the words of the song to 
be true, and were ail alive and merry. According to the rules of th« 
fiong. Jemmy now called out iot the next singer^ C^>Ie. 

Jack^s alive and meny, my boys. 

When he's on'blue water. 
In the battle's^ rage and noise. 

And the main-deck slaughter. 
So drink, and call for what you please, 

Until youVe had your whack, boys ; 
We'll think no more of angry seas, 

Until that we go back, boys. 

ChontM. — ^With a ux&m, sni^ high cum diddledy, ■ 
The cog-wheek of life have need (^ much oilmg ; 

Smack, cracA'--this is our jubilee ; 
HuzKsh, my lads, we'll keep tho pot boiling. 

Janson and Jcmiby Ducks, alter the dancing chorus had fmished. 

Yack alive and merry, mybojrs, 

Ven he get him Jrtni, 
And- he via her ringlet toys. 

As he take her paw. - 

So drink and .call for vat you please, 

Until you hab your vack, boys ; 
Ve'U think no more of angry seas. 

Till vc standcn back boys. 
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Chonus and laoghter. 

With a tokipt <ntD, high cum diddledy, 

The cog- wheels of life had need of much oilin, 
Smackt crack — ^this is our jubilee ; 

Huzza, my lads ! wc^lllLecp the pot boilini;. 

Bill Spurey — 

Jack's alive and merry, boys, 

When he's sot the shiners ; 
Heh ! fiM* rattle, ftin, and noise, 

Hang all grumbiing TrhiQers. 
Then drink, and call for what you please, 

Unlil youVe had your whack, boys ; 
We think no more of raging seas. 

Now that we've come oack, boys. 

Chfinu. — With a ufhrn^ $nipf high cum diddled^. 
The cog-wheels oflifb have need of much oiling } 

Smacky crack — this is our iubilee ; 
Huzzah, my lads ! we'll keep the |^ boiliag. 

*<Dick Short must sing,** 
f* YeB» repKed Biek. 

Jack's alive and Ml of fUn, 

When his hulk is cnxv, 
4Ji he basks in Green wieh SUA, 

Joll^ still, thouffh Uay. 
So dnnk, and callfojr what youplease, 

"Until youVe had your whack, ooys ; 
We'll tiiink no more of raging seas. 

Now that we've con^e back, boys. 

CAon«— With a wkiVf sitm, high cum di4dledy^ ^ 
The cog-wheels of life nave need qf much o4ing ', 

fSmackf crocA^this is our jubilee ; 
fhuizzhf mylacjs ! well keej;^ the pot boiling. 

As this was tho last choraief, it was r^eated three or four timed, and 
with hallooing, screaming^ and daueiiig In mad gaaticfoiation. 
** Hurrah, my ladsy" cried Jemmy ** three cheers and a bravo.** 
It was high time that they went on bodrd ; so thought Frap Vander- 
dloosh, who trembled for her chandeliers ; so thoagbt Babette, who had 
begun to yawn before the last song, and who had tired herself more with 
Utnghhig at it ; so thought they sdl, and they sallied ifbrth out of the Last 
^aus, with Jemmy Ducks leaving the advance and fiddling to them the 
whole way down to the boat. Fortunately, QOt one of them fell into thu 
canal, and in ten minutes they werp all on board ; they were not, how* 
|E?er, permitted to turn into their hammocks without the important ix^ 
#)|niiation being imparted to them, that Snarle^ow had disappeared* 
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CHAPffiR X. 

In which is explained the sublime mystery of keelhauling — iSnarleyyow B&f^ 
Smallbones from being drowned, altho*igh Shnallbtfnes wonM have drowned 
him^ 

It te si daift morning ; the wind is fresli from the iioithwest ; flakes tt 
•now are seen wafting here and there by the wind, the aTant-conriers of 
a heavy fall ; the whole sky is of ene murky grey, and the sun is hidden 
behind a dense bank. The deck of the cutter is wet and slippery, and 
Dick Short has the morning watch. He is wrapped up in a Flushing 
pea-jacket, with thick mittfaw «n his hands t he \oiim about him, and tufW 
and then a fragtHeot of snow whirls into his eye ; he winks it out, it 
•lelts and runs like a tear down his cheek. If it were not that it is con- 
trary to a man-of-war custom he would warm himself with the doubU 
•kuffle, but such a step would be unheard of on the quarter'-dock of even 
the cutter Ynngfrau. 

The tarpaulin over the hattfhws^ is ptrshed on one side, stnd thii spa«e 
between the combings is filled with the bull head and broad shoulders of 
Corporal Van Spittor, who, at last, gains the deck ; he looks round him 
and apparently is not much pleased with the weather. Before h«i p>rO- 
«Seed8 to tpsiness, he examines the sleeves and front of his jadcM, &nd 
having -brushed off with the palm of his hand a viuiety of blftnk^-hairs 
adhering to the cloth, he is Mtis^ed, and now turns to the ri^rht And to 
the left, and forward and aft-^n less than a minuto he goes right round 
the emnpass. ' What can Corporal Van Spitter want at so early an hour 1 
He has not come up on deck for nothing, and yet he appears to be 
atrangely puzzled : the fact is, by the arrangements of last night, it was 
decided, that this morning, if Snarleyyow did not make his appearance 
-in the boat sent on ishore for fresh beef for the ship^s company, that the 
unfottuliate Smallbones Wds to be keelhatded. 

What a deliffhtful morning for a kcelhaeling 1 1 

T^his ing^ioUtf process, whioh, howeterf fik^ mefrfy oltfier goocf o\i 
customs has fallen into disuse, must be Explained to the hoh-nai^icdl 
reader. It is nothing more nor le^s than sending al poor navigator on a 
voyage of discovery under the bottom of the vessel, lowering him down 
tyver thd bows^ und with ropte retaining Him exactly in his position 
tinder the kelson, while he is drawn aft hy a hauling-lind until he malEetf 
liis uppeai^nee at the rudder chains, generally speaking quite; oat of 
hreaCh, not at the rapidity of his motion, but b^aase, -When so long 
under the vrater, he has expanded all the breath iff his body, and is in- 
dueed, at last, to take in salt water en lieU: There is much merit |n 
this hirention ; pieopie tin very apt ndt to be content with walking tho 
deck of 8 man-m-if^ar, and eomplain of it as a hardship, but wlieQ once 
they have learned, by expeficinee, the dtiferenee between heinjjr comforta* 
Me abota hoard, ana the number of deprivations which they have to 
sobmit to whsfn under board and overho»rd M the same time, they DM 
that there «fe worse situations than being on the deck «t ^'^^vS— "''^^ 
gafpri^tionB when undef l>Qard| for ihey Tea\\^ ^i^ N^Naw?^'*23S^\-r^ 
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you are deprived of* the air to breathe^ which is not borne with paiionCO 
even by a philosopher, and you arc obliged to drink salt water instead of 
fresh. In the days of keelhauling, the bottoms of veBsela were not cop- 
pered, and in consequence were well studded with a species of shell-fish 
which attached themselves, called barnacles, and as these shells were all 
open-mouthed and with sharp cutting points, those who under- 
went this punishment (for they were made by the ropes at each side^ 
fastened to their arms, to hug the kelson of the vessel) were cut and 
scored all over their body, as if with so many lancets, generally coming up 
bleeding in every part, and with their faces, especially their noses, as if 
they had been gnawed by the rats ; but this was considered rather ad- 
vantageous than otherwise, as the loss of blood restored the patient if he 
was not quite drowned, and the consequence was, that one out of three, 
it is said, have been known to recover after their submarine excursion. 
The Dutch have the credit, and we will not attempt to take from them 
their undoubted right, of having invented this very agreeable description 
of punishment, 'rhey are considered a heavy phlegmatic sort of people, 
but on every point in which the art of ingeniously tormenting is in re- 
quest, it must be admitted that they have taken the lead of much m<»o 
vivacious and otherwise more inventive nations. 

And now the reader will perceive why Corporal Van Spiltcr was in a 
a dilemma. With all the good-will in the world, with every anxiety to 
fulfil his duty, and to obey his superior ofEcer, he was not a seaman, and 
did not know how to commence operations. He knew nothing siboat 
foddering a vessel's bottom, much less how to fodder it with the carcass 
of one of his fellow-creatures. The corporal, as wc said before, turned 
round and round the compass to ascertain if he could compass his wishes ; 
at last, he commenced by dragging one rope's end from oae side and 
another from the other ; those would do for the side ropes, but ho wanted 
a long one from foward and another from afl, and how to get the one 
from afl under the cutter's bottom was a puzzle ; and then there was the 
mast and the rigging in his way : — the corporal reflected — the more he 
considered the matter, the more his brain became confused ; he was at a 
nonplus, and he gave it up in despair : he stood still, took out a blue cot- 
ton handkerchief from the breast of his jacket and wi{)ed his forehead, 
for the intensity of thought had made him perspire — any thing like rcfleo- 
tion was very hard work for Corporal Van Spittcr. 

"Tousand tyfels !" at last exclaimed the corporal, and he paused and 
knocked his big head with his list. 

" Hundred tousand tyfels !" repeated the corporal, after five minutes' 
more thought. 

** Twenty hundred tousand tyfels 1" muttered the corporal, once more 
knocking bus head ; but he knocked in vain ; like an empty house, there 
was no one within to answer the appeal. The corporal could do no 
more ; so he returned his pocket-handkerchief to the breast of his jacket, 
and a heavy sigh escaped from his own breast. All the devils in hell 
were mentally conjured and summoned to his aid, but they were, it is 
to be presumed, better employed, for although tiie work in hand was 
diabolical enough, still Smallboncs was such a poor devil that probably 
ho might have been considered as remotely allied to the fraternity. 

It may be inquired why, as this was oti service. Corporal Van Spitt«r 
did not apply for the assistance of the seamen belonging to the vessel, 
particuJaTly to the officer in charge of the deck ; but the feet was, that 
/ie was unwilling to do this, knowing thai \u» a:9v^aXAoxL v?a>iMi\»Ha. 
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iTfiin, for lie was aware that the whole crew sided with Smainxiues ; it 
was only as a last rosOiifce the he intended to do this, and being now «t 
his vnt*s end« he walked up to Dick Shorty who had been wate&ng thtf 
cotportii's motions in silence, and aoeosted bim^ 

'* If you please, Mynheer Short, Mjrnheer Vanslyperken give oiden 
dat de boy be keelhauled dis morning ; — I want habcn de rope and dt 
way." 

Short looked at the corporal and made no reply. 

** Mynheer ^ort, I haben tdl de order of Mynheer Vanslyperken. ** 

Dick Short made no refAf, but leaning over the hatehway, ealled odt^ 
•* Jemmy." 

** Ay, ay," replied Jemmy Ducks, turning out of his hammock and 
dfopping on the lower deck. 

OorporalVan Spitter, who imagined that Mr. Short was about to com- 
ply with his request after his own Harpocratic fashion, remained quietlj 
on the deck until Jemmy Docks made kis appearance^ 

" Hands," q^oth Short. 

Jemmy piped the hands op. 

** Boat," quoth Short, turning his bead to the small boat hoisted tip 
astern. 

Now as all this was ^parently preparatory to the work required, thd 
corporal was satisfied. The men soon came up with their hammocks on 
tUeir shoulders, which they put into the nettings, and then Jemmy pro- 
ceeded to lower down the boat ; as soon as it Was down and haulea up 
alongside. Short turned round to Coble, and waving his hand towam 
the shore, said, 

** Beef.* 

Coble, w&o perfectly xttideritsfcrd him, put a new quid into his cheeic« 
went down the side, and pulled on shore to bring off the fresh beef and 
vegetables for the shiv's company, after which Dick Short walked th» 
deck mod ffave no further orders. 

Corporal Van Spitter perceiving this, went up to him again« 

** Mynheer Short, you please get ready." 

**No!'* thundered Short, turning away. 

" Got for dam, dat is mutiny," muttered the corporal, who immediate* 
iy t»aeked stem foremost down the hatchway, to report to his eomman- 
dant the state of afiairs on deck. Mr. Vanslyperken had already risen j 
he had slept but one hour during the whole night, and that one hour was 
so occupied with wild and fearful dreams that he awoke from his sleep 
tinrefreshod. He had dreamed that he was making every attempt to 
drown Smallbones, but without effect, for, as soon as the lad was dead ho 
came to life again ; he thought .that SoiaUboncs' soul was incorporated in 
a small animal something like a mouse, and that he had to dislodge it 
from its tenement of day, but as soon as he drove it from one part of the 
body it wouU ioxce its way back again into another ; if he forced it out 
by t^ mouth after incredible exertions, which made him perspire at 
every ^re» it woak! run back again into the ear ; if forced from theo^ce^ 
through the nostril, then in at the toe, or any other part ) In short, he 
labored apparently in his dream for years, but without success. And 
then the J:* ehaage came o*er the spirit of his dream,|' but still there was 
analogy, for he was now trying ia press his suit, which was now a liquid 
in a viaLi into t^ widow Vandersloosfa, but in vain. He adnvvcAft^ted It 
Bjajn and agaiiif but it acted as an emclic, aivOi a\ve co\3\\ tvoV. ^X.was^'^ 
Mud then be found hunseH rejected by aU— t\i<i V\iio^ \ieiifti\\i5s^%^'««fi^ 



88 sxARLEYvaw ; 

bones stamped upon him, even Snarleyycrw £fc\v at him and bit him ; at 
last, he fell with an enormous paving'stone round his neck descending 
into a horrible abyss head foremost, and as he increased his ▼eiockj, he 
awoke trembling and confused, and could sleep no more. This dream 
was not one to put Mr. Vanslyperken into go<>d homor, and two severe 
cuts on his cheek with the razor as he attempted to shave, for his hand 
still trembled, had added to his discontent, when it was raised to its 
climax by the entrance of Corporal Van Spitter, who made his report of 
the mutinous conduct of the first officer. Never was Mr. Vanslyperken 
in such a tumult of rage ; jie pulled off some beaver from his hat to 
staunch the blood, and wiping off the remainder of the lather, for he put 
aside the operation of shaving till his hand was more steady, he threw on 
liis coat and followed the corporal on deck, looked round with a savage 
air, spied out the diminutive form of Jemmy Ducks, and desired him to 
pipe ** all hands to keelhaul." 

WThercupon Jemmy put his pipe to his mouth, and afier a long flourish, 
bawfed out what appeared to Mr. Vanslyperken to be — all hands to be 
keelhauled, but Jemmy slurred over quickly the little change made in the 
•rder, and, alth*ough the men tittered, Mr. Vanslyperken thought it better 
to say nothing. But there is an old saying, that you may bring a horss 
to the poAd, but you cannot make him dnnk. Mr. Vanslyperken had 
given the order, but no one attempted to commence the arrangements* 
The on)y pesson who showed any actirity wa» Smallboncs himself who> 
not aware that he was to be punished, and hearing all hands piped for 
something or another, came shambling,, all legs and wings, up the hatch- 
way, and looked around to ascertain what was to be done. He was met 
by the bulky form of Corporal Van Spitter, who, thinking that Small- 
bones' making his appearance in such" baste was with the intention of 
jumping overboard to avoid his punishment, immediately seized him by 
the collar with the left hand, turned round on a pivot towards Mr. Yvn- 
slyperken, and raising his riglit hand to his foraging eap^ reported ^ The 
prisoner on deck, Mynheer Vanslyperken." Tliis roused the lieatenant 
to action, for he had been walking the deck for a half minute in deep 
thouffht. 

" Is all roady there, forward ?" cried Mr. Vanslypexketi, 

No one replied. 

" I say, boatswain, is all ready !** 

" No, Sir,'* replied Jemmy : « nobody knows how to set about it. I 
don't any how — ^I never seed any thing of the like since I've been in the 
service — ^the whole of the ship's company say the same." But even the 
flakes of snow, which now fell thick, and whitened the blue jacket of 
Mr. Vanslyperken, could not assuage his wrath — he perceived that the 
men were refractory, so he summoned the six marines — ^who were com- 
pletely under the control of their corporal. 

Poor Smallbones had, in tho mean time, discovered what was going on, 
and thought that he might as well urge something in his own defence. 

" If you please, what aro you going to do with me ]" said the lad, 
with a terrified look. 

" liead him forward," said Mr. Vanslyperken ; " follow me, marines:'* 
and the whole party, headed by the lieutenant, went before thfi mast. 

•♦ 3trip him,'* cried Mr. Vanslyperken. 

'^ Strip me, with the snow flying like iVds \ An't I cold enoucli 
already V ^ 
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** You'll "bo •colddr wiien jroa^re ondcT the bottom of tlie cutter,* rcp!ied 
Im6 master. 

" Oh, Lord ! then it is keelhauling a*tcr all ; why what have I done 1" 
•cried Sn)%Hb0f«D8, tas tire mxti-ines divested him of his shirt, and exposed 
4us emaciated body to the pitiless storm. 
*** Wfcere^ Snarleyyow, sir— confess 1'* 

"** Snatteyyow — how should I know, sirl it*s very hard, because your 
<log is not to be found, that I'm to be dragged uniler the bottom «o/ a 
vessel. '* 

•* I*ll teach you to throw paving stones in the uanal'* 

" Paving stones, sir T' and SmaIibonet>' guilty conscience flew in his 
face. ** WeH, -sir, 4to as you please, I'm sure I dont care ; if I am to be 
killed, ho. quicic i^out it — Fm sure I sha^ni^ come up alive." 

Here Mr. Vanslyperken remembered his dream, and the difficulty wkich 
\\e had in <^ivtng Smallborres' soul out of his body, and he was fearful 
<Jhat even keelhauling would not settle Smallbones. 

Oy the diTcelions of Mr. Vanslyperken^ the hauling rop^s and other 
tackle were collected by the marines, for the seamen stood by, and ap- 
peared reselved, to a man, to<!o nothing, and, in about half an hour, all 
was ready. Four marines manned the hauling line, one was placed at 
leach side rope fastened to the lad's arms, and the corporal, as soon as he 
had liAed the body of Smallbones over the larboard gunnel, had direc- 
tions te attend the bow-Une, and not allow him to be dragged on too fast : 
ja, better selection for this purpose could not have been made than Cor- 
poral Van Spitter. Smallbones had been laid without his clothes on the 
deck, now covered with snow, during the time that the lines werte makinj^ 
fast to him ; he remained silent, and as usu^l, when punished, with his 
eyes shut, and as Vanslyperken watched him with feelings of hatred, ho 
perceived an occasional smile to ero.ss the lad'js haggard featuTea. Ho 
knows whgrc the dog is, thought Vanslyperken, and the desire to know 
what had become olSnarleyypw oyei:came his vengeancp— he addressed 
the shiveorir^ Smallbones. 

*^ fioWf sir, if you w^h jto esicape the paiushm£nt« teU me whftt has 
t)CCome of the dog, for I perceive that you know." 

Smallbones grinned as his teeth chattered — ^he would have undergone 
a dozen kcelhau^ngs xathejr than have satisfied Vanslyperken. 

<* I give«you te;i minutes to ^hink o£ it," continued the lieutenant ^ 
)ioId aU fast at present^ 

The snow storm now came on ao thick* -that it was (difficult to distin- 
jjRuish the length of the vessel. Smallbones' naked limbs were gradual- 
ly covered^ and^ before the ten minutes were expired he was wrapped up 
i/i snow as in a garment-^he shook his head occasionally to clear his 
face, but remained silent. 

** Now, sir,** cried Vanslyperken, ** will you tell me, or overboard you ^ 
go at once 1 Will you tell mc V* 

** No,** replied Smallbones. 

" Do you know, you scoundrel 1" 

<«ycs," replied Smallbones,* whpscfn^ignatiptt was *ou£cd. 

« And you won't tell ]" 

**No," shrieked the Jad— ;:" no, neyer, never, never T* 

*« Corporal Van Spitter^ ov^r ^ith him,** pripd V^slypeiken, in a rage 
when a suddep stir was hcar^ amongst the men ail, and as the coci^taL 
raised op the light frame of the culprtt, lo caxyj vX.Xo^'^ ^ti».^'*^'^5>* 
jf0t<misJ]infcnt of l^ansf^-^iorkcn, of iKc cotyoxvA, ;«v^ ^^ 'S^^^i^^^** 
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fiDarleyyow appeared on the forecastle, and made a raali at SnialibcAicrs^ 
M he lay in the corporar^i arms, snapped at bis leg, and then set up his 
•snal deep baying, " bow, bow^ bow !** 

The re-appearanco of the dog (treated no small sensation-^Vanslyper^ 
ken felt that he had now no reason for keelhauling Smallbones, which 
annoyed him as much as the sight of the dog gave him pleasure. Yhe 
corporal who had dropped Smallbones on the sqow» was also disappointed. 
As for Smallbones, at the baying of the dog, he started up on his knee«« 
and looked at it as if it were an apparition, with every demonstration of 
terror in his countenance ; lus eyes glared upon the animal in horror and 
astonishment, and he fell down in a swoon. The whole of the ship^s 
company were taken aback^-^bey looked at one another and shook their 
Iieaas — one only remark was made by Janaeny who muttered, " de tog is 
DO tog aHer all." 

Mr. Vanslyperken ordered Smallbones to be taksn below, and then 
walked af) ; perceiving Obadiah Coble, he inquired whence the dog had 
come, and was answered that he liad eoD)e oft in the boat which he had 
taken on shore for fresh beef and vegetables. Mr. Vanslyperken mads 
no reply, but with Snarlcyyow at his heeis, went down mto the cabin. 



CHAPTER XI. 

tn tHiich SnarIe}7^ow docs not at all assist his master's caase with the 

vridow Vandersloosh. 

It will h€ nuteBsarj to explain to the reader by what means the life of 
oar celebrated cur was preserved. When Smallbones had thrown him 
into the canal, tied up, as he supposed, in his winding-sheet, whiU Mr< 
Vanslyperken observed was true, that there were pcopla bcdow, and the 
SQpposed paving-stone nright have fallen upon them : the voices which 
he heard were those of a father and soD} who were in a smaQ boa( going 
from a galliot to the steps where they intended to land, for this canal 
was not, like moat others, with the water in it sufi5ciently high to enid>Ie 
p^opis to step from the vesseiSi gunnel to the Jetty. Snarleyyow fell is 
his bag a few yards ahead of the boat, and the splash naturally attracted 
tiMir attention ; he did not sink immediately, but floundered and strag- 
l^d so fks to keep himself partly above water. 

" What Is thatl** exclaimed the father to his son, in Dutch. 

'* Mefai Qott I who is to know 1-^ut we will see ;" and the son took 
the boat-hook, and with it dragged the bread hags towards the boat, just 
AS th0y wore sinkittg^ for Snarleyyow was exhausted with his efforts, 
The two together dragged the bags with their contents in the boat. 

'* It is a dog, or something," observed the son. 

** Very well, but the bread bass will be useful," replied the father, and 
they polled on to^the landing stairs. When they arrival there they lifted 
out the bags, laid them on the stone steps, and proceeded to unrip them) 
when they found Snarleyyow, who was just gtving signs of returning 
anunatton. They took the bags with them, afler haying rolled his c»y^ 
l&ass out, and lefl it on the stsps, for there was a fine for throwing any- 
ttung into the canal. Thecur soon after rccovsreij, and wasabktpstndQO 
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^ legs ; as scon as he could walk he made his way to the widow Van- 
dersloosb, and howled for admittance. The widow had retired ; she had 
been readiag her hook of priaes^ as every one should do, who has been 
cheating |)eople all daj long. She was about to extinguish her light, 
xvhen this serenade saluted her cars ; it became Intolerable as h^ gained 
jstjnength. 

Babettc had long been fast asleep, and was with dlfSculty roused up 
and directed to beat the cur away. She attempted to perform the duty^ 
•arming herself with the broom, but the moment she opened the door, 
Snarlcyyow dashed in between her legs, upsetting her on the brick pave- 
ment. Babctte screamed, and her mistress came out in the passage to 
•ascertain the cause ; the dog not helng able to run into the parlor, bolted 
up sUirs, and snapping at the widow as he passed, secured a birth under- 
neath her bed. 

" Oh, meln Gott 7 it is the dog of the Ticutenant," exclaimed Babettc, 
coming up the stairs in greater disliabille than her mistress, and with the 
broom in her hand. " What shall we do — ^how shall we get rid of 
UmV 

" A thousand devils may take the lieutenant, and his na£ty dog, too," 
exclaimed \he widow« in great wrath ; ** this is the last time that either 
of them enter my house : try^ Babettc with jour broom — shove at him 
Jiard." 

" Ycsi, ma'am," replied Beibette, pushing with all her strength at the 
xlog beneath the bed, who seized the broom with his teeth, ana pulled it 
away irom Babette. It was a struggle of strength between the girl and 
Snarleyyow — pull Babette — ^pull dog — one moment the broom, with two- 
thirds of the handle disappeared unaer the bed, the next the oiaid recov- 
ered her lost ground. Snarleyyow was first tired of this contention, and 
to prove that he had no thoughts of abandoning his position, he let go 
the broom, flew at Babette's naked legs, and having inserted his teeth 
half through her ancle, he returned growling to his former retreat. " Oh, 
dear, mein Gott," exclaimed Babette, dropping her broom, and homing 
Jicr ancle with hoth hands. 

** What shall we do 1" cried the widow, wringing her hands. 

It was indeed a case of diificulty. Mynheer Vandersloosh, before he 
had quitted this transitory scene, had become a personage as bulky as the 
widow herseli^ and the bed had been made-unusually wide ; the widow 
•still retained the bed for her own use, for there was no knowing whether 
•she •might not agam be induced to enter the hymeneal state. It occupied 
more than half of the room, and the doff had gained a position from 
which it was not easy for two women to dislodge him ; and, as the dog 
snarled and growled under the bed, so did the widow's wrath rise as she 
stood shivering — and it was directed against the master. She vowed 
mentally, that so sure as the dog was under the bed, so sure should hif 
master never get into it. 

And Babette's wrath was also kindled, now that the first pain of the 
bite had worn off; she seized the broom again, and made some furious 
lunges at Snarleyyow, so furious, that he could not regain possession 
with his teeth. The door of the room had been left open that the dog 
might escape— 4(0 had the street-door ; and the widow stood at the foot 
of the bed, waiting for some such effect being produced by Babette's 
vigorous attack; hut the effects were i\ot sucVac&^ti!& ^w\a!(£\^^v.«^\ ^^^ 
dog-became more enraged, and at last sptawg om\. ^\. VXxft looN. ^i ^^^^ 
/few at the widow, tore her only garment, aitY(5LV>\Wex\».N^v^^RV ^"^ 

4* 
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VandcrsloosU screamed and reeled — ^reeled against the door led half opeoi 
and falling against it, slammed it to with her weight, and fell down 
shrieking. Snarleyyow, who probably had intended to make off, seeing 
that his escape was prevented, again retreated under the bed, and as 
soon as he was there tie recommenced an attack upon Babette*s legs. 

Now, it appears, that wliat the united courage of the two females 
could not accomplish, was at last affected by their united fears. The 
widow Vandersloosh gained her legs as soon as she could, and at first 
opened the door to run out, but her night dress was torn to ribbons in 
front. She looked at her situation — modesty conquered every other 
feeling — she burst into tears, and exclaiming, " Mr. Yanslyperken ! Mr. 
Yanslypcrken !" she threw herself lt»- an ecstacy of grief and rage on the 
centre of the bed. At the same moment the teeth of the dog were again 
fixed upon the ancles of Babettei who also shrieked, and threw herself on 
the beo, and upon her mistress. The bed was a good bed, and had for 
Years done its duty ; but you may even overload a bed, and so it proved 
m this instance. The united weights of the mistress and the maid com- 
ing down upon it with such emphasis, was more than the bed couM 
bear — the sacking gave way altogether, and the mattrass which they lay 
upon was now supported by the floor. 

But this misfortune was their preservation — for when the mattrass 
came down, it came down upon Snarleyyow. The animal contrived to 
clear his loins, or he w^ould have perished ; but he could not clear hi« 
long mangy tail, which was now caught and firmly fixed in a new species 
of trap, the widow's broadest proportions having firmly secured him by 
it. Snarleyyow pulled, and pulled, but he pulled in vain — ^lie was fixed 
— ^he could not bite, for the mattrass was between them— -he pulled, and 
he howled, and barked, and turned himself every way, and yelped : and 
had not his tail been of coarse and thick dimensions, he might have left 
it behind him, so great were his exertions i but, no, it was impossible. 
The widow was a widow of substance^ as Yanslyperken had imagined, 
and as she now proved to the do^-^the only difference was, that the 
matter wished to be in the very «ituatIon which the dog was now so 
anxious to escape fromr— to wit, tailed on to the widow. jBabctte, who 
soon perceived that the dog was so, now got out of the bed, and begging 
her mistress not to move an inch, and seizing the broom, she hammered 
Snarleyyow most unmercifully, without any fear of retaliation. The 
aog redoubled his exertions, and the extra weight of Babette being now 
removed, lie was at last able to withdraw his appendage, and probably 
feeling that there was now no chance of a quiet night's rest in his present 
quarters, he made a bolt out of the room, down the stairs, and into the 
street. Babette chased him down, threw the broom at his head as h% 
cleared the threshold, and then bolted the door. 

"O the beast!" exclaimed Babette, going up stairs again, out'of 
breath ; <«he's gone at last, ma'am." 

" Yes," replied the widow, rising up with difficulty from the hole made 
jnth her own centre of gravity : «» and— and his master shall go too. 
Make love indeed — the atomy — the shrimp — the dried up stoek-fish* 
liOvc quotha—and rcf\isc to hang a cur like that. O dear ! O dear ! get 
we something to put on. One of my best chemises all in rags— and lis 



' .- " -"'• -«• WM uij vuia again, i can \eu ^o\x\— uwa'^wj 
fwtegoad cnou^ for you. Tea, yi»i Mt ,\«ttift;j^^Aeiv: 
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&y litis time the widow had received a fro«h supply of linen horn 
Babette : and as soon as she had put it on she rose ttom the bed, the 
fractured state of which again called forth her indignation. 

'* Thirty-two years have I had this bed, wedded and single, Babette \^ 
exclaimed the widow. ** For sixteen years did I sleep on that bod with 
the lamented Mr. Yandersloosh — for sixteen years have I slept in it, a 
lone widow — ^but never till now did it break down. How am X to sleep 
to-night 1 What am I to do, Babette !" 

« *T was well it did break down, ma'am,'* repUcd Babette, .who was 
smoothing down the jagged skin at her ancles ; " or we should never 
have got the nasty biting brute out of the house." 

^ Very well — very well. Yes, 3'es, Mr. Vanslypcrken-— inarriage, in- 
deed, I'd as soon marry his cur." 

"Mein Gott,'' cxdaimed Babette. <'I think, madame, if you did 
marry, you would soon find the master as cross as the dog ; but I must 
make this bed." 

Babette proceeded to examine the misohief, and found that it was only 
the cords which tied the sacking which had given way, and considering 
that tliey had done tlieir office for thirty-two years, and the strain which 
had been put upon them after so long a period, there was not much to 
complain of. A new cord was procured, and in a quarter of an hour all 
was light again ; and the widow, who had sat iji a chair fuming and 
blowing off her steam, as soon as Babotte had turned down the bed, 
turned in again, muttering, **Yes, yes, Mr. Vanslyperken — ^marriage, 
indeed. Well, well, we shall see. Stop till to-morrow, Mr. Vanslyper- 
ken ;" and as Babette has closed the curtains, so we will close this 
chajiter. 



CHAPTER XII. 

In which resolutions arc entered into in all quarters, and Jemmy Ducks is 
accused of mutiny for singing a song in a snow storm. 

What were the adventures of Snarlcyyow after this awkward inter- 
ference with his master's speculations upon the widow, until he jumped 
into the beef boat to go on board of the cutter, are lost for ever: but it is 
to bo supposed that he could not have remained the whole night without 
making himself disagreeable in some quarter or another, ^ut, as wo 
before observed, we know nothing about it ; and, therefore, may be ex- 
cused if wo do not tell. 

The widow Vandersloosh slept but little that night, her soul was full 
of vengeance ; but although smarting with the imprints of the cur's 
teeth, still she had an eye to business ; the custom of the crew of the 
cutter was not to be despised, and as she thought of this, she gradually 
cooled down. It was not till four o'clock in the morning that she came 
to her decision ; and it was a very prudent one, which was, to demand 
the dead body of the dog to be laid at her door, before Mr. Vanslyperken 
should bo allowed admittance . This was h^r rights and if he viia.« «iucer«^ 
ho TTouJd not refuse ; if he did refuse, \l ^b* not ^X. ^ ^<«t >\«^.^^0Rk 
jgbcfujd JoBc the custom cf the icamert, o^w l\vc mi^at "^tX tA.^^cw'wtcvN'Wk 
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Bylperken then appearcil to have very littfe control ; aTt<] al) ot wliom, she 
know, detested hun most cordially, as well as his dog. After which retto- 
lution the widow Vandersloosh fell fast asleep. 

But we must retutn on board, where there was almost as much confu- 
sion Is Xhtte had been on shore. The re-appearance of Snarleyyow was 
considered supernatural, for Smallbones had distinctly told in what man* 
Her he had tied him up in the bread bags, and thrown him into the canal. 
Whisperings and murmurings were heard all round the cutter^s decks. 
Obadiah Coble shrugged up his shoulders, as he took an extra quid — 
Dick Short walked about with lips compressed, more taciturn than ever 
— Jansen shook his head, muttering, ** Te tog is no tog" — Bill Spnrey 
had to repeat to the ship's company the legend of his coming on boaid 
pver and over again. The only persons ^o appeared not to have lost 
their courage were Jemmy Ducks and poor Smallbones, who had been 
put in his hammock to recover him from his refrigeration. The former 
said, *< that if they were to sail with the devil, it could not be helped, pay 
and prize money would still go on ;'* and the latter, who had quite re- 
covered his self-possession, " vowed that dog or devil, he would never 
cease his attempts to destroy him — if he was the devil, or one of his 
imps, it was his duty as a Christian to oppose him, and he had no chance 
of better treatment if he were to remain quiet.** The snow storm con- 
tinued, and the men remained below, all but Jemmy Ducks, who leaned 
against the lee side of the cutter's mast, and, as the snow fell, sung, to 
a slow air, the following ditty, it probably being called to his recollection 
by the state of the weather. 

Twas at the landing-place that's just below Mount Wyse, 
Poll leaned against the sentry's box, a tear in Iwth her eyes, 
Her apron twisted round her arms, all for to keep them wann. 
Being a windy Christmas day, and also a snow storm. 
And Bet and Sue 
Both stood there too, 

A shivering by her side, 
They both were dumb, 
And both looked glum, 

As thev watched the ebbing tide. 
Poll put her arms a-kimbo. 

At the admiral's house looked she, 
To thoughts before in limbo, 
She now a vent gave free. 
You have sent the ship in a gale to work, 

On a lee shore to be jammed, 
III give you a piece of m/ mind, old Turk, 
Port Admiral, you be * 



Chorus. — Well give you a piece of our mind, old Turk, 
PcHTt Admiral, you be d — — d. 

Who ever heard in the sarvice of a frigate made to sail 

On Christmas day, it blowing hard, with sleet, and snow and hail ? 

I wish I had the fishing of your back that is so bent, 

I'd use the galley poker hot unto your heart's content. 

Here Bet and Sue 

Are with me too, 

A shivering by my side, 

They both are dumb, 

And both look glum, . . 

And watch the ebbing lidc. 
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Poll put her arms a-kimbo* 

At the admiral's house look'd she, 
To thoughts that wore in limbo, 

She now a rent gave free. 
youVc got a roaring fire I'll bet, 

In it your toes are jammed, 
Lot's give him a piece of our mind, my Bet, 

Port Admiral, you be d— d 

CAonw.— Let's give him a pie<u; of our mind, my Bet, 
Port Admiral, you be d d. 

I had the flour and plums all picked, and suet all chopped fine, 
To mix into a pudding rich for all the mess to dine ; 
I pawned my car*rin^ for the Ijeef, it weighed at least a stone, 
Now my fancy man is sent to sea, and I am left aloiie. 
Here's bet and Sue, 
Who stand here too, 

A shivering by my side. 
They both arc dumb, 
They both look ginra. 

And watch the ebbing tide. 
Poll put her arms a-kimbo, 

At the Admiral's house looked she. 
To thoughts that were in limbo, 

She now a vent gave free. 
You've got a turkey I'll be bound. 

With which you will bo crammed, 
I'll give 3rou a bit of my mind, old hfound^ 
Port Admiral, you be d -d. 

Chomt. — I'll give you a bit of my mind, old hound. 
Port Admiral, you be d — — d. 

I'm sure that in this weather they cannot cook their meat, 
To eat it raw on Christmas day, will be a pleasant treat ; 
But let us all go home, girls, it's no use waiting, here, 
We'll hope that Christmas-day to come, they will have better cbees. 
So bet and Sue, 
Don't stand here too, 

A shivering by my side, 
Don't keep so dumb. 
Don't look so fi^um, 

Nor watch the ebbing tide. 
Poll put her arm/s a-kimbo, 

At the Admiral's house looked she, 
To thoughts that were in limbo, 

She now a vent gave free. 
So while the^ cut weir ra«r sah jiink, 

With dainties you'll be crammed. 
Here's once for sdl my mind, old hunks, 
Port Admiral, you be d — --d. 

Chorus. — So once for all our mind, old hunks, 
Port Admiral, you be d d. 

" Mein Gott, but dat \& rank mutiny. Mynheer Shrmmy Tucks,*' ob- 
served Corporal Van Spitter, who had come up on the deck ui]|>erccived 



by Jemmy, and had listened to the song. 
>' Mutiny, is iti" replied Joi 



ommy, *' and report this also. 



J1I give yon a bit of my imxiA, \ss.\.\\v\cl, 
you, corporal, may be d — --d?* 
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" Dat 18 better and better— I mean to say, WDrser and worser," re- 
plied the corporal. 

" Take care I don't pitch you overboard," replied Jemmy in wrath. 

** Dat is most worst still/' said the corporal, stalking an, and leaving 
Jemmy Ducks to follow up the train of his own thoughts. 

Jemmy, who had been roused by the corporal, and felt the snow ii^ 
sinuating itself into the nape of the neck, thought he miglit as well go 
down below. 

The corporal made his report, and Mr. Vanslypcrkcn made his com* 
ments, but he did no more, for he was aware that a mere trifle would raise 
a general mutiny. The recovery of Snarleyyow consoled him, and little 
thinking what had been the events of the preceding ni^ht, he thought he 
might as well prove his devotion to the widow, by paying his respects in 
a snow storm — but not in the attire of the day before. Mr. Vanslyper- 
ken was too economical for that, so he remained in his long threadbare 
great coat and foul-weather, hat. Having first locked up his dog in the 
cabin, and entrusted the key to the corporal, he went on shore and pre- 
sented himself at the widow's door, wliich was opened by Babette, who 
with her person barred entrance ; she did not wait for Vanalyperken to 
speak first. 

" Mynheer Vanslyperken, you can't come in. Frau Vandersloosh ii 
very ill in bed — the doctor says it's a bad case — she cannot be seen. 

" 111 !" exclaimed Vanslyperken ; "your dear, charming mistress ill I 
Good heavens, what is the matter, my dear Babette?" replied Vonsly' 
perken, with all the pretended interest of a devoted lover. 

** All through you, Mr. Vanslyperken,'* replied Babette. 

" Me ?" exclaimed Vanslyperken. 

" Well, all through your nasty cmt^ which is the same thing." 

" My dog ! I little thought that he was left here," replied the lieuten- 
ant ; ^< but Babette, let me in, if you please, for the snow falls £i8t, 
and-: " 

" And you must not come in, Mr. Vanslyperken," replied Babette, 
N pushing mm back. 

" Good heavens ! what is the matter 1" 

Babette then narrated what had passed, and as she was very prolix, 
Mr. Vanslyperken was a mass of snow on the windward side of him be- 
fore she had finished, which she did, by palling down her worsted stock- 
ings, and showing the wounds which she had received as her portion in 
the last night's affiray. Having thus given ocular evidence of the truth 
of what she had asserted, Ba3>ette then deUvered the message of her 
mistress ; to wit, " that until the dead body of Snarleyyow was laid at 
the poreh where thoy now stood, he, Mr. Vanslyperken, would never 
gain re-admission." So saying, and not feeling it very pleasant to con- 
tinue a conversation in a snow storm, Babette very unceremoniously 
slammed the door in Mr. Vanslyperken's face, and left him to digest the 
communication with what aj^tite he might. Mr. Vanslyperkon, not- 
withstanding the cold weather, hastened from the door in a towering pas- 
sion.^ The perspiration actually ran down his face and mingled wifh the 
melting snow. " To be or not to be" — give up the widow or give up hi|i 
darling Snarle3ryow — a dog whom he loved the more, the more he was, 
through him, entangled in scrapes and vexations — a dog whom every one 
hated, and therefore he loved — a dog which had not a single recommend- 
Biion, and therefore was highly priied— a. dog aA&a^\«d V>^ ill, aud cspe* 
i^a//jr Ip^ that scarecrow SmaUbones, to \\\vom\u« ^e^xXv^ovil^ \>« ^\^« 
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tory^t was impossiUle. But then the widow — ^with such lots of guilders 
in the bank, and such a good income from the Lust Haus, he had long 
made up his mind to settle in possession. It was the haven which, in 
the vista of his mindf he had been so long accastomed to dwell upon, and 
he could not give up the hope. 

Yet one must be sacrificed. "Noi he could part with neither. '*I 
have it,"* thought he ; "I will make the widow believe that I have sacri- 
ficed the dog, and then, when I am once in possession, the dog shall 
come back again, and let her say a word if she dares ; I'll tame her, and 
pay her off for old scores."' 

Such was the determination of Mr. Yanslyperkcn, as he walked back 
to the boat. His reverie, was, however, broken by his breaking his nose 
against a lamp-post, which did hot contribute to his eood humor. ** Yes, 
yes, Frau Vandersloosh, we will see," muttered Yanslyperken ; " you 
would kill my dog, would you 1 It^s a dog^s life 1*11 lead you when I'm 
once secure of you, Madame Yandersloosh. Yoo cheated me out of my 
biscut — we shall see -" and Mr. Yanslyperken stepped isto his boat and 
pulled on board. 

On his arrival he fou^d a messenger had come on board during his 
absence, with the letters of thanks from the king^s loving cousins, and 
with directions that he should return with them forthwith. This suited 
the views of Yanslyperken ; he wrote a long letter to the widow, in 
which he expressed his willingness to sacrifice every thing for her — not 
only to hang his dog, but to hanv himself if she wished it---Iamented his 
immediate orders for sailing, and hinted that on his return he ought to 
find her more favorable. The widow read the letter, and tossed it into 
the grate with a " Pish ! I was not bom yesterday, as the saying is»'* 
cried the widow Yandersloosh. 



CHAPTER XIII. 

la which the ship's company join in a chonur, and the corporal goes on a cruise. 

Mr. Yanslyperken is in his caMn, with Snarleyyow at his side, sitting 
upon his haunches, and looking in his master^s face, which wears an 
air of anxiety and discomfiture ; the fact is, that Mr. Yanslyperken is 
any thing but content ; he is angry with the widow, with the ship'ls 
company, with the dog, and with himself; but his anger towards the dog 
» softened, for he feels that, if r«ny thing in this world loves him, it is 
tlie dog — ^not that his affection is great, J)ut as much as the do^'s nature 
will permit ; and, at all events, if the animars attachment to him is not 
very strong still he is certain that Snarleyyow hates eveiy body else. It 
is astonishing how powerful is the feeling that is derived from habits and 
association. Now that the life of his cur was demanded by one, and, as 
he was aware, was sought for by many, Yanslyperken put a value upon 
him that was extraordinary. Snarleyyow had become a precious jewel 
in the eyes of his master, and what he sufllercd in anxiety and disap- 
pointment from the perverse drsposition of Vat Xisxas^r^tn^ vcA^.vt^^':^^ 
the niont. ** Yes, mj poor dog," apoBitOj^vift^ \>w* Vwb^^'w^*^**' r*'^ 
would aeek your ii/e»nay, that hardheaxled '^otasa^^cw"^'^**''^^ 
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ffliould be laid dead at hrr porch. All conspire against you, but be not 
afraid, my dog, your inagtcr will protect you against all.'* 

Vanslyperkcn patted the animal on the head, which was not a little 
swelled htmi the blows received from the broom of Babette, and Snarley- 
yow rubbed his nose against his master's trowscrs, and then raised 
himself u]), by putting his paw upon his master's knee. This brought 
the dog*8 head more to the light, and Vanslyperkcn observed that one 
eye was swelled and closed. He examined it, and to his horror fouod 
that it had been beaten out by the broom of Babette. There was no 
doubt of it, and Mr. Vanslypcrkcn's choler was extreme. " Now, may 
all the curses of opthalmia seize the faggot," cried the lieutenant, ** I 
wkh I had her here. My poor, poor dog T'aod Vanslyperken kissed the 
OS frontis of the cur, and what perhaps haS never occurred since childhood, 
and what nothing else could have brought about, Mr. Vanslyperkcn wept 
— actually wept over an animal, which was not, from any qualification 
be possessed, worth the charges of the cord which would have hanged 
him. Surely the affections luvc sometimes a bent towards insanity. 

Aflcr a short time the lieutenant rang his bell, and ordered some warm 
water, to bathe the dog's eye. Corporal Van Spitter, as Smallbones wa« 
in his hammock, answered the summons, and when he returned afl witli 
the water, he made known to Mr. Vanslyperken the mutinous expressions 
of Jemmy Ducks. The lieutenant's siuall eye twinkled with satisfaction. 
*^ Damned the Admiral, did he, — which one was it — Portsmouth or 
Plymouth V* 

This Corporal Van fipitter could not tell ; but it was certain that 
Jenuny had damned his superior officer ; " And moreover," continued 
the corporal, *' he damned me." Now Mr. Vanslyperken had a great 
hatred against Jemmy Ducks, because he amused the ship's company, 
and he never could forgive any one who made people happy ; moreover} 
he wanted some object to visit his wrath upon, so he asked a few more 
questions, and then dismissed the corporal, put on his tarpaulin hat, pot 
his speaking trumpet under his arm, and went on deck, directing the 
corporal to appoint one of the marines to continue to bathe the eye of his 
favorite. 

Mr. Vanslyperken looked at the dog-vane, and perceived that the wind 
was foul for sailing, and moreover, it would be dark in two hours, so he 
determined upon not starting till the next morning, and then he thought 
that he would punish Jemmy Ducks ; but the question occurred to him 
whether he could do so or not. Was James Salisbury a IxKitswain by 
light, or not 1 He received only the pay of a boatswain's mate, but he 
was styled boatswain on the books. It was a nice pcunt, and the balance 
was even. Mr. Vanslyperken's owi; wishes turned the seale, and bo 
resolved to flog Jemmy Ducks if he could. We say, if he could, for ai) 
at that time, iytAxauaui oppression on the part o{ the superiors was 
winked at, and no complaiiUs were listened to by the Admirality, in- 
«ubordination, whieh was the natural result, was equally difficult to get 
OTer ; and although on board of the Urger vessels, the strong arm of 
power was certain to conquer, it was not always tho case in the smaller, 
where the superiors were not in sufficient force, or backed by a numerooi 
party of soldiers or marines, for there was then little difference between 
the two senrices. Mr. Vanslyperken had had more than one mutiny on 
Ifoani of the vessels which he had commaTvdcd, and, vu ouc instance, hi» 
whole ship'ti company had taken the boats and )*oxvq on«\i^Q^\eviviv\|,\A3^ 
^jrJuaueJf in the yetme], preferring to \o«c lYi« \vj ^^z Vo \\icm«V!!D«n.N» 
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fomain longer on board. They joined other ships in the service, and no 
notice was taken of their conduct by the aathorifics. Such was the stater 
of half discipline at the period we speak of in the service of the king. 
The ships were, m every other point, equally badly fitted out and man- 
ned; peculation of every kind was carried to excess, and those who 
were in command thought more of their own interest than of any thinj^ 
else. Ships' stores and provisions were constantly sold, and the want of 
the former wa0 frequently the occasion of the loss of the vessel, and the 
sacrifice of the whole crew. Such maladministration itf said to be th€f 
case even now in some of the continental navies. It is not until a long 
series of years have elapsed, that such regulations and arrangements as 
are at present 00 economically and beneficially administered to our navy 
can be fully established. 

Having settled the point so far, Mr. Vanslypeiken then proceeded to 
debate in his own mind, whether he should flog Jemmy in harbor, or allcr 
ho had sadled ; and feeling that if there was any serious disturbance on 
the part of the men, they might quit the vessel if in harbor, he decided 
that he would wait until he had them in blue water. Hts thoughts then 
reverted to the widow, and, as he turned again, he clenched his fists in 
his great coat pockets, and was heard by those near him to grind his 
teeth. 

In the mean time, the news had been imparted by the marine, who 
came up into the galley for more warm water, that the dog had had oiic 
of his eyes put out, and it was strange the satisfaction which this in- 
telligence ajipeared to give to the ship's company. It was passed 
Tiiujid like wildfire, and, when communicated, a beam of pleasure was 
i»oon apparent throughout the whole cutter, and for this simple reason, 
that the accident removed the fear arising from the supposition df the 
dog being supernatural, for the men argu^ and with some reason, that 
if you could put out his eye, you could kin him altogether ; for if yoa 
could destroy a part, you could destroy the whole. No one ever heard 
of the devil's eye being put out — ergo^ the dog could not be a devil, or 
one of his imps : so argued a knot of the men in conclave, and Jansen 
wound up by observing, *VDat de tog was only a tog after all." 

YanslypcTken returned to his cabin and stated his intentions to his 
factotum and confidant. Corporal Ysn Spittor. Now, in this instance, 
the corporal did not adhere to that secrecy to which he was bound, and 
rlic only reason wo can give is, that he had as great a dislike to Jemmy 
Ducks as his lieutenant — for the corporal obeyed orders so exactly, that 
Ikc considered it his duty not to have even an opinion or a feclms con- 
trary to those of his superior officer. He was delighted at the idea of 
flogging Jemmy, and communicated the lieutenant's intention to the 
most favored of his marines, who also told the secret to another, and 
thus in five minutes, it was known tliroughout the cutter, that as soon 
as they were in blue water, the little boatswain was to be tied up for 
having damned the admiral in a snow storm. The consequence was, as 
the evening was clear, that there was a very numerous assemblage upon 
the forecastle of the cutter Yungfrau. 

" Flog Jemmy," said Bill Spurey. " Why, Jemmy's a hofliccr." 

<* To be sure ho is," obsers^d anotiior, " and quite as good a one as 
Yanslyperken himself, though he don't wear brass on his Eat.'* 

" D ^n it— what next— hoh, Coble ]" 

Coble hitehed ap his trowsero. " It's my o^mcmVs?\\\«i ^ot ^^?-??^% 
usiifixt, Shorty" said ihe old man. 
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"Yes," replieJ Short. 

" Shall we allow Jemmy to be Bogged i" 

" No," repUed Short. 

"If it wam't for them ere marines, and the lumpj beggar of a 
corporal," observed one of the seamen. 

" Pish," quoth Jemmy, who was standing among them. 

" Won't he make it out mutiny 1" observed Spurcy. 

" Mein Grott ! it was mutiny to flofir de ofiicer," said Jansen. 

•* That's very true," observed another. 

" But Jemmy can't stand against the fat corporal and the six marines," 
observed Bill Spurey. 

" One up and t'other down, I'll take them all," observed Jemmy, ex- 
panding his chest. 

" Yes, but they'll all be down upon you at once. Jemmy." 

*' If they lays their hands upon an ofiicer," observed Coble, " it will 
be mutiny ; and then Jemmy calls in the ship's company to protect him," 
said Coble. 

" Exactly," observed Jemmy. 

'' And den, mein Grott, I zettle for do corporal,'* observed Jansen. 

** I'll play him a trick yet." 

" But now, it's no use palavering," obscr^'ed Spurey ; " let's come to 
iiomc settlement. Obadiab, give us your c^uiion as to what's best to be 
done." 

Hereupon Coble squirted out a modicum of Iwiccy juice, wiped bis 
mouth with the back of his hand, and said, " It's my opinion that the 
best way of getting one man out of a scrape, is to get all the re49t in it. 
Jemmy, d'ye see, is to be hauled up, for singing an old song, in which a 
wench very properly damns the admiral for sending a ship out on <s 
Christmas day, which, let alone the unchristlan-likc act, as you may 
know, my lads, always turns up on a Friday, a day on which nothing 
but being blown out from your anchors can warrant any vessel sailing 
on. Now, d'ye see, it may be mutiny to damn a live admiral, with his 
flag hoisted — I won't say but what it is — but this here admhal as Jemmy 
damned, is no more alive than a stock fish ; and, moreover, it is not Jem- 
my as damns him, but Poll ; therefore it can be no mutiny. Now, what 
I consider best is this, if so be it be against the articles — ^wdl, then, let*s 
all be in for it together, and then Vanslypperken will be puzzled, and, 
moreover, it will give Idm a hint how matters stand, and he may think 
. better of it ; for although we must not have Jemmy touched, stttl it's 
quite as well not to have a regular breeze with the jcHIies ; for if so be that 
the Scarborough, or any other king's ship, be in port when we arrive, 
Vanslyperkon may run under the guns, and then whip the boiling of us 
off to the Indies, and glad to get us, too, and that's no joke. Now, 
that's my idea of the matter." 

" Well, but you've not told us how we are all to get into it, Coble." 

" More I have — ^well, that's funny ; left out the whole burden of my 
song. Why, I consider that we had better now directly sing the song 
over again, all in chorus, and then we shall have damned the sdlsiiral a 
dozen times over ; and Van^lyperken will hear us^ <^<^ '^y ^ himself, 
' They don't sing that song fn notldng.* What do you say, Dick Short, 
you're first ofllicer." 

'' Yes, " replied Short. 

''Hurrah, my lada, then,'* cried Bill S^xe^ \ «ucrw,\)Msti, %Vrii» xs^. 
Jemmy, and let us give it lots o' niouth.'' 
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Tlic vong which our readers have alrrady board from the lipn of Jcm- 
uiy Ducks, -was then sung by the whole of the meu, con animo e stnpito^ 
aiul two verses had been roared out, when Corporal Van Spitter in mat 
agitation presented himself at the cabin-door, where he found Mr. Von- 
slyperken very busy summing up his accounts. 

'^ Main Gott, sar ! dcre is de mutiny in de Yungfirau," cried the cor- 
poral 

" Mutiny," cried Yanslypcrkcn, catching at his sword, which hung up 
on the bulkhead. 

" Yaw, mynheer — de mutiny — hear now de ship*s company." 

Vanslyperken lent his cars, when the astounding chorus came rolling 
afl through the door of the cabin. 

" ni give you a bit of my mind, old Hunks, 
Port Admiral — ^you be d d." 

*'Bow, wow, wow,'* barked Snarlcyyow. 

'"' Why, it^s the whole ship's company !" cried Vanslyperken. 

'* All but de Corporal Van Spitter, and de six mariiies," replied the 
corporal, taAaing his hand up to Ins head a la mUitaire, 

**Shut the door, corporal This is indeed mutiny and defiance," 
cried Vanslyperken, jumping up from his chair. 

'* It is von tyfel of a sonw," rcpUed the corporal 

** I must find out the rmglcaiders, corpoiul ; do you think that you 
could contrive to overhear what they say after the sonjf is over ; they 
will be consulting together, and we might find out something." 

"Mynheer, Fm not very small for to creep in and listen," replied the 
corporal, casting his eyes down upon his huge carcass. 

*' Are they all forward P* inquired the lieutenant. 

" Yes, mynheer — ^not one soul 'baft." 

'^ There is the small boat astern ; do you think you could get softly 
into it, haul it up to the bows, and lie there quite still ! You woukl 
then hear what they said, without their thinking of it, now that it is 
darkl" 

** I wUl try, mynheer," replied the corporal, who quitted the cabin. 

But there were others who condescended to listen as well as the cor- 
poral, and in this instance, every word which had passed, had been over- 
heard by Smallbones, who had been for some hours out of his hammock. 
When the corporal's hand touched the lock of the door, Smallbones made 
a hasty retreat. 

Corporal Van Spitter went on the quarter-deck, which ho found va« 
cant ; he hauled up the boat to the counter, and by degrees lowered into 
it his unwieldy carcass, which almost swamped the httle conveyance. 
He then waited a little, and with difiiculty forced the boat up against the 
strong flood tide that was running, till at last he gained the chess-tree of 
the cutter, when he shortened in the painter, (or rope that held the boat,) 
made it fhst to a ring-bolt, without being perceived, and there he lay con- 
cealed, not daring to move, for fear of making a noise. 

Smallbones had, however, watohed him carefully, and as the corporal 
sat iu tlie middle thwart, with his face .turned al\, catching but imper- 
fectly the conversation of the man, the lad separated the painter with a 
Rbarp knife, and at the some tfans dropping his foot down, gave the bow 
of the boat a shove off, which made it nnmd with the stream. The tide 
vvas then running' five or six miloa an ^o\n, a3R!i\ifc^^»>0ft»^««y^'*^'^ 
i/ic utter darknegg, could make out wbal \mw1 occvxti^^^^ xa»»''*s**^^'*^ 
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carcass to assist him, he was whirled away by the current clcitr of tlifl 
vessel, and soon disappeared from th» sight of SmaULwncs, who was 
watching his progress. 

It is true that the corporal shouted for assistance when he found hinwelf 
astern, and also that he was heard by tiic men, but Smaliboncs had 
leaped among them, and in a few words told tiicm what he had done, so, 
of course, they took no notice, but rubbed their hands witli delight at the 
idea of the corporal bein^ adrift like a bear in a waslung-tub, and they 
all prayed for a gale of wind to come on that he might 1)6 swamped, and 
most of them remained on deck to hear what Mr. Vaiislyperkeii would 
say and do when the corporal's absence was discorered. Mr. Yansly- 
jierken remained nearly two hours without sending for the corporal ; at 
last, surprised at not seeing liini return, lie went on deck. The men on 
the forecastle perceiving this, immediately disappeared gently down the 
fore-hatchway. Mr. Vanslyperken walked forward and found that every 
one was, as he supposed, either in bed or below, for in harbor the corpo- 
ral kept one of the watches, and this ni^rht it was his first watch. Van- 
slyperken looked over the side all round the cutter, and could see no boat 
and no Corporal Van Spitter, and it immediately occurred to him that 
the corporal must have gone adrift, and he was ver)- much puzzled how 
to act. It would be flood tide for two hours more, and then the wliolo 
rbb would run before it was daylight. Corporal Van Spitter would tra- 
verse the whole Zuydcr Zee before they miglit hnd him. Unless he had 
the fortune to be picked up by some small craft, he might perish with 
cold and hunger. He could not sail without him ; for what could he do 
without Corporal Van Spitter, his protection, liis factotum, his distributer 
of provisions, dec. The loss was irreparable, and Mr. Vanslyperken, 
when he thought of the loss of the widow's favor and tlie loss of liis fa- 
vorite, acknowledged with bitterness that his star was not in the ascend- 
ant. After some reflection, Mr. Vanslyperken thought that as nothing 
could be gained by making the fact known, the wisest thing that he coaild 
do was to go to bed and say nothing about it, leaving the whole of the 
ulterior proceedings until the loss ol the boat should be reported to h'un 
in the morning. Having arranged this in his mind, Mr. Vanslyperken 
Uiolk two or tlurcc turns more, and thcQ went down and turned in. 



CHAPTER XIV. 

In which some new characters appear on the stage, althougli the Corporal is 

not to be heard of. 

The loss of the boat was reported by Obadiah Coble at daylight, and 
Mr. Vanslyperken immediately went on deck with his spy-glass to ascer* 
tain if he could distinguish the corporal coming dov^m with the last of the 
ebb tide, but he was nowhere to be seen. Mr. Vanslyperken went to 
the mast-head and surveyed in every direction, but he could neither see 
any thing like the boat or Corporal Van Spitter. His anxiety betrayed 
to the men that he was a party to the corporal's proceedings, and thev 
whispered amotig themselves. At last Mr . \ aTv*\\i^TVietv c«snv^ ^c«<qiTi wv 
<hck, and desired Corporal Van Spitter to \)e ^ui \o \k\xfv. Oi c<ss3(c&^^\^ 
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was soon reported to him that Corporal Van Spittof ^'as nowhere to he 
found, and Mr. Vaiisly{)orkon pretended to bo much astonished. As Iho 
lieutenant took it for granted tliat the boat had been swept out with the 
ebb, he determined to get under weigh in pursuance of lus orders, pick 
np the eorporal if he could find him, and then proceed to Portsmouth, 
which was the port of his destination. Smallbones attended his master, 
and was so unusually active that the suspicious Mr. Vanslyperken im- 
mediately decided that he had had a finger in the business ; but he took 
no notice, Tesolving in his own mind that Smallbones should, some day 
or another, be adrin, himself as the corporal was, but with this difference, 
that there should be no search made after him. As soon as the men had 
finished their breakfasts, the cutter was got under weigh and proceeded 
to sea. During the whole day Vanslyperken cruised in the Zuyder 
Zee looking for the boat, but without success, and at last he unwillinffiy 
»haped his course for England much puzzled and perplexed, as now ne 
had no <me to act as his steward to w^liom he could confide or by vdiote 
arrangements he could continue to defraud the ship's company ; and, 
&rther, ho was obliged to put off for the present all idea of punishing 
Jemmy Ducks, for, without the corporal, the marines were afraid to move 
a step in defiance of the ship's company. The consequence was, that 
the three days that they were at sea Mr. Vanslyperken confined himself 
altogether to his cabin, for he was not without some fears for his own 
safety. On his arrival at Portsmouth, he delivered his letters to the ad- 
miral, and received orders to return to his cruising ground after the 
jonuorglcrs as soon as had replaced his lost boat. 

Wc have observed that Mr. Vanslyperken had no relations on this 
side of the water ; but in saying that, we referred to the epoch that he 
was in the service previous to the accession of King William. Since 
that and about a year from the time that we are now writing about, he liad 
brought over his mother, whom he had not till the peace seen for years, 
and had established her in a small apartment in wat part of the town 
now known by the name of the Halfway Houses. The old woman lived 
upon a small pension allowed by the Dutch court, having been empUrsed 
fmr many years in a subordinate capacity in the king's household. Slie 
was said to have once been handsome, and when young prodigal of her 
favors ; at present she was a palsied old woman, bent double with ago 
and infirmity, but with all her fiusulties as complete as if she was in Mr 
prime. iNothing could escape her little twinklmg bloodshot eyes or hor 
acute ear ; she could scarcely hobble fifty yards, but she kept no servant 
to assist her, for, like her son, she was avaricious in the. extreme. What 
crime she had committed was not known, but that something lay heavy 
en her conscience was certain ; but if there was guilt, there was no re* 
pentance, only fear of fiiture punishment. Comehus Vansl3rperken was 
ner only living child ; she had been twice married. The old woman did 
Qot a}^>ear to be very fond of him, although she treated him still as a 
child, and executed her parental authority as if he were still in pettiooats. 
Her coming over was a sort of mutual convenience. She had saved 
money, and VanslyperiLen wished to secure that, and also have a home 
and a person whom he could trust, and she was so abhorred, and the re« 
ports against her so shocking where she resided, that she was glad to 
loave a place where every one, as she passed, would get out of her way, 
as if to avoid contamination. Yet these reports iRere vaj^«> «S&b$ra^ 
hinting at some horrid and appalling cnxaea. "^cj otA\xv«« ^^^ ^ 
exBettjr were, ibr the old woman lad oat\Vv«A. \v!W cnwftuwKV**^**^ 

5* 
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the tradition was iinpcrfect, but she had been lianded down to the next 
generation as one to be avuiJed as a basilisk. 

It was to his mother's abode, one room on the second floor, to which 
Mr. Vanslypcrken proceeded as soon as he had taken the necessary steps 
for the replacing of the boat. As he ascended the stairs the quick ear of 
the old woman heard his footsteps, and recognised it. It must be ob- 
served, that all the conversation between Vanslyperken and his mother 
was carried on in Dutch, of which we, of course, five the translation. 

^ There you come, Cornelius Vanslypcrken ; I hear you, and by your 
hurried tread you are vexed. Well, why should you not be vexed as well 
as your mother, in this world of devils V* 

This was a soliloquy of the old woman's before that Vanslyperken had 
entered the room, where he found his mother sitting over a few cinders 
half ignited in a very small grate. Parsimony would not allow her to 
use more fuel, although her limbs trembled as much from cold as palsy ; 
her nose and chin nearly met, her lips were like old scars, and of an ashy 
white, and her sunken hollow moutli reminded you of a small, deep, dark 
sepulchre ; teeth she had none. 

** How fare you, mother ?" said Vsmslypcrkcn, on entering the room. 

" Pm alive." 

** And long may you live, dear mother." 

<* Ah," replied the woman, as if doubting, 

** I ?m here but for a short time," continued Vanslyperken. 

<* Well child, «o much the better ; when on board you save money, on 
shore you must spend some. Have you brought any with you ]" 

•* I have, mother, which I must leave to your care." 

" Give it me then." 

Vanslyperken pulled out a liag and laid it on the lap of his mothei^ 
whose trembling hands counted it over. 

" Gold, and good gold — ^while you live, my child, part not with gold, 
I'll not die yet — no, no, the devils may pull at me, and gnn at me, bu( 
Vm not their's yet." 

Here the old woman paused, and rocked herself in her chair. 

** Cornelius, lock this money up and give me the key : — there lv>vr^^ 
that is safe, you may talk, if you please, child, I can hear well. enough." 

Vanslyperken obeyed ; he mentioned all the events of the last cruisei 
and his feelings against the widow, Smallbones, and Jemmy Dudis^ 
Tiie old woo^an never interrupted him, but sat with her arms folded up 
in her apron. 

''Just so, just so," said she at last, when he had done speaking; "I 
fel^ the same, but then you have not the soul to act as I did. I could 
do it, but you — ^you are a coward ; no one dared cross my path, or if 
they did — all, well, that's years ago, and Pm not dead yet." 

All this was muttered by the old woman in a sort of half soliloqiiy i 
■he paused and continued, " Better leave the boy alone, — get nothing by 
it ; — the woman — there's work there, for there's money." 

''But she refuses, mother, if I do not destroy the dog." 

" Refuses — ah, well — let me sec : — can't you ruin her character, blast 
her reputation ; she is yours and her money too ; — then, then — there 
will be money and revenge^ — both good ; —but money — ^no — ^yes, money'4 

best. The dog must live to gnaw the Jezebel — gnaw her bones but 

jva^ you air a coward — you dare do nothing." 
*' What do I fear^ mother 1" 
^'Maa — tbe gnlhwf, aAd death. I (cat VYie WV^^vxX \ a>aiiVL Yd».te 
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yet : — no, no, I icill live — I will not die. Ay, tho corporal — ^lost iu 
Zuyder Zee— -dcnd nicii tell no tales ; and lie could tell many of yoUf 
my child. Let the fish -fatten on bim." 

*' I cannot do without hiin, mother.*' 

" A hundred thousand devils !" exclaimed tho old mother, <* that 1 
should have suffered such throes for a craven. Cornelius Vanslypet' 
ken, yoa aie not like your mother : — ^your father, indee d ■ " 

" Who was my father 1" 

" Silence, child, — there, go away — I wish to be alone with memory.** 

Vanslyperken, who knew that resistance or remonstrance would be 
useless, and only lead to bitter cursing and imprecation on the part of 
the old woman, rose and walked back to the sallyport, where he slipped 
into his boat and pulled on board o£ the Yungfrau, which lay at anchor 
in the harbor about a cablets length from the shore. 

Here he comes," cried a tall, bony woman, with nothing on her head 
but a cap with green faded ribbons, who was standing on the forecastle 
of the cutter. " Here he comes ; — he the willain, as would have flogged 
my Jommy." This was the wife of Jemmy Ducks, who lived at Ports- 
snouth, and who, having heard what had taken place, vowed revenge. 

'' Silence, Moggy,*' said Jemmy, who was standing by her. 

** Yes, Vii hold my tongue till the time comes, ana then Pll sarve him 
4iut, the cheating wagabond.*' 

" Silence, Moggy.'* 

" And as for that *peaching old Corporal Blubber, I'll Wan SpiiUr him 
if ever he turns up again to blow the gaff against my own dear Jemmy.** 

" Silence, Moggy — there's rowed of all, and a marino at your elbow.** 

^< Ijet him take that for his trouble,*' cried Moggy, turning round, and 
delivering a swinging box of the ear upon the astonished marine, who 
not liking to encounter such an Amazon, made a hasty retreat down the 
lore- hatchway. 

**- So there you arc, arc you 1" continued Moggy, as Yanslyperkcii 
/itepped on the deck. 

" Silence, Moggy." 

** You that would flog my own dear darling duck — ^my own Jemmy." 

*^ Silence, Moggy, will you 1*' said Jemmy Ducks, in an angry tone, 
'< or ni smash youi peepers." 

** You must climb on the gun to reach them, my little man,** replied 
ills wife. " Weil, the more I holds my tongue now, the more for him 
when I gets hold on him. Oh 1 he's gone to his cabin, has he, to kiss 
,his Snarlcyyow : — I'll make smallbones of that beast afore I'm done with 
^im. Flog my Jemmy — my own dear darling Jemmy — a nasty lean '* 

*< Go down below, Moggy," said Jemmy Ducks, pushing her towards 
iho hatchway. 

** SniveUing, great coated " 

" Go below," continued Jemmy, shoving her. 

" Ferret- eyed, razor-nosed " 

^ Go down below, will you T* cried Jemmy, pushing her neax to th^^ 
hatchway. 

" Herriog-gutted, bare-poled — »-'* 

** Confound it, go below." 

" Cheating rib of a wagabond ! Jjord, Jemmy, if you a*nt a shoved me 
down the hatchway ! Well, never mind, my darlings let's ^ to auj^^t j,*' 
anJ Moggy caught hold of her husband as &\ie w^si ^fWk^g^Sawxvn'^^st^'^V 
.0urpriMing atrength iifted h\m off his \e|^a %t^^ c«iT\ftA^V\Kw ^"tca. ^Sk^^Bn 
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armB as sho would have done a child, much to the amasement of t&v 
men who were standing on the forecastle. 

When it was dusk, a boat dropped alongside of the cutter, and a man 
gtepped out of it on the deck, when he was met by Obadiah Coble, who 
asked him, ** What's your pleasure 1" 

** I must speak with the commander of this vessel directly.** 

" Wait a moment, and FIl tell him what you say," replied OoUe, who 
reported the message to Mr. Vanslyperken. 

*' What sort of a person is he 1" demanded the lieutenant. 

•* Oh, I don't know,-— sort of a half-bred, long-shore chap — looks 
something between a bumbailey and a bumboatman." 
' •• Well, you may show him down." 

The man, who shortly after entered the cabin, was a short, paunchy 
little fellow, with a red waistcoat, knee breeches, and round jacket of 
green cloth. His face was covered with carbuncles, some of them so 
large that his small pug nose was nothing more in appearance than a 
larger blotch than the others. His eyes were small and keen, and his 
whiskers of a deep red. ^s soon as he entered the cabin, he very dclib* 
erately locked the door afler him. 

*< Nothing like making sure," observed he. 

** Why, what the devil do you want ?" exclaimed Vanslyperken, rather 
alarmed, while Snarleyyow walked round and round the thick calves of 
the man's legs, growling, and in more than two minds to have a bite 
through his blue worsted stockings : and the peculiar obliquity with 
which he carried his head, now that he surveyed with only one eye, was 
by no means satisfactory. 

** Take your cur away, and let us proceed to business, for there is no 
time to lose," said the man coolly, taking a chair. " Now there cau be 
no caves dropping, I trust, for my life may be forfeited, if I'm discovered." 

**I cannot understand a word of all this," replied Vanslyperken, 
much surprised. 

" In few words, do you want to put some five thousand pounds ir 
your pocket 1" 

At this question Vanslyperken liecame attentive. He beat off the dog, 
and took a chair by the side of the stranger. 

'* Ah ! interest will always bring civility ; so now to the point. YoQ 
command this cutter, do you not 1" 

*• I do," replied Vanslyperken. 
' . ** Well, you are about to cruise after the smuerfirlerc 1" 
: «Ye8." ^^ 

** I can give information of a cargo to be landed on a certain night 
worth ten thousand pounds or more." 

" Indeed," replied Vanslyperken. 

" Yes, and put your boats in such a position that they must seize the 
whole." 

** Vm very much obliged to you. Will you take something, sir, any 
sdieedam ?" said Vanslyperken, unlocking one of his cupboards, and pro> 
ducins a large stone bottle, and a couple of glasses, which he filled. 

" This is very good stuff," observed the man ; " PU trouble you for 
another glass." 

" This was one more than Mr. Vanslyperken intended ; but on 
mKond thou^btg, it would make his new acquaintance more connnunica- 
ffre, HO another was £Iled, and as soon a« Vx wan ^Wod^^ Vl ^«& vt&yasA. 
^^OsjfitMj Haffl" sdid he of t^« Tubieund face, aX^orrm^ Ysw^ ^wit 
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towards Yanslyperkcn, by way of hint ; but the lieutenant would not 
take the hint, as his new guest had already swallowed as much as lasted 
himself lor a week. 

" But now," observed Vanslj'perki-n, " where is tliis cargo to be seen, 
and wheni" 

" That's tellings," replied the man. 

" I know that ; but you have come to tell, or what the devil else 1" re- 
plied Vansi3rpcrken, who was gcttintr angry. 

" Tliat's according," replied the man. 

" According to whaf?" 

" The snacks," replied the man. " What will you give upt" 

"Give up ! How do you mean 1" 

-" What is my share to be 1" 

** Share ! you can't share — ^you're not a king's officer." 

" No, but Fm an informer, and that's the same thing." 

" Well, depend upon it, I'll behave very liberally." 

" How much, 1 askV 

" We'll see to that afterward ; something handsome, depend upon it.** 

" That won't do. Wish you ffood evening, sir. Many thanks for the 
schredam — capital stuff!" and the man rose from his chair. 

But Mr. Vanalyperken had no intention to let him go ; his avarice in- 
duced him at first to try if the man would be satisfied with his promise to 
reward him — a promise which would certainly never have been adhered to. 

" Stop, my dear sir, do not be in such a hurry. Take another ^lass." 

" With pleasure," replied the man, reseating himself, and drinking off 
the schcedam. " That's really prime ; I like it better every time I taste 
it. Now, then, shall vfe go to business again 1 I'll he plain with you. 
Half is my conditions, or I donh inform." 

'•Half!" exclaimed Vanslyperken ; "half of ten thousand pounds! 
What, five thousand pounds I" 

" Exactly so ; half often is five, as you say." 

" What, give you five thousand pounds V 

" I rather think it is I who offer you five thousand, for the devil a penny 
will you get without me. And that I will have, and this bond you must 
sign to that effect, or I'm off. You're not the only vessel in the harbor." 

^^Vanslyperken tried for some time to reduce the terms, but the man wa» 
positive. Vanslyperken then tried if he could not make the man hitoxi* 
pated, and thufl obtain better terms ; but fifteen g^lasses of his prime 
scheedam had no efflsct further than extorting unqualified praise as it was 
poured down, and at last Mr. Vanslyperken unwillingly conseiited to this 
terms, and the bond was signed. 

♦* We must weigh «t the ebb," said the man, as he put the bond in hia 
pocket. ** I shall stay on boarfl ; we have a moonlight night, and if we 
had not, I could find my way out in a yellow fog. Please to get your 
boats all rea<ly, manned, and armed, for there may be a sharp tussle." 

^' But when do they run, and where 1" demanded Vanslyperken, 

•* To-morrow night, at the back of the Isle. T^t me see," continued 
the man, taking out his watch ; " mercy on me, how time has flown— 
that's the schcedam. In a couple of hours we must weigh. I'll go up 
and see if the wind holds in the same quarter. If you please, lieutenant, 
we'll just drink success to the expedition. Well, that's prime stuff| I do 
4eclaro," 
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CHAPTER XV. 

In which the crew of the Yungfrau lose a good prize, and Snarleyyow loses 

his character. 

The next morning the Yungfrau was clear of St. Helens, and sounding 
the eastern part of the Isle of Wight, after which she mride sail into the 
offing, that she might not be suspocted by those on shore waiting to re- 
ceive the cargo. The weather was fine, and the water smooth, and as 
soon as she was well out, the cutter was hove to. In the hurry of weighing, 
Mr. Vanslypcrken had not thought, or had not known perhaps, t^ tlie 
wife of Jeiomy Ducks was still on board, and as he was turning up and 
down on the quarter-deck, he perceived her on the forecastle, laughing 
and talking with the men. 

" What woman is that ?" soil he to Jansen, who was at the wheel. 

" Dc frau, mynheer. Dat is de frau of Shimmy Dnk." 

" How dare she come on board 1 Send her aft here, marine." 

The marine went forward and eave the order ; and Jemmy, who ex- 
pected a breeze, told his wife to behave herself quietly. His advice did 
uot, however, appear to be Ustened to, as will be shown in the seqaeL 

" How came you on board, woman 1" cried Vanslyperken, looking at 
her from top to toe several times, as usual, with hit nands in his great 
coat pockets, and his battered speaking-trumpet under his arm. 

" How did I come on board ! why, in a boat to be sure," replied Moggy, 
determined to have a breeze. 

" Why ^d you not go on shore before the cutter sailed 1" replied Van- 
slyperken in au angry tone. 

" Why, just fpr me contrary reason, because there was no boat." 

*^ Well, I'll just tell you this, if ever I see you on board again, youll 
take the consequence," retorted Vanslyperken. 

** And I'll just tell you this," replied Moggy ; " if ever you come on 
shore again, you shall take the qonsequence;sk I'll have you — ^I give you 
warning. Fjog my Jenmiy, heh ! my own dear darling Jommy." Here- 
upon Moggy heUl out one arm bent, and with the pahn of her other hand 
slapped her elbow — " There .'" cried she. 

What Jemmy's wife meant by this sign, it is impossible for us to say ; 
but that it was a very significant one was certain, for Mr. Vanslyperken 
foamed with rage, and 3l the cutter's crew were tittering and laughing. 
It was a species of free-masonry kuQwn only to the initiated at the Sally 
Port. 

*' Send the marines aft here. Take this woman below," cried Vansly- 
perJt^en. *.^ I shall put all this down to your husband's account, and give 
AUn a receipt in full, depend upon it." 

" So you may. Marines, keep off, if you don't wish your heads bro- 
ken ; apd I'll put all this down to your account, and as you say that 
you'll pay off my pet, mark my worda, if I don't pay off on your'sn— oa 
jrour nasty cur there. 1*11 send him to cruise after Corporal Van Spittrr. 
As sure as I stand here, if you dare to lay aimg,or oiv itv'^ iexasw^ ^\^Vii. 
.tJbc brute wherever I find liim, and ra^V ^^^^ '^-^^^ saitss\TvgcTs^>jasN.VA 
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Uic pleasure of eating him. I'll send 3'ou a pound as a present. You 
marine^ donH be a fool — I can walk forward \\'itliout your hofferuig your 

arm, and be d d to you." So saying, Moggy stedked fonvard and 

joined the men on the forecastle. 

"D'ye know much of tliat strapping lassV said Mr. Vanslyperkcn's 
new acquaintance. 

^ Not I,'' replied A^ansl^-perken, not much pleased at the observation. 

" Well, look out for squalls, she'll be as crood as her word. We'll 
draw the foresheet, and stand in now, if you please." 

tt was about dusk, for the days were now short, and the cutter was 
cig^ht miles off the land. By the directions of the informer, for we liav(; 
110 other name to give him, they now bore up and ran along the island 
until they were, by his calculations, for it was then dark, d^reast of a 
certain point close to the Black Gang Chyne. Here they hove to, hoisted 
out their boats, three in number, and the men were sent in, well armed 
-with pistols and cutlasses. Short had the charge of one, Coble of the 
second, the stem sheets of the third was occupied by Vanslyperken and 
the informer. As soon as all was ready, Jemmj Ducks, who, much to 
Yanslyperken's wish, was left in charge of the cutter, received his orderH 
to lie to where he was, and when the tide made flood, to stand close in 
sliorc, and all was prepared for a start, when it occurred to Vanslyperken 
that to leave Snarleyyow, after the threat of Jemmy *s wife, and the known 
animosity of Smallboncs, would be his death warrant. He determined, 
therefore, to take him in the boat. The informer protested against it, but 
Vanslyperken would not listen to his protestations. The dog was handecf 
iuto tlie boat, and they shoved off. After they had pulled a quarter of a\i 
hour in shore, they altered their course, and continued along the coast 
until the informer had made out exactly where he was. He then desired 
the other two boats to come alongside, told the crews that they must keep 
the greatest silence, as where they were about to proceed was directly 
under where the smugglers would have a party to receive the goods, and 
that the least alarm would prevent them firom makuiff the cs^pture. The 
boats then pulled in to some large rocks, agamst which the waves hoarsely 
murmured, although the sea was still smooth, and passing between them, 
found themselves m a very smaU cove, where the water was still, and in 
which there was deep water. 

The cove was not defended so much by the rodks above water, for the 
mouth of it was wide ; but there appeared to Be a ridge below, which 
hrdke off the swell of the ocean. Neither was it deep, the beach not be- 
ing more than perhaps fifty feet from the entrance. The boats, which 
had pulled in with muffled oars, here lay quietly for nearly an hour, when 
a fog came on and obscured the view of the offing, which otherwise was 
extensive, as the moon was at her full, and had shown bright. 

•* This is all the better." whispered the informer, »* thoy will fall into 
the trap at once. Hark ! hist ! I hear oars." 

They all listened ; it was true, the sound of oars were heard, and the 
men prepared their arms. 

The splash of the oars was now more plain. " Be silent and ready,** 
whispered the informer, and the whisper was passed round. In another' 
minute a large lugger-built boat, evidently intended for sailing as well a.s 
pulling, was seen uirough the fog looming still larger from the mist, pull- 
ing into the cove. 

«• Silence, and not a word. liCt her pass \x^," v«\\\?s^T^\^^Na^Ssi^^^'^* 
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T)ic boat approarhrd rapully — slio wns within ten fathoms of the (nt* 
trance, wlicn ISnarlo} vow, licviriiig tlic Bound, darted fonvard under the 
thwarts, and jumpin«r on the l>ow of the boat, commenced a most unusual 
and prolonged bayiji'r of I3ow wow, bow wow wow wow ! 

At the barldiig of tlie dog the smugglers baclced water to stop their 
way. They knew tliat there was no dog with those they expected to 
meet, it was therefore clear that the Philistines were at hand. The dog 
barked in spite of all attempts to prevent him, and actinff upon this timely 
warning, the lugger-boat pulled short round, just as hgfats "were shovm 
from the cliffs to notify an enemy at hand, for the barking of the dog had 
not escaped the vigilance of those on shore, and in a few seconds she dis' 
appeared in the mist. 

" Blast your cur ! Five thousand pounds out of my pocket !" ex" 
claimed the informer. " I told you so. Chuck him overboard, my men, 
for your pockets would have been lined." 

\''anslypcrken was as savage, and exclaimed, " Give way, my men, 
give way ; we'll have them yet. 

" Send a cow to chase a hare," replied the informer, throwing himself 
back in the stem sheets of the boat. " I know better ; you may save 
yourself the trouble, and the men the fatigue. May the devil take you, 
and your cursed dog with you. Who but a fool would have brought a 
dog upon such an occasion 1 Well, Fve lost five thousand pounds ; bnt 
there's one comfort, you've lost too. That will be a valuable beast, if 
you piit all down to his account." 

At this moment Vanslypcrcn was so much annoyed at the loss of what 
would have been a fortune to him, that he felt as angry as the informer. 
The boats' crews were equally enraged, the dog was pommelled, an(f 
kicked, and passed along from one to the other, until he at last gained 
the stem sheets, and crouched between the legs of his master, who kickcJ 
him away in a ragCj and he saved himself under the legs of the informer^ 
who, seizing a pistol, struck him with the butt end of it such a blow, that 
nothing but the very thick skull of the dog could have saved him. Snar- 
leyyow was at a sad discount just then, but he very wisely again sought 
protection with his master, and this time he was not noticed. 
" What are we to do now 1" observed Vanslyperken. 
" Go back again, like dogs with their tails between their legs ; but ob- 
3erve, Mr. Lieutenant, you have made me your enemy, and that is more 
serious than you think fbr.'^ 

" Silence, sir, you arc in a king's boat." 

"The king be d d," rcphed the informer, fafling back sulkily 

against the gunnel of the boat. 

«* Give way, men, and pull on board," said Vanslyperken, in equally 
bad humor. 

In equally bad humor the men did give way, and in about an hour were 
on board the cutter. 

Every one was in a bad humor when the affair was made known ; but 
Siuallbones observed, " that the dog could' be no such great friend, as 
supposed, of Vanslyperken's, to thwart his interests in that way ; and 
certainly no imp sent by the devil to his assistance." The ship's com- 
pany were consoled with this idea, and Jansen again repeated, " that the- 
toff was but a tog, after nil." 
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CHAPTER XVI. 
In wliich wo chanijo the scene, ajid ihe sex of our porfonurrs. 

We must now leave the cotter to return to Portsmouth, while we in- 
trodacc to our readers a new and strange associationr M^e stated that 
the boats had been ensconced in a very small cove at the back of the Isle 
of Wight. Above these hung the terrific cliffof tlje Black Gang Chyne, 
'which, to all appearance, was inaccessible. But this was not tlie case, 
or the smugglers would not have resorted there to disembark their cargo. 
•At that time, for since that period much of the clilV has fallen down, and 
the aspect is much changed, the rocka rose up from the water nearly per- 
pendicular, to the height of fifty or sixty feet. At that height there was 
a flat of about one hundred feet square in front of a cave of very great 
depth. The flat, so called in contradistinction to llic perpendicular clilV, 
descended from the seaward to the cave, so that the latter was not to be 
seen cither by vessels passing by, or by those who might 1)C adventurous ' 
enough to peop over the ridge above ; and fragments of rocks, dispersed 
here and there on this flat, or platform, induced people to imagine that 
the upper cliff was a continuation of the lower. The lower clilf, on 
which thiK platform in front of the cave wa« situated, was on the eaateni 
side as abrupt as on that fronting the sea to the southward ; but on the 
western side, its height was decreased to about fifteen feet, which was 
surmounted i>y a ladder removed at pleasure. To this means of access 
to the cave there was a zigrag path, used only by the tmugglcrs, leading 
from the small cove, and another much more tedious, by which they could 
transport their goods to the summit of this apparently inaccessible mass 
of rocks. The cave itself was large, and with several diverging galle- 
ries, most of which were dry ; but in one or two there was a contmual 
filtering of dear pure water through the limestone rock, which was col- 
lected m pits dug for that purpose on the floor bdow ; these pits were 
always full of water, the excess being carried ofl* by small o]>en drains 
which trickled over the eastern side of the platform. Some attention Co 
comfort had been paid by the inhabitants of these cavermi, which were 
portioned off here and there with sail cloth and boards, so aa to form se- 
parate rooms and storehouses. The cookery was carried on outside at 
the edge of the platform nearest the sea, under an immense fragment of 
rock, which lay at the very edge ; and by an ingenious arrangement of 
smaller portions of the rock neither the flame was to bo distinguished, 
nor was the smoke, which was divided and made to find its passage 
through a variety of fisKures, ever in such a volume as to be supposed to 
be any thing more than the vapors drawn up by the heat of the sun. 

In this abode there was at least thirty people residing, and generally 
speaking, it might be called a convent, for it was tenanted only by wo- 
men. Their husbands, who brought over the cargoes, returning imme- 
diately in their boats to the opposite shore, for two reasons ; one, that 
their boats could only land in particular seaLi*ows,;iAY\cviv\^xv^^«x"^^'^^'^^ 
Jii the cove without risk of bein^ dashei\ lo \i\cc*ift *, ;i2v\^>X\<i Q}Ccv«.y •^^., 
tkc absence of a// men prevented suspvclon •, \.\\<i \N\\^\'i ^^ ^^ ^^ 
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smuggling being carried on by the other sex, who ferfrlesaly showeJ 
themselves oil every part of the island, and purchased their necessary 
supplies of provisions here and there, without exciting any misgivings 
as td the nature of their employment. A few isolated cottages, not far 
from the beetling brow of the cliff above, were their supposed abodes ; 
but no one ever troubled them with a visit, and if they did, and found 
that they could gain no admittance, they imagined that the occupants 
had locked their doors for security, while they were busied with their la- 
bors in the field. Accustomed to climl) up the tortuous path from the cave 
to the summit, the women would, on the darkest night, carry up their 
burdens and deposit them in the cottages above, until they had ain oppor- 
tunity of delivering their contraband articles into the hands o/ their 
agents ; and this traffic had been darried on for mitiy^ yeans, without the 
govermnent or excise hating the slightest suspicion by what means the 
smuggling was accomplished. As we befoie observed, the great articles 
in request, and which were now smuggled from France, were alomodes 
and lutestrings. The attention of government had been called to check 
the admission of these goodsj but hitherto their attempts had not beed 
attended with much success:. 

. At the grey of the morning aflcr the attempt to seize the smuj^lert 
had been defeated by the instrumentality of 8narleyyow, upon the top of 
the immense fragment of the rock which we have described as lying 
upon the sea-edge of the platform, was perched a fair, slight-made little 
girl, of about twelve years of age. She was simply clad in a short vi»f 
stcd petticoat and boddice of a dark color, her head was bare, and her 
hair fluttered with tlie breeze ; her small feet, notwithstanding the seve- 
rity of the weather, were also naked, and her short petticoat discovered 
her legs half way up to the knee. She stood there, within a few inches 
of the precipice below, carelessly surveying the waves as they dasli- 
ed over the rocks, for she was waiting until the light would enable her to 
see further on the horizon. By those who might have leaned OTer ths 
lidge above, as well as by those who sailed below, she might have been 
taken, had she been seen to move, for some sea-bird reposing after a flight, 
60 small was her frame in justaposition with the wildiiess and majesty of 
nature which surrounded her on every side. Accustomed from infancy 
to her mode of life, and this unofiual domicile, her eye quailed not, nor 
did her heart beat quicker, as she looked doWn into the abyss below, or 
turned her ^es up to the beetling mass of rock which appeared each 
moment, ready to fall down and overwhelfn her. She passed her hand 
across her temples to throw back the hair which the wind had blown over 
her eyes, and again scanned the distance as the sun's light increased, aod 
^ f^g gradually cleared away. 

" A sharp look out, Lilly, dear ; you've the best eyes among us, and 
we must have a clue from whence last night's surprise proceeded.'' 

" I can see nothing yet, mother ; but the fog is driving back fast." 

" It's but a cheerless night your poor father had, to pull twice across 
the channel, and find himself just where he was. God speed them, and 
may they be safe in port again by this time." 

" I say so too, mother, and aracn." 

** D'ye see nothing, chUd 1" 

«* Nothing, dear mother ; but it clears up fast to the eastward, and the 
wn is bursting out of the bank, kt\i\ \ \Vv*\t\\v \ w«^^ ^omothini under 
iJbe sun." 
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«* Watcli well, Lilly," replied the woman, who was throwinj[ more 
wood on the fire. 

** I see a vessel, mother. It is a sloop beating to the eastward." 

" A coaster, child 1" 

** No, mother, I think not. No, it is no coaster— it is that king*s ves« 
set, I think ; but the glare of the son is too great. When ho rises 
higher, I shall make it out better. " 

*< Which do you mean, the king's cutter on the station, the Yungfrau ?** 

** Yes, mother," replied Lilly, ^ it is. Vm sure it is the Yungfrau." 

*< Then it is from ner that the boats came last night. She must have 
received some information. There must be treachery somewhere ; but 
we'll soon find that out.** 

It may appear singular that Lilly could speak so positively as to a ves- 
sel at a great distance ; but it must be remembered that she had been 
brought up to it, nearly all her life. It was her profession, and she had 
jjved wholly with seamen and seamen's wives, which will account ior her 
ijDcl^nlcal language being so correct. What Lilly said was true ; it was 
the Yungfrau, vhich was beating up to regain her port, and having to 
9l«m a strong ebi; tide during the night, had not made very great 
progress. 

^ There are three other vessels in the offing,'* said Lilly, looking round, 
^ a ship and two brigs, both ffoing down channel ;" and as she said this, 
the little thing dropped lightly from rock to rock till she stood l^ her 
mother, and commeiused rubbing her hands before the now blazing fire. 

** Nancy must go over to Portsmouth,'* observed the mother, ** and 
find oj^t all about this. I hardly know whom to suspect ; but let Nancy 
alone, she*ll ferret out the troth — she has many gossips at the Point. 
Whoever informed against the landing, must know of this cave. 

but we must introduce the mother of Lilly to the reader. She was a 
lall, finely-featured woman, her arms beautifully moulded, and bare. She 
was rather inclined to be stout, but her figure was magnificent. She was 
dressed in the same costume as her daugter, with the exception of a net 
worsted shawl of many colors over her shoulders. Her appearance gave 
you the idea that she was never intended for the situation which she was 
now in ; bi^t of th^t hereafter. As the reader may have observed, her 
language was correct as was that of the child, and proved that she had 
not only been educated herself, but had paid attention to the bringing up 
of liilly. The most perfect confidence appeared to subsist between the 
inotlkcr and daughter : the former treated her child as her equal, and con- 
fided every thing to her ; and Lilly was far advanced beyond her age in 
knowledge and reflection, her countenance beamed with intelligence ; 
perhaps a more beautiful and more promising creature never existed. 

A thtn!l party now appeared from the cave ; although not in canonicals, 
his dress indicated his proifc^sion of a priest. He approached the mother 
and daughter with " Pejjice be vnth you, ladies." 

•« Ygu forget, good father," replied the clijer of the females, •* mj 
name is Alice— nothing more.** 

" I crave pardon for my forgetting who you were. I will be more 
mindful. Well, then, Alice — ^yet that familiar term sounds strangely, 
and my tongue will not accustom itself, even were I to remain hero 
weeks, instead of but two days — I was af>out to say^ thai vVift ^.f&AxoC 
\aiit night waamont untoward. My pTeaetxcfe \%tcv\ic^ 'ssV^e^. V$t^'«»^ 
mayj rrqaireil, at St. Gcrmains. It wm UTV^oilww^X.e^Xite^^'^^*'*''^'^^'*^ 
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that we have traitors fiinon/r us soniRwhcrc ; but of that, and of the whole* 
affair, I will have cognizance in a few days." 

** And should you discover the party ]" 

"His doom is sealed." 

" You are right." 

" In BO important and so righteous a cause, we must not stop at aught 
necessary to secure our purpose. But, tell me, think you that your 
husband will soon bo hero again !" 

" I should think not to-night, but to-morrow or the. next he will be off; 
and if wc can show the signals of surety he will land, if the weather will 
permit." 

" 'Tis indeed time that I were over. Something might now he done." 

" I would 80 too, father ; it is a tedious time that I have spent here." 

"And most unfitting for you, were it not that you labored in a great 
cause ; but it must soon be decided, and then that fair lily shall bo 
transplanted, like a wild flower from the rock, and be nurtured in a con- 
servatory." 

" Nay, for that, the time is hardly come. She is better here, as you 
sec her, father, than in the chambers of a court. For her sake, I would 
still remain; but for my husband's sake, and the perils he encounters,! 
wish that one way or the other it were decided." 

" Had there been faith in that Italian, it had been so before now," replied 
the priest, grinding his teeth, and turning away. 

But the conversation was closed at the appearance of some women who 
came out of the cave. They were variously clothed, some coarsely, and 
others with greater pretensions to finery : they brought with them the 
implements for cooking, and appeared surprised at the fire being already 
lighted. Among them was one about twenty-five years of age, and 
although more faded than she ought to have been at that early age, still 
with pretensions to almost extreme beauty. She was more gaily djnessed 
than the others, and had a careless, easy air about her, which suited to 
her handsome slight figure. It was impossible to see her without being 
interested, and desiring to know who she was. 

This person was the Nancy mentioned by Alice in her conversation 
with Lilly. Her original name had been Nancy Dawson, but she had 
married one of the smugglers, of tlio name of Corbett. Her original 
profession, previous to her marriage, we will not dwell upon ; sufiScc it 
to say, that she was the most celebrated person of that class in Ports- 
mouth, both for her talent and extreme beauty. Had she lived in the 
days of King Charles II., apd had he seen her, she would have been more 
renowned than ever was Eleanor Gwyime ; even as it was, she had he-en 
celebrated in a song, which has not been lost to posterity. Afler a few 
years of dissipated life, Nancy reformed, and became an honest woman, 
and an honest wife. By her marriage with the smuggler, she had be- 
come one of the fraternity, and had taken up her abode m the cave, which 
she was not sorry to do, as she had become too famous at Portsmouth to 
remain there as a married woman. Still she occasionally made her ap- 
pearance, and to a certain degree kept up her old acquaintances, that she 
might disipover what was going on — very necessary information for the 
smugglers. She would laugh, and joke, and have her ranartcc as usual, 
but in other pointa she was truly reformed. Her acquaintance was so 
general, and she was such a favorite, tVvat she vja.s ot vVve ^\e;i.\.«^\. u«c tq 
the band, and was always scut over to PotlsmoxxVYi \n\\otv Vex «ernfi«^ 
Were required. It was suppose«\ vVktp, ?ot s\^cYit^OLTc^ot\.c^\X^\>Mi!t^ 
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retired to the Isle of Wight, and lived tfae^e yrlth her husband, who wi& 
A pilot, and that she came over to Portsmouth occasionally, to inquire 
.after her old frjends, ^nd upon business. 

" Nancy Corbett, I must speak to you,** said Alice. " Cpn^e ^side : J 
wish you, Nancy, to go over immediately. Cap you go up, do yoja think, 
without being perceived 1" 

" Yes, Mistress Alice, provided there is no one to see me.^ 

** The case is so important, th^t we must run the risk," 

'" We've run cargoes of more value th^ that.** 

'* But still you must use discretion Nancy.*' 

"That's a commodity that I've not been very well provided with 
trough life ; but I have my wits in Its stead." 

•* Then you must use your wit, Nancy." 

■*^ rts like an old knife, well worn, but ^U the sh&Tper.*' 

^iice then entered into a detail of wha( she would find out, and gav« 
her instructions to Nancy. The first point wa^ to a^ert^in whether it 
was the cutter whipl^ Ivul received the ihfonpation ; the /second, ly^o the 
informer w^s. 

Nancy, having received her orders, tied the striijgs of Ijer bonnet, 
.caught up a banidful of the victuals which were at the fire, and bidding 
the others a laughing good-bye, with her mouth full, and one hand also 
occupied, descended the ladder, previous to mounting the cliff. 

"Nancy," .said Lill^, y?ho stood by the ladder, "bring me sopae 
pens." 

" Yes, dear ; will you have thjem alive, or dead t" 

"Nonsense, J mp^n some quills." 

" So do I, Miss LUly ; but if you want them dead, I shall bring them 




.le top,?* 

replied I^ancy, looking up a^ the majestic cliff above her. " Good-bye, 
JilissLiUy." 

Nancy Corbett again filled her handsome mouth with bread, and conir 
pienced h.er ascent. In le^s th^n a (marter of an }>our, she had ^s^p- 
neared over the ridge, 



' fil T 



CHAPTER XVIL 

In whidk there is a gtenl deal p{ plotting, and a little cxecutioB. 

We follow Nancy Corbett for the present. Nancy gained the 
^mmit of the cliff, and panting for breathy looked round to ascertain if 
there was any 9ne in sight, but the co»st wa^ clear ; she waited a minute 
to recover herself a little, and then set off at a brisk pace in the direction 
of the hamlet of Ryde, which then consisted of a few fishermen *8 huts. 
It was an hour and a half before she gained this place, from whence she 
took a boat, and was safely landed at the Point. The fijsherman who 
brought h«r pvjsr yva/j an oW acquamtaxice »{liv^!C3^iS^Qii>wv«« ^^^Sl 
^oulJ lutve to remain to take her bacVL^bul Vft "w^ ^'^ '^x^vsv \^ 
ffoubJo, and ft waB a lucky day for him vj\«tv 'K^xv^'S xfec^vi^^V^^'^>«^ 
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The Yungfrau had rouudcj St. Helen's, and was standing into Spithcad, 
when Nancy landed, and the fir&t door at which she knocked was at the 
lodjrings of Moggy Salisbury, with whom she was well acquainted, and 
from whom she expected to be able to gain information. On inquiry she 
found that Moggy had not come on shore from the cutter, whicli had 
sailed during the night very unexpectedly. 

This information pleased Nancy, as Moggy would in all probability he 
able to give her important information, and she took up her quarters in 
Moggy's apartments, anxiously awaiting her arrival, for Nancy was not 
at all anxious to be seen. In due time the cutter was agsin anchored in 
the harbor, and the first order of Mr. Vanslyperken's was, that Moggy 
Salisbury should be sent on shore, which order was complied with, and 
she left the vessel, vowing vengeance upon the lieutenant and lus dog. 
The informer also hastened into a boat, and pulled on shore on the 
Gosport side, with a very significant farewell look at Mr. Vanslyperken. 
Moggy landed, and hastened, full of wrath, to her own lodgings, where 
she found Nancv Corbctt waitin'r for her. At first she was too full of 
her own injuries, and the attempt to flog her dear darling Jemmy, to allow 
Nancy to put in a word. Nancy perceived this, and allowed her to run 
herself down like a clock ; and then proposed that they should send for 
some purl, and have a cosey chat, to which Mog^y agreed, and as soon 
as they were fairly settled, and Moggy had again deliveird herself of her 
grievances, Nancy put the requisite questions, and discovered wliat the 
reader is already acquainted with. »She requested, and obtained a full 
description of the informer, and his person was too remarkable, for Nancy 
not to immediately recognise who it was. 

" The villain !'' cried she ; "why if there was any man in whom we 
thought we could trust, it was ^liim ;" for Nancy had in her indigna- 
tion, nearly pronounced his name. 

'' Nancy," said Moggy, "you have to do with the smugglers, I know, 
for your husband is one of them, if report says true. Now, I've been 
thinking, that the cutter is no place for my Jemmy, and that with this 
peak-nosed villain, he will always be in trouble. Tell mc, will they let 
him in if he volunteers." 

" I can't exactly say, Moggy ; but this I can tell you, that you may be 
very useful to them in giving us information, which you may gain 
through your husband." 




the cutter. 

what 

duck — my own Jemmy. Only tell me what you want to know, and if I 

don't ferret it out, my name's not Moggy. But hear me, Nancy ; I 

join you now hand and heart, though I gain nothing by it ; and when you 

choose to have him, Pll bring you my little duck of a husband, and he 

will be worth his weight in gold, though I say it that shouldn't say it." 

" Thanky, Moggy ; bnt you shall not work for nothing ;" and Nancy 
laid a gold Jacobus on the table. " This for your present information. 
Be secret and cautious, and no gossiping, and you'll find that you shall 
have all yoo wish, and be no loser in the bargain. And now, good night 
—I must bo away. You shall see me soon, Moggy ; and remember what 
I have told you." 

Moggy was astonished at the sight of the gold Jacobus, which she 
too^ up and examined as Nancy departed. ** NVeW,^' \\\wa^\\\, «\ve, ** but 
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this smuggling must be a pretty consarn ; and as sure as gold is gold. 
Jemmy snail be a smuggler." 

Nancy turned down the street, and passed rapidly on, until she was 
clear of the fortifications, in the direction of South Sea Beach. A few 
scattered cottages were at that time built upon the spot. It was quite 
dark as she passed the line.s and held her way over the shingle. A man 
was standing alone, whose Agui'c she reco^ised. It was the vexy person 
(hat she wished to find, ^lancy watched him for awhile, and observed 
him pull out a pnpcT, tear it in two, and throw it down with gesticulations 
of anger and indignation. She then approached. 

•* What's o'clock ?" said Nancy. 

" Do you want the rijjht time ?" replied the man. 

** To a minute," rejrfied Nancy, who, finding that the password was 
mvcn correctly, now slopped, and faced the other party. ** Is that you, 
ComburyV 

♦' Yes, Nanc}-," replied the man, v/ho was the same person who went 
on board of the cutter to give the information. 

** I have been seeking you," replied Nancy. ** There has been some 
information laid, and the boats were nearly surprised. Alice desires 
that you will find out what boats entered the cove, whom they belonged 
to, and, if possible, how they obtained the inibrmation.*' 

" Boats nearly surprised — you don't say so," replied Comlmry, with 
affected astonishment. "This must indeed be looked to. Have yoa 
no idea " 

" None," replic<l N^mcy. " There was no vessel to bo seen the next 
morning — the fo^ was too thick. Have your seen Wahop ?" 

" No ; I thought he was on the Isle." 

*^ He ought to liave been, but has not come ; I have been at the oak 
tre« for three ni^rhts running. Its very strange. Do you think that he 
can have played false 1" 

"I never much liked the man," replied Comhury. 

"Nor / either," n^lied Nancy; "but I must go now, for I must be 
back at the cngs be lore daylight. Find out what you can, and let us 
know as soon as postnble. I shall be over again as soon as the cargo is 
run : if you find out anything, you had better come to-morrow night." 

" I will," replied Conibury ; and the parties separated. 

" Traitor," muttered Nancy when sfie was once more alone. " If he 
comes, it shall be to his death ;" and Nancy stooped down, picked up the 
pieces of paper which Combury had torn up, and put them in the basket 
she carried on her arm. 

It will be observed, that Nancy had purposely thrown out hints sgainst 
Wahop, to induce Combury to believe that he was not suspected. Her 
assertion that Wahop was not on the island was ftilse. He had been 
three days at Ryde, according to the arrangement. The bate took. Com- 
bury perceiving that the suspicion was against Wahop, thought that he 
could not do better than to boldly make his appearance at the cave, which 
would remove any doubts as to his own fidelity. 

Nancy hastened down to the Point, and retume<l that night to Ryde, 
from whence she walked over to the cave, and was there before daylight. 
She communicated to Alice the intelligence which she had received m>m 
Moffffy Salisbury, and the arrangements she had proposed to her, by 
wli&h all the motions of the cutter could be known. 

*♦ Is that wo/nan to he tni.«sted, think yovi, ^awc^ V *\ii5^vtc^ ^Xvc». 
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" Yes, I believe sincerely she may be. I haye kaqwn her long ; ami 
^hc wishes her husband to join us." 

** We must reflect upon it. She may be most useful. . What is tly; 
character of the officer wl)o commands the vessel]" 

** A miser, and a coward. He |^ well Ifnow^-^rneither honor nor cqi^y 
9pience in him." 

" The first is well, as we may act uppn it, but (he secpnd renders him 
^oubtful. You arie tired, Nancy, and had bettjer li^ ({own a little." 

Nancy Corbctt delivered the pens to Lilly, an4 then too^ the advice of 
her superior. The day was remarkably fine, an4 the lyater smooth, so 
that the boats were c:^ecte4 tl^t night. At iu^k. (wo gmall lights, at 
even distances, were suspended from the cliff) to point ou( tp tl^ lK>ats that 
the poast was. free, and that they might land. Alice, however, took the 
precaution to have a watch on the biach, in case of any second surprise 
being attempted ; but of this there was little fiear, as she knew from 
Nancy that all the cutter's boats vrere on l^oard when she entered th^ 
harbor. Lilly, who thouglft It ^ delight (o be one moment sooner in her 
father's ^rms, had taken the w^tch oi^ th^ beacl^ sir^d there the little girl 
remained percheil qpon a rock, at the fpot of v^hich tho waves now only 
sullenly washed, for tho lught was beautifully calm and clear. To a 
passer on the ocean she might havp been mistake^ for a mermud who 
had leA her watery bower to look upon the world a))oye. 

What were the thoughts of the little maiden as she remained there 
fixed a# a statue 1 Did she revert to the period ^^ ^bip^ her infiint me- 
mory could retr^e silken hangings and marble hf lp!| visions of splendofi 
dreamings of courtly state, or was she thinking of her fathpr, ^B her quick 
ear c^u^t the least fwell of it^e increasing breeze 1 Y/^^» she, as her 
e^e w^ Qxed as if ^emptinff to piercp the depths of the ocean, wonder? 
ing at what might be its hidden secrets, or as they were ti^rned toward^ 
the heavens, bespangled with ten thousand st^rs, was she n^edit^tinv on 
the God who placed them there 1 Who can say 1 — ^but that inteuect- 
{lal face bespoke the mind ^ worif is certaip, 4nd from one so pu^ and 
jbyely sould emanate nothing but what was ^nnopcnt and good. 

But a distant sound falls upon her ear ; she liiftjens, aiid by its meac 
sured cadence knows that it is the rowers in a boat ; nearer it comes and 
piore distinct, and now her keen eye detects the black mass approaching 
in the gloon^ of night. 3 he starts from the rock ready to fly up to th« 
^vo to give notice of an enemy, or, if they anticipated friends, to fly into 
the arms of her father. But her alarm is over, she percefyes that it is 
Ihe lumer, the Voat d^hes fnto t^e covoi an^l tl^c first wl^o lairds strains 
her to hw bo^oo). ** 

f' My dearest Lilly, is all well 1 " 

** Yes, all is well, father ; but you are well pome.*' 

" Run up, dearest, and j^t the women be ready to assist. We have 
that here which must soon be out of fight. |s the Father Ii^iis heiel" 

•* Since Thursday last." 

** *Tis well, dear : you may go. Quiqk, my lade, ^nd be^ this cargo : 
r--see to it, Ramsay ; I must &t onpe unto the cave." Having given thess 
directions, the father of Lilly i^mmenped his aecent oyer the rough and 
steep rocks which led up to the cavern, anxious to obtain what infomya" 
thn could be imparted relative to the treaphery which had led to theijr 
ijorrow escape liyo nights precedingr 
Me was met by Alice, who cordiaWy em\>Tacc»St \uxa\ Wv.V'^ ^-^mvsm^ 
MiixiouB to reieaso himself from her en^eaTmenXA, xYi^xVveTBA^x.vX^Ettift 
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«nter upon matters to Uun of more serious importance. *' Where is the 
Father Innis, my dnar?" said he, disenga|nng himself from her arms. 

" He sleeps, llobcrt, or, at least, he did just now, but probably he will 
rise now that you are come. But in the meantime I have discovered 
who the traitor is."' 

" By all the saints, he shall not escape my vengeance." 

Alioe then entered into the particulars related by Nancy Corbett, and 
already known to the reader. She had just'Condudiied when Father Innis 
inadc his appearance from the cave. 

" AVelcome, thrice welcooi^ holy father." 

<^ Welcome, too, my son. Say, do we start to-night ?*' 

" Not tiU to-morrow- night," replied the husband of Alice, who having 

-ascertained that in all probability Combnry would come that night, do- 

iermined at all risks to got possession of him : ** we could well be over 

l)eforc daylight, and with your precious person, I must not risk too much. 

You arc anxiously expected." 

*< And I have important new«," repfied the priest, " but I wlli noi^tam 
you now ; I perceive that your presence is wanted by your men." 

During tliis eolloquy the women had descended the ladder, and had 
j)ecn assisting the men to carry up the various packages of which the 
boat^s cargo consisted, and they now awaited directions as to the stowing 
away. 

*^ Ramsay," aaiA the leader, " we do not return to-night ; take the men,' 
xind contrive to lift the boat upon the rocks, so that she may not be in- 
jured," 

. An hour elapsed before tills was efieeted, and then the leader, as well 
as the rest of the smugglers, retired to the cave to refresh themselvMi 
with sleep afler ibeir night of fatigue. As usual, one woman kept watch, 
and that woman was Nancy Oerbett. The ladder had been hauled up, 
and she was walking up and down with her arms under a shawl to a sort 
of stamping trot, for the weather was frosty, when she heard a low whifl* 
tie at the wt»t side of the flat. 

" Oh, ho ! have I lured you, you traitorous 'wtlain," muttered Nancy, 
** you come in good time :*^ and Nancy walked to the spot where the lad- 
der was usually lowered down, and looked over. Although the moon 
had risen, it was too dark on that side of the piatlbrm to distinguisii more 
than that there was a human form, who repeated the whistle. 

•* "What's o'clock f" said Nancy in a low tone. 

At Do you want the right time to a minute I" replied a voice, which was 
recognized as Cornbury^s. Nancy lowered down the ladder, and Com- 
bury ascended the platform^ 

<< I am glad you are come, Combury. Have you heard anything of 
Wahopl" 

<« No one has seen or heard of him," replied the man, " but I have 
U»xnA out what boats tb«y were. Did the lugger come over to-night ?" 

^* Yes,*^ replied Nancy, " but I must go in and let Mistress Alice know 
that you are here." 

Nancy's abrupt departure was to prevent Combury from asking if the 
boat had remained, or returned to the French coast ; for she thought it 
not impossible that the unusual circumstance of the boat remaining might 
induce him to suppose that his treachery had been discov^xed^ «3nd to 
make hi« immediate escafie, which he, of co\]LxaG, WiVj\«V\vKsi«k^'Qs«^^^'^^^ 
ffiven full information of the cave and the parliea yj\vo 'ttec^cwN*^^- 
;Va/jcy soon m-^ppeared, and famiViarly ta\L\w« We ««^ ^^ ^^^^ 
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led hiili to the eastern side of the platform, asking him many questions. 
As soon as he was there, tlis leader of the gang, followed by half a dozen 
of his men, rushed out and secured hun. Cornbury now felt assured that 
all was discovered, and that his life was forfeited. ** Bind him fast," said 
the leader, " and keep watch over him ; his case shall soon be (Hsposei) 
of. Nancy, you will call me at daylight," 

When Cornbury had been secured, the men returned into the care, 
leaving one with a loaded pistol to guard him. Nancy still remained en 
the watch. 

« Nancy Corbett," said Coynbury, « why am I treated thnsV 

"Why V replied Nancy with scorn, "ask yourself why? Do you 
think that I did not know when I sought you at the beach that you had 
sailed in the cutter, had brought the l^ats here, and that if it had not 
been for the lieutenant taking his dog in the boat and its barking, you 
would have deliverod us all into the hand« of the PlriUstines 1-^wretcfaed 
traitor." 

M D ^n !" muttered Cumbury, " then it is to you, you devil, thslt ( 

am indebted for being entrapped this way." 

" Yes, to me," replied Naney with scorn. ** And, depend upon i(, yoi| 
will have your deserts before the sun is one hour in tbehe^Tens." 

^ Mistress Nancy, I must beg you. to walk your watch like a lady, and 
not to be corresponding with my prisoner any how, whether you talk 
raison or traison, as may happen to suit your eonvanlenee,*^ observed tb^ 
man who was guard over Combuiy. 

" Be aisy, my jewel," replied Nancy, mimicking the Irishman, " and 
ril be as silent as a m&gpie, any how. AndytMr. Fitzpatrick, you'll just 
be plased to keep your two eyes upon your prisoner, and not be staring 
at me, following me up And down, as you do, wfth those twinklers of 
of yours." 

"A cat may look at a king. Mistress Nancy, and no harm ioM 
either." 

^* You forget, Mr. Fitzpatrick," replied Nancy, " that I -am now a mor 
dest woman.** 

" More's the pity. Mistress Nancy, I wish you'd forget it too^ and | 
dying of love for you." 

Naney walked away to the end of the platform to avoid further conver: 
isation. The day was now dawning, and as, hj degrees, the liffht was 
thrown upon the face of Cornbuiy, it was strange to witness how hi* 
agitation and his fear had changed all the ruby carbuncles on his fece to 
^ deadly white. He called to Nancy Corbett in a humble tone once or 
twice as she passed by in her walk, but received no reply, further tlian a 
look of scorn. As soon as it was b^oad daylight Nancy went into i]\^ 
cave to call up the leader. 

In a few minutes he appeared, with the rest of the smugglers. 

" Philip jCombuiy," said he, with a stem and unrelenting Gountciianes^ 
"You would have betrayed us for the sake of money." 

," It is false," replied Coqiburv. 

'* False, is it 1 — ^yon shall hav^ a fair trial. Nancy Corbett, give your 
evidence before us all." 

Nancy recapitulated all that had passed. 

**I say again, that it is false," rcpUed Cornbury. " Whpre is the wo- 
/nan whom she states to have told het lYua'l 'lYa^a Va Sa tvc^v'km te*s» 
/Ulian assertion, and I say again, it 19 Msc. Xvcv\lo\><i coTv^ctKtv^^^r&a» 
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oat pToofis \ Is my life to be aacniiced to the animosity of tluR womaiii 
Who wishes to get rid of me, because — " 

"Bocause what!? interrupted Nandy. 

" Because I WJts tod well acquaintcTd with yoii before your maniage, 
luid can tdl U>0 nrach." 

"Now <;un(es on you, for d liar as weli «w a traitor,'* exclaimed Nancy. 
" What I was before I was married is well known ; but it is well known 
aUo that I pleased my fancy, and could always choose. I must, indeed, 
have had a &3rry tasto to be intimate with a blotched wretch like you. 
Str," continued Nancy, turning to the leader, " It is false ; and whatever 
iBay be said against mo on otter points, Nancy Dawson, or Nancy Cor* 
»ett, was nerer yet so vile as to assert a lie. I pat it to yoH, sir, and to 
«U of yoUj is not my word sufiiciont in this caseV' 

The smuggloTs nodded their heads in assent. 

^* And, now that is admitted, I will prove liis villany and feUf^hdod. 
iPhilip CJombury, do you know this paper 1" cried Nancy, taking out of 
Jier iKJkSom th^ agreement signcid by Vanslyperken, which she had picked 
lip on the mfr}^ when Combuiy had torti it up and thrown it away. 
Do you know this paper, I ask you 1 Road it sir," continued Nan<7, hand- 
iug it over to the loader of the smugglers. 

The paper was read, and the inflexible countenance of the leader torn* 
jfed towards Combury, — who read his doom. 

" do in, Nanc^ Corbett, and let no women appear till all is over." 

** Liar !" said Nancy, spitting on the ground as she pasMd by Con^ 
iwry. 

*' Biiid his ey^s, and lead him to the western edgc^" said the leader^ 

" PhiUp Combury, you have but a few minutes to live. In meiey, jrott 
nay sed the holy father, if you wish it." 

" Vm no d^-Hd papist," replied Combur}-, in a sulky tone?. 

" Lead him oa, then;" 

(J«mbury was led to the western edge of the flat, where the cliff was 
BMWt high and precipitate, and then made to kneel down. 

*' Fkzpatrick," said the leader, pointing to the condemned. 

Fitzptttrick walked up to the kneeling man with his loaded pistol, and 
then the o^rs, who had led Combury to Uic edge df the difff retired. 

Fitspatrick cocked the lock. 

" W0M you like to say, * God have mercy on my treacherouA sinful 
flowli' •r anything abort and sweet like thati" said Fitzpatrick; if so, 
m wait a couple of seconds more for your convanience, PhiKp Combury." 

Combury mode no reply. Fitzpatriek put the pistol to his ear, the ball 
whizzed through his brain, the body half raised itsolf from its knees with 
a strong muscolar action, and then toppled over and disappeared over the 
side of the precipice. 

" It's to be hoped that the next time you lave this world. Master Cora- 
bury, it will be in a purliter sort of manner. A civil question demands 
a civil answer any how," said Fitzpatrick, coolly rejoining the other 
ipen. 
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CHAPTER XVril. 

The whole of which bos been fudged out of the Hkrtory of England, and will 
therefore be quite new to the majority of our readers. 

Wbrb we in want of materials for this eventful history, we have now a 
flood opportunity for spinning out our volumes ; but, so far from this 
Deing the case, we hardly know bow to find space for what it is now abso- 
lutely necessary that the reader should be acquainted with. Our friends 
may probably recollect, when we remind them of the fact, that there was a 
certain king, James II., who sat upon our throne, and who was a very good 
Catholic — ^that he married his daughter, Mary, to one William of Oracfge, 
who, in return for Jameses kindness in giving him his daughter, took 
^ away from him his kingdom, on the plea, that if be was a bad son-in-law^ 
at all events, he was a Bound Protestant. They may also recollect, that 
the exiled lung was received most hospitably by the grand monarque, 
Louis XIV., who gave him palaces, money, and all that he required^ 
and, moreover, gave him a fine army and fleet to ga to h«iand and re- 
cover his kingdom, bidding him farewell with this equivocal sentence, 
" That the best thing he, Louis, could wish to him was, never to sec his ' 
face again." They may further recollect, that King James and King 
William met at the battle of the Boyne, in which the former was defeat' 
ed, and then went back to St. Gcrmains and spent the rest oi' his life in 
acts of devotion and plotting against the life of King William. Now, 
among other plots real and pretended, there was one laid in 1695, to 
assassinate King William on his way to Richmond ; this plot was le- 
vealed, many of the conspirators were tried and executed, but the persfm 
who was at the* head of it, a Scotchman, of the name of Sir George 
Barclay, escaped. In the year 1693, a bill was passed, by which Sir 
George Barclay and nine others who had escaped from justice, were 
attainted of high treason, if they did not choose to surrender themselves 
mi or before the 25th day of March ensuing. Strange^to say, Uiese par- 
ties did not think it advisable to surrender themselves ; perhaps it wa» 
because they knew that they were certain to be hung ; but it is impossible 
to account for the actions of men r we- only can lay the facts before our 
readers. 

Sir George Barclay was by birth a Srsotchraan, of high femily, and well 

connected. He had been an officer in the army of King James, to whom 

he was strongly attached. Moreover, he was a very bigoted Catholic. 

Whether he ever received a commission from King James, authorizing 

him to assassinate King William, has r.ever been proved ; but, as King 

James is well known to have been admitted into the order of the Jesuits, 

it is not at all unlikely. Certain it is, that the baronet went over to St. 

Gcrmains, landed again in England, and would have made the attempt, 

had not the plot been discovered through some of the inferior accom- 

nlices ; and it is equally sure that he escaped, although many others were 

hung—and few people knew wUal had Wcoma oi \\vk\. TVwfc ^^ict was, 

that when Barclay had fled to the »ea-svde, VveN^'aa^ss\s\.c/\cr*«\'Coft>«^fiow. 

*V^ a band of smugglers, who litst couceaVt^ \xvxa. va >CtvRk ^«:*^ '^^ 
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liave described, which was their retreat. This ted to a communication 
and arrangement with them. Sir George Barclay, who, although foiled! 
in his attempt at assassination, never abandoned the cause, immediately 
perceiring what advantages might be derived in keeping up a communi- 
ciation by means of these outlaws* For some time the smugglers were 
csmployed in carrying despatches to the friends of James in England and 
Scotland ; and as the importance of the correspondence increased, and it 
became necessarjr to hive personal interviews instead of written commn* 
tsications. Sir George frequently passed over to the cave as a rendezvoas^ 
ait which he might meet the adherents of the exiled king. Ifi the course 
of time he saw the prudence of having the entire ewitrol of the band, and 
Ibund little difficulty in being appointed their leader. For the means he 
obtain^ from St. Germains^ the smuggling was now carried on to a 
groat tind verj^ profitable extent ; and, by the regulations which he enacted, 
the chanee of discovery was diminished. Only one point more was i^ 
t|aisite fdr safety and secrecy, which was, a person to whom he couM 
tan^de the charge of the cave. Lady Barclay, who was equally wang 
in the cause, offered her services, and they were accepted ; ieind at Che 
latter end of the year 1696, about one year after the plot had failed. Lady 
Barclay, with her only child, took up her abode in this isolated domicile r 
Sir George then first makin? the arrangement that the men should 
always remain on the other side of the water, which would be an addi* 
tional cause of security. For upwards of four years, Lady Barclay had 
remained an inmate, attending to the instruction of her little Lilly, and 
carrying on all the correspondence, and making all the necessary arrange* 
ments with vi^or and address, satistied with serving the good cause, and 
proving her devoted allegiance to her sovereign. Unfortunate and un" 
wise as were the Stuart family, there must have been some charm about 
them, for they had instances of attachment and fidelity shown to them, 
of which no other line of kings could boast. 

Shortly aftevthe tragical event recorded in the last chapter, the Jesuit 
came ont of the cave and went up to Sir George, who coolly observed, 
" We have just been sending a traitor to his account, good father." 

" So may they all perish," replied the priest. ** We start this even* 

ingl" 

** Certainly. What news have you from St. Germainst" 
**Huch that is important. Discontent prevails throughout ih€ 
country. The affair of Bishop Watson hath brought much odium oit the 
usurper. He himself writhes under the tyrannical commands of th« 
Commons, and is at issue with them." 

"And in Scotland, father!" .• 

" All is there ripe and ready — and afi drihy once landed, wohld fee 
joined by thousands. The injustice of the usurper iti wishing to sacri> 
lice the Scotch Settlement, hae worked (Jitep tpon the minds of those 
who advanced their money upon that speculation — ^in the total, a larger 
sum than ever yet was raised in Scotland. Our emissaries have feoRed 
the tame up to the highest pitch.*' 

^ To my thoughtSj good father, there needed not further discontents 
Hare we not our king dethroned, and our holj religion persecuted 1" 

•* True, my son — true ; but still we must lose no me^is hy which we 
may increase the number of our adherents. Some are swayed by one 
feelings and some by another. We have contrived \a ^cf« "g^^ «s»^ 
odium bpon the utaiper and betrayer o( \u& V\fc^^ft l^Cost^X t3:»QW3^^ 
msd ma^ifying, indc^ the tums of motiey -vi^it^Y^^lift v^^^'^^'^^^P^ 
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his coartesan, Mistress Villicrs, now, by his heretic ami ansanctified 
breathy raised into the peerage by the title of Countess of Orkney. All 
these items added together, form a vast sam of discontent, and could we 
persuade his Catholic majesty to rouse himself to assert once more bis 
lights by force of arms^ I should not fear for the result." 

"Had I not been betrayed," observed Six Robert, musings "before 
this the king would have had Ms own again." 

*< And thdce blest would have been the arm that had laid the usurper 
low," rejoined the Jesuit ; " but more of this hereafter* Your lady 
hath had much converse with me. She thinks that the character of thJe 
man who commands that cutter,^ is such as to warrant his services for 
gold — and wishes to essay liim." 

" The woman Corbett is of that opinion, and she is subtle. At all 
events, it can be tried ; for he would be of much utility, and there 
would be no suspicion. The whole had better be Left to- her manage- 
ment. We may employ, and pay, yet not trust him." 

** Tliat is exactly what Lady Alice has proposed," replied the Jesuit 
Here Lilly came out to tell her father that the morning meal was ready» 
and they all returned to the cave. 

That evening the boat was launched, and the Jesuit went over with 
Sir Robert, and landed at Cherbourg, from whence they both proceeded 
with all expedition to the court of King James. 

We have entered into this short detail, that the reader may just know 
the why and the wherefore these parties in the cave were introduced, 
^nctnow w^ shall continue our most faithful and veracious liistory. 



CHAPTER XIX. 

In wkicli Sm;dIbones is sent to k>ok after a pot of black paint. 

We must now Return to the cutter, which still remains at anchor ofT 
the point in Portsmouth harbor. It is a dark, murky, blowing day, with 
^usts of rain and thick fog. Mr. VanRlypeikcn is more than usually 
displeased, for, as he had to wait for the new boat which be bad demand' 
ed, he thought this a good opportunity of enlivening the bends of the 
Yungfrau with a little black paint — not before it was required^ most cer- 
tainly, for she was as rusty in appearance as if she had been built of old 
iron. But paint fetched money, and as Mr. Yanslyperken always sold 
his, it was like parting with so much of hia own property, when he 
ordered up the paint-pots and brushes. Now the operation of beautify* 
ing the Yungfrau had been commenced the day before, and the unexpect- 
ed change in the weather during the night, had washed off the greater 
portion of the paint, and there was not only all the trouble, but ail the 
expense, to be incurred again. No wonder that Mr. Yanslypeckieirwas 
in a bad humor — not only in a bad humor, but in the very worst of 
humors. He had made up his mind to go on shore to see his motheTf and 
yrfiB pacing the quarter-deck in his great coat, with his umbrella undec 
)iis arn?/ all ready to be unfurled as soon as he was on shore. He was ioirt 
sbout to order hi» boat to be manned \ VkX. YvcAV^^mkan loofetd np 
fit the ^vpatber — the fog was still th\cVL,aTid tXi^ mxii^. X«!^ c»^ 
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not even make oat the hooten on the point. The wind had gone down 
considerably. Mr. Vanslyperken looked over the gunnel — the damage 
was even greater thiui he thought. He looked over the stem, there was 
the stage still hanging where the parties had been standing or setting, 
and what wm too bad, there was a ^ ot of paint, with the brush in it, half 
full of rain-water, which some negligent person bad left there. Mr. 
Yasslypexken tnnied forward to call somebody to take the paint below, 
but the declus were empty, and it was growing dark. A sudden thought, 
instigated ne doubt by the devil, filled the brain of Mr. Vanslyperken. It 
was a glorious, golden oppertunitv, not to be lost. He walked forward, 
and went down into kis cabin «gain, where he found Smallbones helping 
himself to biscuit, ibr the lad was hun^ary, as well he might be -; hut on 
this occasion Mr. Vanslyperken took no notice. 

" Smallbones," said he, " one of the men has left his paint-pot on the 
stage, under the stem, go and brmg it in immediately." 

**Ycs, sir," replied Smallbones, surprised at the unusually quiet 
«;tyle of his master's address to Mm. 

Smallbones ran up tlie ladder, went oft, find slid down by the rope which 
lield the plank used as a stage by the painters. Mr. Vanslyperken seized 
iiis carving knife, and following stfftly on dedc, went aft. tfe took a hur- 
ried look forward, there was no one on deck. For a moment he hes- 
itated at the crime ; he observed the 8tait>oard rope shake, for Smallbones 
was just about to shin up again. The devil prevailed. Mr. Vanslyper- 
ken sawed through the rope, heard the splash of the lad in the water, and, 
Irightened at his own guilt, ran down below, and gained his cabin. There 
lie seated himself trembfing like an aspen leaf. It was the first time that 
he had been a murderer. He was pale as ashes. He fell sick, and he 
«taggere4 to has cupiboard, poured out a tumbler of scheedam, and drank 
it off at a draught. This recovered him, and he again felt brave. He 
fetumed on deck, and ordered his boat to be manned, which was pre- 
«pntly done. Mr. Vanslyperken would have given the world to have 
^one aft, and to have looked over the stem, but he dared not ; so, push- 
ing the men into the boat, he clipped in, and was pulled on shore. With- 
out giving any directions to the men he stepped out, and felt a relief 
'when he found himself on terra iirma. He walked away as fast as he 
could — ^he felt that he could not walk fast enough — ^he was anxious to 
arrive at his mother's. The rain fell fast, hut he thought not of his um- 
brella, it remained under his arm, tind Mr. Vanslyperken, as if he was 
chased "by -a fiend, pushed on through the fog and rain ; he wanted to 
meet a congenial seul, one who would encourage, console him, ridicule 
his fears, and applaud the deed which he would just then. Ijiave given the 
world to have recalled. 

Where could he seek one more fitted to the purpose than his mother % 
The door of the house where she lodged was common to many, and there- 
fore opened with a latch. He went in, and up stairs, tried the door of 
his mother's room, and found it fastened vvithin. He knocked, heard the 
f[Tumbling of the old woman at her being obliged to rise from her chair : 
«he openMl .the door, and Vanslyperken, as soon as he was in, slammed 
it to, and, exhausted with his emotions, fell back in a chair. 

"Heyday! and what's the matter nowl" cried the old woman, ia 
Dutch ; " one would think that you had been waylaid, robbed, and almost 
murdered." 

/' Murdered!" stammered VanslypeiVT^ *, "'^Css— \\.>n^9>tw«^^^' 
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" What was murder, my child !" replied the old woman, reseating her- 

Belf. 

"Did I say murder, mother 1" said Vanslyperken, wiphiff the blend- 
ed rain and perspiration from his brow with' a cotton handkerchief. 

" Yes, you did, Cornelius Vanslyperken ; not that I believe a craven 
like you would ever attempt such a thing." 

" But I have, mother, I have done the deed," replied Vanriypciken. 

"You have !" cried his mother; "then at last yon have done some^ 
thing, and I shall respect you. Come, come, child, cheer up, and tell me 
all about it There is a slight twinge the first tfane — but the second is 
nothing. Did you get goldl Heh, my son, plenty of goldl" 

" Gk)ld ! no, no— 5 got nothing— indeed I lost by it — lost a pot foil of 
black paint — but never mind that. He's gone," replied VanslypedLen^ 
recovering himself fast. 

" Who is gone 1" 

" The lad, Smallbones." 

" Pish," replied the old woman, rocking her chair. " Ay, well, never 
mind — it was for revenge, then — that's sweet — ^vcry sweet. Now, Cor. 
nelius, tell me all about it." 

Vanslyperken, encouraged by the S3rmpathy, if we may use the tean, 
shown by his mother, narrated what he had done. 

" Weil, well, child, 'tis a beginning," replied the old woman, " and FD 
not call you craven again." 

" I must go back," said Vanslyperkcm, starting up from his chair^ 

** Go, child, it is late— and dream it over. Vengeance is sweet, even 
in sleep. I have had mine — and for years have I dwelt on it^^'-and shall 
for years to come. I shall not die yet — ^no, no." 

Vanslyperken quitted the house^ the weather had cleared up, the breeze 
was fresh and piercing, and the stars twinkled every now and then, flS 
the wild scud which flew across the heavens admitted them to view. 
Vanslyperken walked fast — he started at the least sound — ^he hurried by 
every one whom he met, as if fearful to be recognised — ^he felt relieved 
"when he had gaine4 the streets of Portsmouth, and he at lastarrived at the 
point, but there was no cutter's boat, for he had given no orders. Haw^ 
therefore obliged to hire one to go on board. The old man whom ho 
]bad engaged shoved into the stream ; the tide was running In ri^fndty, 

" A cold night, sir," observed the man. 

" Yes," replied Vanslyperken, mechanically. 

" And a strong tide, with the wind to back it. He'd have but a poof 
chance, who fell overboard such a night as this. The strongeat awint 
pier, without help, would be soon in eternity." 

VanslypcrJ^en shuddered. Where was Smallbones at this momont! 
fijid then, the mention of eternity ! 

" Silence, man, silence !" said Vanslyperken. 
^ " Hope no oiTei^ce, Mr- l^ieutenant," replied the m%r^, yfha }^w vbt) 
jbis fare was. 

The boat pulled alongside of the Yungfrau, and Vanslyperken paid his 
unusual fare, and stepped on the deck. He went down be|ow, and had 
the precaution to summon Smallbones to bring lights aft. The word 
was passed along the lower deck, and Vanslyperken sat down fas the 
4ark, awaiting the report that Smallbones could not be found. 

Snarleyyow went up to his master, and rubbed his cold nose afiainst 

bis hand, and then, for the first time, it c^ccurceA. V.o Vvcv^V^^rken, uat in 

Jiifi hurry to leave the vessel, he \\ad\cil l\ve Cio^ Vo \XvfcxftRT<s^ ^l\ii» ^^^ 
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hnes. Dnriiig the time that Yansljrperken waited for the report of the 
liglits, he passed over in Iiis mind the untoward events which had taken 
place, the loss of the widow's good will, the loss of Corporal Van Spit- 
ter, who was adrift in the Zuyaer Zee, the loss of five thousand pomids 
through the dog-, and, strange tm say, what vexed him more, the loss of 
the dog*s eye ; and when he thou^t of all these things, his heart was 
elated, and he rejoiced in the death oif Smallbones, and no longer felt any 
compunction. But a light is coming aft, and Vanslypcrken is ^'aiting 
the anticipated report. It is a solitary purser's dip, as they are termcil at 
«ca, emitting b«t feehle rays, and Vanslyperken's eyes are directed to the 
<loor of the cabin to see who it is who carries it. To his horror, his dis- 
may, it is brought in by the drowned Smallbones, who, with a cadaverous, 
and, as he supposes, uRearthly face and vacant look, drawls out, " It's 
a-blowed out twice sir with the wind." 

Yauslyperken started up, with his eyes glaring and fixed. There 
could be no mistake. It was the apparition of the murdered lad, and he 
£ell back in a state of unconsciousness. " You've ft>got it ibia time," 
said SmaUbones, chuckling as he bent over the body of the lieutenant 
with his purser s dip, and perceived that he was in a state of insensi- 
bility. 

Mad Mr. Yanslypexken had the courage to look over the stem of the 
ruttcr when he reasccnded on the deck, & would have discovered Small- 
bones hangiAg on by the rudder chains ; for had the fog net been so thick, 
Mr. Yanslyperken would have perceived at the time that he cut Small- 
Lones adrift it was slack water, and the cutter was lying across the har- 
bor. Smallbones was not, therefore, carried away by the tide, but being 
a very fair swimmer, had gained the rudder chains without difficulty ; 
but at the time that Smallbones was climbing up again by the rope, he 
!iad perceived the blade of the carving knife worlung at the rope, and 
\vas assured that Yanslyperken was attempting his life. When he gain- 
ed the rudder chains, he held on. At first he thought of calling for as- 
«iitance ; but hearing Yanslyperken order his boat to be manned, the lad 
i^en resolved to wait a little longer, and allow his master to think that he 
was drowned. The result was as Smallbones intended. As soon as the 
lad saw the boat was out of hearing he called out most lustily, and was 
liearsl by Uiose on board, and rescu^ from his cokl immersion. He an- 
swered HO questions which were put to him till he had changed his clo- 
thing and recovered himself, and then with great prudence summoned a 
council, composed of Short, Coble, and Jemmy iMieks, to whom he nar- 
rated what bad taken place. A Ion? consultation succeeded, and at last 
it was agreed that Smallbones should make his i^pearance as he did, and 
future arrangements to be taken according to circumstances. 

As soon as Smallbones had ascertained the situation of his master, he 
went forward and reported it to Dick Short, who with Coble came aft in 
the cabiB. Short looked at Yansl3rperken. 

^'Conscience," said Short. 

■^ And a d d bad un too," replied Cob^e, hitching up his trowsensi. 
* WTiat's to be done, Short ?" 

« Nothing," replied Short. 

<' Just my idea," replied Coble ; " let him pome to if he pleases, or die 
aud be d d. Who cares 1" 

** Nobody," replied Short, 

'» My eyes, but h9 must have been frightened " ^kA ^\fiaSSQ««>»^*% ^^"^ 

.•/».'>■-.,••..• , /*• 

•- • • " . . _/.• * 
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lie has left tlid key in the eupboard, I'D aee wfaat^s in it for 4mce and 
ftway." 

Snarleyyow, vrhen Smallbones opened the cupboard, appeared to hare 
pM intuitive idea that he was trespasemg, flo be walked out growling 
from under the table ; Short saluted him with a kidL in the rUlM, xrlatm. 
tossed him under the feet of Coble, who gave him a second with his firii* 
erman's boots, and thfi dog howled, ana ran out of the cabin. O Mr, 
Vanslyperken ! see what your fi^vorite was brought to, because you ^ 
not come to. 

At this tim« Smallbones had his nose into the dtone jar of scheedam^ 
the olfactory examination was favorable, so he put his mouth to itp-^^ 
labial essay still more so, so he took down a wine glass, and without any 
ceremony filled a bumper, and handed it to Coble. 

" We'll drink to his recovery," said Obadiah, tossing off the contents. 

^ Yes," f epUed Short, who waited till the glass was refilled, and did 
the same. 

*' Here's bad luck to him in his own good stui!^" said Smallbones, toss, 
ing off a third glass, and, filling it again, he handed it to Coble. 

** Here's reformation to him," said Coble, draining the glass again. 

'* Yes," replied Short, taking the repleni^ed vessel. 

** Here's d n to him and his dog ^r ever and erer, amen,** cried 

Smallbones, tippling off his second idlowance. 

*^ Who's there 1" said Yanslypeiken, in a iaint voice, evening his eyes 
with a vacant look. 

Smallbones replace^ the bottle in the cupboard, and replied, " It's only 
Smallbones, sir, and the mates, come to help you.*' 

<* Smallbones !" said Yanslyperken, still wandering. <* Smallbones is 
browned — and the whole pot of black paint." 

'* Conscience," said Short. 

'* Carving knife," rejoined Coble. 

"Carving knife!" said Yanslyperken, raising himself up, <*I never 
said a word about a carving kni&, did I ? Who is it that I see 1 Short-* 
and Coble—'help me up. I've had a sad foil. Where's Smallbones t Ii 
he alive — ^really alive 1" 

" I believe as how I bees," replied Smallbones. 

** Mr. Yanslyperken had now recovered his perfect senses. He had 
been raised on a chair, and was anxious to be rid of intruders, so he told 
Short and Coble that he would now do very well, and th^ might go j 
ppon which, vnthout saying « word, they both quitted the cabin. 
• Mr, Yanslyperken collected himself-4ie vnshed to know how Small- 
bones had been saved, but still dared not broach the subject, as it would 
be admitting his own guilt. 

^* What has happen^ Smallbones 1" said Yanslyperken. " I still feel 
veiyfamt." 

" Take a glass of this," replied Smallbones, opening the cupbood, and 
brinffing out the scheedam. He poured out a glass, which Yans^qMikeQ 
drank, and then observed, " How did you know what was in ttmt cup- 
board, sirrah V* 

<* Because you called for it when you were in your fits,*' yeidiBd Small- 
bones. 

*• Called for scheedam 1" 

«< Yes, sir, and said you had lost the carving knife." 
''Did I ?" replied Yanslyperken, aftald that he had committed himself. 
fffhavc been iJI, very ill," continued\ie,^u\XVn^\ivi\isMA^^\f»\sa^ 
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tiead. ^ By-the-by, SmallboMs, did y<m bring m that pot of pahit t" said 
Vanslyperken, adroitly. 

" No, sir, I didn't, because I tumbled overboard, pot and all," replied 
Smallbones. 

«( Tumbled overboard ! vrhj^ I did not leave the ship till afterward, and 
I heard nothing about it." 

^ No, sir, how could yoa V* replied Smallbones, who was all prepared 
for this explanation, << when the tide swept me past the saluting battery 
in a moment." 

" Past the saluting battery !" exclaimed Vanslyperken, ** why, how 
were you saved '*" 

" Because, thanks to somebody, I be too light to sink. I went out to 
the Ower's light and a mile ayond it." 

" The Ower*s light I" exclaimed Vanslyperken. 

" Yes, and ayond it, afore the tide turned, and then I were swej^ back 
again, and came into harbor again just half an hour afore you corns 
aboard." 

Mr. Vanslyperiten looked aghast ; the lad must have had a charmed 
life. Nine miles at least ont to sea, and nine miies back again. 

"It's as true as I stand here, sir," continued Smallbones ; " I never 
were so cold in all my Ufc, a-floating about like a bit -of duck-weed with 
thf tide, this way and that way." 

"As true as you stand here 1" repeated Vanslyperken : "but do you 
stand here 1" and he made a desperate grasp at the Ud's arm to ascertain 
whether he held substance or shadow. 

" Can I do any thing more, ur," continued Smallbones ; ** for I should 
like to turn in — I'm as cold as ice even now." 

" You may gon** replied Vanslyperken, whose mind was again becom- 
ing confused at what had passed. For some time the lieutenant sat in 
his chair, trying to recollect and reason ; but it was in vain, the shocks 
of the day nad been too great. He threw himself^ dressed as he was, 
upon his bed — never perceived the absence of his favorite — ^the candle 
was allowed to bum it«elf to the socket, and Vanslyperken fell 00* into a 
trance-Uke sleep. 



CHAPTER XX. 

r 

In which Mr. Vanslyperken proves false to the Widow Vandersloosb, and 

many strange things take place. 

Mb. VANSLYPKaxKN was awakened the next morning by the yelping 
of his dog, who, having been shut out of the cabin, had ventured up the 
ladder in the morning when the men were washing the deck, and had ^ 
bucket shied at him by Jemmy Ducks, with such excellent precision, that 
it knocked him over, and nearly broke his hind leg, which he liow carried 
high up in the air as ho howled upon the other Uiree at the cabin door. 
Mr. Vanslyperken rose, and tried to recollect what had passed ; but it was 
more than a minute before he could recall the circumstances of the day 
before. He then tried to call to mind how he had gone to bed^ and \^ 
firhat means Snarhyyovr was left 6ut8ide,\)uX\iB v>\i\^Tc«5iB.^^^^K5^^^^' 



He opened the ealnu door, and kt in the do0» whose lame leg instaniljr 
excited hia indignation, and he then rang his bell for Smallbonea, wh» 
toon Bade hit appearance. 

** How came the dog out of the cabin, sir 1'* 

«< IVn«aie I don't kAow, sir ; I never {>ut him ottt%'* 

>< Who is it that has hurt him 1" 

<< I'm«iire I don't know, sir ; I ta6ver touched him*** 

VaitiBlyperken was about to rent his anger, when Smallboncs said, " If 
you please, I don't know what's a-going on. Why here, sir, the men 
w«ah|ng the dedcs have found your carving knife abaft by tK^ taffrail. 
{Somebody must have taken it there, that's sartain.'* 

Vanslyperken turned pale. 

** Who could have taken it 1" 

" That's what I said, sir. Who dare come in the ca})in to take the 
knife 1 and what could they have taken it for, but unless it was to cut 
smnmut V* And Smallbones looked his master full in the &ce. And the 
lieutenant quailed before his boy. He could not meet his gaze, but turned 
away. 

" Very odd," continued Smallbones, perceiving the advantage he had 
gained. 

*^ Leave the cabin, sir,'' cried Vanslyperken. 

" Sha'n't I make no inquiries how this ere knife came there, sir 1" re- 
plied Smallbones. 

** No, sir, mind your own business. I've a great mind to flog you for 
its being found there — all your carelessness." 

** That would be a pretty go," murmured Smallbones, as he shut the 
cabin door. 

The feeling of vengeance against Smallbones was now redoubled in the 
Inreast of his master, and the only regret he felt at the transactions of the 
day before was, that the boy had not been drowned. 

^* I'll have hhn yet," muttered the lieutenant ; but he forgot that he was 
shaving himself, and the involuntary movements of his lips caused him to 
cut a large gash on his right cheek, from which the blood trickled fast. 

" Curses on the — (razor he was going to say, but he changed it to) — 
scoundrel !" 

A sUce with a razor is certainly a very annoying thing. After a certain 
time Mr. Vanslyperken finished his toilet, called for ms breakfast, went 
on deck, and as the day was fine, ordered the paint to be renewed, and 
then went on shore to ascertain if tiiere were any commands for him at 
the admiral's office. 

As he walked up the street in a brown study, he at last observed that a 
very pretty woman dogged him, scHnetimes walking a-head and locating 
back, at others droppii^ astern, and then again ranging up alongside. 
He looked her in the face, and she smiled so sweetly, and then turned her 
head coquetishhr and then looked again with eyes full of meaning. Now, 
although Mr. Vanslyperken had always avoided amours on account of the 
expense entailed up<m them, yet he was, like a dry chip, very inflanmuk 
Me, and the extreme beauty of the party made him feel unusual emotions. 
Her perseverance too — and her "whole appearance so very respectable-^ 
■0 superior to the class of people who generally accosted him. He thooglit 
of the widow and her money bags, and thought also, how infinitely mon 
dMrable the widow would be, if she possessed but the beauty of the ]Nre- 
sent paipr. 

^I do beUev0 I've lottt my way," cxc\a\niGd lYic y o>hv% \*«%w\. ^^ '^t«j > 
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•ir, can you tell me the way to Castte street, for Fm almost a stranger 1 
And" (sibdded she, laughing) ** I really don't know my way hack to my 
own house." 

Castle street was, at that time, one of the best streets in Po rt smouthi 
as Mr. Vanslyperken well knew. This assured him of her respectability ; 
lie rery gallantly ojfTered his arm, which, afi6r k little demur, was ae- 
cepted, and Mr. Vanslyperken conveyed her to her house. Of course 
she could do no less than to ask liim to walk up, and Mr. Vanslyperken, 
who had never been in* any thinf approaching to good society, was in as- 
tonishment at the furniture. All appeared to denote wealth. He was 
'soon in an interesting conversation, and by degrees found out that the 
lady was a young widow by the name of MaUxSm, whose husband had 
been &ctor to the new company, called the East India Company ; that 
she had come down to Portsmouth expecting him home, and that she had 
learnt that be had died on shore a few days beibre his intended embarluk* 
tion for England. Since which, as she liked the place and the society, 
she had thoughts of remaining here. 

>' They say that gold in India is to be had for nothing." 
** It must be veiy plentifol," replied the widow, " if I am to judge by the 
quantity my poor husbuid sent me home, and he was not out more than 
three years. He left mo a week after our marriage." 

Here the lovely vddow put her himdkerphief up to her eyes, and Mr, 
Vanslyperken attempted to console her. 

<> It is so very unpleasant to be left without any one to advise you, ami 
exposed to be cheated so dreadfully. What can a poor lone woman do ? 
Did you ever see me before, sir V* 

*' I never did," relied our lieutenant. *' May I ask the same question, 
for I thought that you appeared to know me ?" 

" O yes ! I've seen you very often, and wished to know who you were, 
but I was ashamed to ask. One cannot be too particular in my situation." 
Mr. Vanslyperken was mudi pleased, but he had remained some time, 
and he thought it right to depart, so he rose and made his adieus. 

" I hope! shall see you again," cried the widow earnestly. ** Yoa 
will call again, sir^ won't you 1" 

.*^ Most certainl^; and vvith the greatest pleasure," repUed Vanslyper- 
ken. 

The lady extended her gloved hand, and as it was closed in that ot 
Vanslyperken, he thought he felt a slight, a very slight pressure, which 
made his heart leap. And then, as he shut the door, she gave him sudi 
^ lookr— O those eyes 1-- they pierced right through the heart of Vansly* 
perkrn. 

The reader may not, perhaps, be aware who this gay widow might ba. 
It was Nancy Corbctt, who had, by the advice of Lady Allege, token this 
^ep to entrap Mr. Vanslyperken. Nancy had obtained from Moggy all 
the p^iculars of the lieuten^t's wooing of the widow Vandersloosh^ 
and his oharaieteir as a miser and a coward. Had he been a miser only, 
she would have attacked by gold alono, but being a coward, it waa 
decided that he should have some further sthnulus to betray his poof)try, 
ftnd enlist himself among the partisans of Kuig James. 

Beauty, joined with wealth, the chance of possessing both, with the 
attractive arte of Nancy, were considered necessary to sway him. In* 
deed they were so far right, that had any one made the bold proposal to 
Vanslyperken of joining the other party, and qiSctl^^ Vasi "a^^io» 'easss^ 
tjme ample renumeration, he would \\avc WxiX<» wxij^vsv^n^^^^^**''^^ 
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row to nm tin ikk. U wm naeegtary to win him over by nie»ns whteh 
Appeared ecridpnlal lalher than otherwise. The difficulty of correspon- 
dence was Teiy mat ; and aa the cutter constantly was despatched to 
the Hague, aad Uw Fiench had agents there» not oaly letters, but even 
measeogeisi might be sent over without risk and without suspicion ; for 
open boats being then the only means of communication^ during the 
winttT part of tM year, Ihs eimespoiidenee»was rery precarious, cmd at 
long mteivals. 

Thus was NancT Coibett changed into a buxom widow, all for the 
good causey and well did she perform her part ; for there was no lack of 
money when sodi serrices were required. Yanslypeiken left the house 
tiuite enchanted. '* This win do," thought he, ** and if I succeed, Frau 
Vandeisloosh may go to the devil" He returned on board, unlocked his 
cabin, where Snarlrjryow had been secured against the machinations of 
SmaUbones and other makontents, and sat down to enjoy the castle- 
building which he had commenced after he left the house. He pattod 
his dog, and apostrophised it. " Yes, my poor bruto,'' said Vansiyper- 
ken, **your master will get a rich widow, without it being necessary that 
you shoald be bid dead at her porch. 2>-— — ^n Frau Vanderaloosh.'* 

The widow was more enchanting when Yanslypeiken called on the 

ensuing day, than she wss dh the first Her advances to the lieutenant 

were no longer doubtful to him. She entoied freely into the stato of her 

affairs, ask^ his advice upon money mattors, and fully proved to his 

satisfoction that, independent of her beauty, she would be a much greater 

catoh than Frau Yandersloosh. She spoke about her fomily ; said that 

she expected her brother over, but that he must come meeg. as he was 

attached to the court of the exiled king, lamented the difficulty of receiv* 

ing letters from him, and openly expressed her adherence to the StuaiC 

family. Yans^rpeiken appeared to make very little objection to her 

political creed ; in foot he was so foscinated that he fell btindly into the 

snare ; he accepted an invitation to dine with her on that very day, and 

went on beard to dress himself as fine for her, as he had for the widow 

Yandersloosh. The lovely widow admired -hk uniform, and gave him 

many gentle hinte upon which he might speak ; but this did not take 

place until a t^-ihUte after dinner, w^n he was sitting on a sofo with 

ner ; (not on such a fubsy sofii as that of Frau Yandersloosh, but one 

worked in tapestry,) much in the same position as we onee introduced 

bim to the reader, to wit, with the bdy's hand in his. Yanslypeiken 

was Unshed with wine, for Nancy had poshed the bottle, and, at last, he 

iqpoke out clearly what his aspimttons were. The widow Mush^ 

lauffhed, wiped her eyes as if to blush away a falling tear, and eventually, 

vrith a slight pressure of the hand, stammered that she did not know 

what to say, the acquaintance was so short — it was so unexpected — she 

must reflect a little : at the same time, she could not but acknowledge, 

that she had been taken with him when she first saw4iUn ( and then she 

lauijhed and said, that she did really besin to believe that there was such 

a thing as love at first sight, and then-^ had better go now, she wished 

to be alono--4he really had a headache. Oh ! Naney Corbett ! you 

were, indeed, an adept in the art of seduction — ^no wonder that your 

name has been handed down to posterity. Mr. Yanslypeiken perceived 

his advantage, and pressed still mora, until the blushing widow declared 

that she would really think seriously about the matter, if on farther ae- 

^uafntance she found that her good opinion of him Was not overrated. 

Y^nilTperl^en returned on board mtoxicatfid with bis success. On 
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his animal, he was inlbnned that a messenger jiad been stfbt for him, but 
no one knew where to find him, and that he must be at the admiral's 
early the next morning, and have all ready for immediate sailing. This 
was rather anno3ring, but there was no help for it. The next day Van- 
•lyperken went to the admiral's, and received orders to sail immediately 
to the Hague with despatches of consequence, being no less than an an- 
swer from King William to the States General. Mr. Yanslyperken pro- 
ceeded from the admiral's to the charming widow, to whom he imparted 
this unwelcome intelligence. She, of course, was grave, and listened to 
his protestations with her little finger in her mouth, and a pensive, cast- 
down eye. 

*' How long will you be away T' inquired she. 

'' But a week or ten days at the farthest. I shall fly back to see yott 
again." 

^* But, tell me the truth, have you no acquaintances there 1 — ^now, tell 
the truth — I donH mean men." 

'* Upon my honor, fair widow, I don't know a single woman there," 
replied Yanslyperken, pleased with this little appearance of jealousy ; 
" but I'm afraid that I most leave you, for the admiral is very severe.'* 

" Will you do me one favor, Mr. Yanslyperken 1" 

" Anything : — ask what you will." 

" I want this letter forwarded to my brother — I am very anxious about 
it. The French agent there will send it on ; it is inclosed to him. Will 
you do me that faevor, my dear sir 7 — I'm sure you will if ** 

"If what?" 

" If you love me," replied the widow, laying her hand upon Yansly- 
pcihen. 

*' I will most certainly," said Yanslyperken, taking the lettfr, and pat- 
ting it in his pocket. 

** Then I shall ask you another," said the widow. " You will think 
me very foolish, but there may be an opportunity — ^will you write to me — 
just a few lines — only to tell me that you have given the letter, that's 
all — and to say how you are — don't you thmk me very foofish?" 

" I will write, dearest, since you wish it — and now, good-bye." 

Yanslyperken took the widow round the waist, and after a little mur- 
muring and reluctance, was permitted to snatch a kiss. Her eyes fol- 
lowed him mournfully till he shut the door and disappeared, and then 
Nancy Corbett gave way to unbounded mirth. 

" So the fool has bit already,'*^ thought she ; '* now if he only writes to 
me, and I gets his acknowledgment of having delivered the letter, the 
beast is in my power, and I can hang him any day I please. Upon his 
honor, he di4 not know a single woman there : — Lord have mercy !^ 
what liars men are — but we can sometimes beat them with their own 
weapons." And Nancy*s thoughts reverted to her former life, which 
she now dwelt upon with pain and sorrow. 

Mr. Yanslyperken returned on board ; the anchor was weighed im- 
mediately that the boats had been hoisted up, and the Yungfrau ran out 
with a fair wind, which lasted uiitil the evening, when it fell almost 
calm, and the cutter made but littc way through the water. Many of 
the men were conversing on the forecastle as usual, and the subject of 
their discourse was the surmising what had become of Corporal Yan 
Spitter. In one point they all appeared to agree^ which was, that they 
hoped he would never return to the cutter. 
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"If ho do^ I owe him one," obtenred Jemmj Ducks «lt*« at! 
through him that my wife was turned out of the yessel.'' 

" And a little bit from her tongue, Jemmy," observed Coble. 

" Why, perhaps so," replied Jemmy ; " but what was it set her tonme 
loose but the threat of him to flog mo, and what made him threaten uaC 
but the ^peaching of that fat manne ?" 

« Very good arguments, Jemmy. Well, 1 will say that for your wife. 
Jemmy, she does love you, and there's no sham about it." 

** Never mind Jemmy's wife, let's have Jemmy's song," iteid Spurejr j 
" he hasn't piped since he was pulled up by the corjKWaiT** 

*' No : he put my pipe out, the hippopotamus. Well Til give it you—- 
it shall be about what we were talking of, Obadiah.** Jemmy perched 
himself on the fore end of the booms, and sung as follows : — 

** I sunpose that you think 'cause my trowscrs arc tarry ^ 

Ana l>ccause that I ties my long hair in a tail. 
While landsmen are figged out as fine as old Harry, 

With brea8t>pins and cravats as white os old sail } 
That I'm a strange creature, a know-nothing ninny, 

B\it fit for the planks for to walk in foul weather ; 
That I ha'n't e'er a notion of the worth of a guinea, 

And that you, Poll, can twist me about as a fcalbct/-** 
Lord love you ! ' 

" I know that this life is but short at the best on't ; 

That Time it flics fast, and that work must be done f 
That when danger comes 'tis as well for to jest on't, 

'Twill be but the lighter felt when it do come : 
If you think, then, from this that I an't got a notion 
• HOf a heaven above, with its mercy in store, 
And the devil below, for us lads of the ocean^ 

Just the same as it be for the landsmen on shore ; 
Lord love you ! ! 

" If because I don't spliee with some true-hearted woman^ 

Who'd doat on my presence, and sob when I sail. 
But put up with you, Poll, though faithful to no man. 

With a fist that can strike, and a tongue that can rail ;; 
'Tis because I'm not selfish, and know 'tis my duty 

If I m^rry to moor by my wife, and not leave her, 
To dandle the young ones, -watch over her beauty, — 

D'ye think that I'd promise and vow, then deceive her ? — 
Lord love you ! ! 

" I suppose that you think 'cause I'm ftce with ray money,. 

Which others would hoard and lock up in their chest, 
All your billing and cooing, and words sweet as honey, 

Are as gospel to me while you hang on my breast : 
But no, Polly, no ;— you may take eveiy gmnea. 

They'd bum in my pocket, if I took tkem to sea ; 
But as for your love. Pott, I indeed were a ainny,-:^ 

D'ye think I don't know jaa cheat others than me T-^ 
Lord love you ! I 

** Well, that's a good song. Jemmy ; and he can't pull yo« tip §a thai 
any how." 

Mr. Vanalyperken appeared to thmk. otherwise ; for Ee seixt a inariM 
^rwardto B&y, that no singing vrouV\ W ^^nxAViV^^ \siVivV>»:%^^xs«b.i&al 
«iejr were immediately to desibt. 
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** 1 suppose we shall Hare a song ctoiaidored its mutiny Sooil," obseit^ 
tloble. ♦* Ah well, it's a longr lane that has no turiiing/* ^ 

" Yc§i" Fcplied Icmmyi in an under tone, " and for every roglic there • 
a rope laid up. Never iulndi Ifet u« go bolowj" 

Mr. VanslyperiLen^s dreaming thoughts of talU ikli widow were never- 
theless occasionally intcnupted by others not quite so agreeable. Strange 
to say, he fully believed what Smallbones had asserted about his being 
carried out by the tide to the Owcr's light, and he canvassed the question 
in his mind, whether there was not something supematoral in the tffidr, 
a sort of interposition of Providence in behalf of the lad, which was to be 
considered as a warning to himself not to attempt anything further. Ho 
was frightened, although his feeling for revenge was still m all its force. 
As for any one si^i^ctine him of having attempted the boy*s life, he ha4 
recovered from that fcclmg ; even if they did, who dare say a word I 
There was another point which also engrossed the moody YanslypcTken, 
wiiich was how he should behave rekitive to the widow Yandersloosl). 
Should he call or should he not ? — he cared nothing for her, and provided 
be could succeed with the PortSmotith lady, he Ivould pkdi her to the 
devil ; but still ht refnembered the old proverb, " You should never throw 
away dir^ water before you ard sure of clean." Alter some cogitation ho 
determined upon still pressing his suit, and hoped at the same time that 
the widow would not admit him into her presence. Such were the dif> 
ferent resolves and decisions wldch occupied the mind of Mr. Yanslyper- 
ken until he dropped his anchor at Amsterdam, when be ordered his 
boat to go on shore, and gave positive directions to Dick Short that no 
one was to leave th6 cutter on any pretence ; for he was determined that 
as the widow would not have his company, she should neither have tbo 
profits arising from his men spending their money at ber house. 

** So," cried Coble, after the boat shoved off, «< liberty^s stopped as well 
tM sinking. What next) I wonder 1 I shairt stand this long." 

" No," replied Short. 

" Stop till he makes friends with the widow," observed Bill Sp^rey ) 
<" she'U get v» all leave." 

^ Mem Gott, he nebber say anyting before," observed J^sen. 

" No ; we might abnost go and come as we wished. We must not 
stand this," 

" We won't," replied Jemmy Ducks. 

" No," replied Short 

While the crew ef the cutter were in this incipient state of mutiny, 
Yanslyperken bent his steps to deliver to the authorities the despatches 
>vith which he was charged ; and having done so, he then took out the 
letter intrusted to him by Nancy Gorbett, and read the address. It was 
the same street in which lived the Frau Yandersloosh. This was awk* 
ward, as Yanslyperken did not want to be seen by her ; but there was 
no help for it. He trusted to her not seeing him, and he proceeded 
thither : ho ran down the numbers on the doors until he came to the right 
one, which was exactly opposite to the widow's house : — this was mor». 
unfortunate. He rang the bell ; it was some time before the door was 
opened, and while he v^as standing there he could not hdp looking round 
to see if any one saw hira. To his annoyance, there stood the widow filling 
up her door with her broad frame, and Babctte peeping over her shoulden 
Mr. Yanslyperken, as there was only the canal and two narrow roads be* 
tween them, could do no less than salute Uer^b^l ^VAVoc^LXtfkViC^AKA^k^ 
bim farther than by continuing her stare. \t VasX^ x^^**"^ ^ ««cweA y^*^ 

8 
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of tlM bell, iho door opened, and on Mr. Vanslyperkon saying that lie had i 
letter fur such an address, he was admitted and the door immediately 
closed. He was ushered into a room, the window panes of which were 
painted green, so that no one outside could look in, and found himself iii 
tho presence of a tall man, in a clerical dress, who motioned to him to sit 
down. 

Vanslyperken delivered the letter) and then took a seat. The gentle- 
man made a graceful bow, as if to ask permission to break the seal, and 
then opened the letter. 

** Sir, I am obliged to you for charging yourself with these packets— 
mfinitely obliged to you. You arc in command of a sloop here, I be- 
lieve." 

" A king's cutter, sir," replied Vanslyperken with importance ; '* I am 
lieutenant Vanslyperken." 

*' I thank you sir. I will take down your name. You expect, I pre- 
sume, to be rewarded for this small* service," continued the gentleman, 
with a bland smile. 

** Wliy, she must liave told him, thought Vanslyperken^ who lepliai 
with toother smile, *' that he certainly trusted that he ehoald be.*' 

Upon which reply, tho other went to an escrutoire, and taking out a ba^ 
opened it and poured out a mass of gold, which made Vanslypeiken's 
mouth water ; but why he did so Vanslyperken did not give a thought, 
until having counted out fifty pieces, the gentleman very gracefully put 
them into his hand, observing, 

*^ A lieutenant's pay is not great, and we can afford to be generoos. 
Will you oblige me by calling here before you soil for England, and I will 
beg you to take charge of a letter." 

Vanslyperken was all amazement : he began to suspect what was the 
fact, hut he had the gold in his hand, and for the life of him he could not 
have laid it down again on the table. It was too great a sacrifice, for it 
was his idol — bis god. He, therefore, dropped it into his pocket, and pro* 
mising to call before he sailed, bowed and took his leave. As he went out, 
there was the Frau Vandersloosh and Babette still watching him at the 
door, but Vanslyperken was in a state of agitation, and he hurried off as 
fast as he could. Had he known why they watched so earnestly, and 
what had occurred, his agitation would have been greater still. As soon 
as Mr. Vanslyperken had arrived on board, he hastened down into his 
cabin, and throwing the money down on the table, feasted his eyes with it, 
and remained for nearly half an hour in a state of deep cogitation, during 
which he oflen asked himself tho question, whether he had not been a 
traitor to the king and country in whose pay bo was employed. The an- 
swer that he gave to himself was anything but satisfactory * but the pros- 
pect of possessing the fair Portsmouth widow, and the gold displayed opoa 
the table, were very satisfactory, and the balance was on the latter side : 
€9 Vanslyperken gradually recovered himself, and had risen frcun his 
chair to collect the gold and deposit it in a place of safety, when he was 
interrupted by a tap at the door. Hastily sweeping off the gold pieces, 
he cried, ** Gome in ;" when who, to his surprise, should appear in ez- 
^cellent condition and fresh as a poney, but the lost and almost forgotten 
Coiporal Van Spitter, who raising his hand to his forehead as usuel, re- 
ported himself man-of-war fashion, ^ Vas come on board, Mynheer Van- 
slyperken." But as the corporal did not tell all the &cts connected with 
iuf cruise la the jolly boat to Mr. Vanslyperken, for rcafeons which wiU 
hereafter appear^ we shall reserve the narraXvie q1 ^\i«.\. isASifj ^A^ take 
phce tor another chaptir. 

i 
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6HAPTER XXI. 

in wKioh OK Barrated the adventures which took place in the corpoml'.s cniise 

iu thu jolly bout. 

Corporal Van SnTTCR, as Saioit sto he had erpcnJetJaD hu hretxh. in 
ftboutlDg fat iM^f tat down with auch a ftop of d«a^T on tW (bwart of 
Ibe boat, as ^rery nearly to swamp it. As it was, the water poared in 
over the staiboard-gnnnel, until the boat was filled up to his ancles. 
*tl&B aUmwd him still more, and he remained mute as a stockfish for a 
<{uarter of an dour, dvrtng which be was swept away by the tide until 
)io was unable to discorer the lights on shore. The wind freshened, and 
the water became more rough ; the nigfat was dark as* pitch, «nd the car* 
poral skimmed along before the wind and tid'e. ^ A tousand tyfels V* at 
last muttered the corporal, as the searching blast crept round his fae 
sides, and made him shiver. Gust succeeded s^ust, and, at last, the cor- 
poral's teeth chattered with the cold : ho raised bis feet out of the water 
at the bottom of the boat, for his feet wore like ice, but in so doing, the* 
weight of bis body being above the centre of gravity, the boat careened 
over, and with a " Mein Gott !" he hastily replaced them in the cold wa- 
ter. And now a shower of rain and sleet came down upon the unpro* 
tcctcd body of the corpora], which added to his misery, to his fear and 
to his despair. 

" Where am I !*' muttered he ; " what will beoonsio of me ? Ah,, mein 
Gott ! twenty tousand tyfels — what had I to do in a boat — ^I, Corporal 
Van Spitter 1" and then he was again nVent for nearly half an hour. 
The wind sliifled to the northward, and the rain cleared up, but it was 
only to make the corporal sufTer more, for the freezing blast poured upon 
his wet clothes, and he folt chilled to the very centre of his vitals. His 
whole body trembled convulsively, he was frozen to the thwart, yet there 
was no appearance of daylight coming, and the corpora] now abandoned 
Ivimself to utter hopelessness and desperation, and commenced praying. 
He attempted- the Lord's prayer in Butch, but oouU get no farther than 
** art in heaven,'* for the rest, from disuse, had quite escaped the c^rpo* 
ral's memory. He tried to reeoUcct something else, but was equally un* 
successful ; at last he made up a sad mixtqre of swearing and praying* 

** Mein Gott — a hundred tousand tyfels-^gut Gott — twenty hundr^ 
tousand tyfels ! Ah, Gott of mercy-^million of tyfels ! holy Gott Jesus I 
— twenty million of tyfels — Gott for dam, I die of cold !" Such were 
the ejaculations of the corporal, allowing about ten minutes to intervene 
between each, during which the wind blew fresher, the waves rose, and 
the boat was whirled away. 

But the corporal's miseries were to be prolonged ; the flood of water was 
now spent, and the ebb commenced flowing against the wind and sea. 
This created what is called boiling water, that is, a contest between the 
wind forcing the waves one way, and the water checking them the other, 
which makes the waves to lose their run, and they rise, and dance, and 
|>nhble into points. The coijseauence waR, V^^alt Vicc "^oaX, "W*^ ^'^ ^"^^ 
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l>orDe down by the tide against them, shipped a sea every moment, whicTi 
the wind threw against the carcass of the corporal, who was now quite 
exhausted with more than four hours exposure to a wintry nicht, the 
temperature being nearly down to eero. All tlic corporal's stoicism was 
gone ; he talked wildly, crouched and gibbered in his fear, when he was 
suddenly roused by a heavy shock. He raised his head, which had sunk 
upon his chest, and beheld something close to him, close to the gunnel 
or the boat. It was a thin, tall figure, holding out his two arms at risfat 
angles, and apparently stooping over him. It was just in the position 
that Smallbones lay on the forecastle of the cutter on that day morning, 
when he was about to keelhaul him, and the corporal, in his state of men- 
tal aiid bodily depression, was certain that it was the ffhost of the poor 
lad whom he had so often tortured. Terror raised his hair erect — his 
mouth was wide open — ^he could not speak-^c tried to analyze it, but a 
waye dashed in hia face — his eyes and mouth were filled with salt water, 
uid the corporal threw himself down dn the thwarts of the boat, quite 
(regardless whether it went to the bottom or not ; there he lay, half groan- 
ing, half praying, with his hands to his eyes, and his huge nether propor- 
tion raised in the air, every limb trembling with blended cold and fright. 
One hour more, and there would have been nothing but corpora! parts 
left of Corporal Spittcr. 

The reason why the last movement of the corporal did not swamp the 
boat, was simply that it was aground on one of the fiats ; and the figure 
which had alarmed the conscience-stricken corporal, was nothing more 
than the outside beacon of a weir for catching fish, being a thin post with 
a cross bar to it, certainly not unlike Smallbones in figure, supposing him 
to have put his arms in that position. 

For upwards of an hour did the corporal lie reversed, when the day 
dawned, and the boat had been left high and dry upon the flat. The fisli^ 
cnneQ came down to examine their weir, and see what was their suceess, 
when they discovered the boat with its contents. At first they could not 
imagine what it was, for they could perceive nothing but the capa- 
cious round of the corporal, which rose up in tlie air, but, by degrees, they 
made out that there was a head and feet attached to it, and they contrived, 
with tlie united efiTorts of four men, to raise him up, and discovered that 
life was not yet extinct. They poured a little schnappes into his mouth,, 
and he recovered so far as to open his eyes, and they having brought down 
with them two little carts drawn by dogs, they put the corporal into one, 
covered him up, and yoking ail the doge to the one cart, for the usual 
tcain could not move so heavy a weight, two of them escorted him Up to 
ik»u huts, while the others threw the fish caught into the cart which re- 
mcdned, and took possession of the boat. The fishermen's wives, per- 
ceiving the cart so heavily laden imagined, as it approached the huts, that 
theiie had been unusual suceess, and were not a little disappointed when 
tbey ibund that instead of several bushels of fine fish, they had only 
caught a corporal of marines ; but they were kind-hearted, ror Uiey had 
known misery, and Van Spitter was put into bed, axvX covered up with all 
the blankets they could collect, and very soon was able to diink some 
warm soup offered to Mm. It was not, however, till long past noon, that 
the eorponl was able to narrate what had taken place. 

ff Wul your lieutenant pay us for saving you, and bringing him hit 
boat)** dem&nded the men. 
JVaw, it muMt be observed, that a great tcvo\>aL\\oTvVAii\.«^«^ i^lace in 
d!uf corporaVa feelings since the \\OTtoT aiv^ awft^tntv^* c»i ^^ xC\^aX. ^Sj^ 
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felt hatred towards Vaiislypc>rken, and good-will towards Uiosc whom he 
had treated imkuidly. The superuatunU appearance of Sinallboncs, 
which he fitill believed in, and which appeared to him as a warning — ^what 
he had sufiered from cold and exliaustion, which by him was considered 
&s a puniflhmcnt for his treatment of the poor lad but the morning bcfoiei 
had changed the heart of Corporal Van Spitter, so he replied in Dutch. 

'* He will give you nothing, good people, not even a glass of schnappes, 
I tell you candidly — so keep the boat if you wish — I will not say a word 
about it, except that it is lost. He is not likely to see it again. Besides, 
you can alter it, and paint it." 

This very generous present of his Majesty's property by the corporal, 
was very agreeable to Uie fishermen, as it amply repaid them for all their 
trouble. The corporal put on his clotlics, aiid eat a hearty meal, was 
freely supplied v^rith spirits, and went to bed quite rocovcred. The next 
inoming, the fishermen took him down to Amsterdam in their own boat, 
when Van Spitter discovered that the Yungfrau had sailed ; this was 
very puzzling, and Corporal Van Spitter did not know what to do. After 
some cogitation, it occurred to him that, for Vanslyperken's sake, he 
might be well received at the Lust Haus by widow Vandersloosh, little 
imagining how much at a discount was his Ueutcnant in that quarter. 

To the Frau Yandersloosh accordingly he repaired, and the £rst person 
he met was Babette, who finding that the corporal was a Dutchman, and 
belonging to the Yungfrau, and who presumed that he had always felt the 
same ill-will towards Yanslyperkcn and Snarleyyow, as did the rest of the 
sliip*s company, immediately entered into a narrative of the conduct of 
tSuarleyyow on the preceding night, the anger of bcr mistress, and every 
other circumstance with which the reader is already acquainted. Corpo- 
ral Van Spitter thus fortunately found out how matters stood previous to 
I >is introduction to the widow. He expatiated upon his sufferings, upon 
ihe indifiTerence of his Ueutenant in sailing without caring what had hc- 
/come of him, and fully [lersuaded Babette not only that he was inimical, 
^hich now certainly he was, but that he always had been so, to Mr, 
Vanslyperkcn. Babette, who was always ready to retail nc vv.s, went up to 
to the widow, and amused her, as she dressed hor, with the corporal's 
adventures, and the widow felt an interest in, before she had seen Cor- 
i)oral Van Spitter, from the account of his "moving accidents by flood 
fioaficli" 

Biit if prepossessed in his favor before she saw him, what did she feel 
\vhen she first beheld the substantial proportions of Corporal Van Spit- 
iet ! There she beheld the beau ideal of her imagination — the very ob- 
dect of her widow's dreams — ^the antipodes of Vanslyperken, and as 
Mttpenot as ** Hyperion to a Satyr.'* He nad all the pensonal advantages, 
svith none of the defects of her late husband ; he was quite as fleshy, but 
(lad at least six inches more in height, and in the eyes of the widow the 
lUoxporal Van Spitter was the finest man she ever had beheld, and sho 
mentally exclaimed, " There is the man for my money ;*' and, at the same 
time resolved that she wx)uld win him. Alas ! how short-sighted arp 
mortals ; little did the corporal imagine tliat the most untoward event in 
his life would be the cause of his being possessed of case and competence. 
The widow received him most graciously, spoke in no measured terms 
against Yf nslypsrken, at which tlie corporal raised his huge shoulders, as 
much as t9 say, *^ He is oven worse than you think him," was very violent 
against Snarleyyow, whom the coipoial, vn&x« V\x3i\. 'V^.vj^x^. x^a \soq&L\s)c^^ 
made noeoTPmonj in "damning in l\ca,i^»" ^* \\\g ?ivqvcv^\ik. 

S * 



iK) l!tjLftLEYYO# ; 

The widow hedged that he would feel no uneasiness, as he skodld re- 
main with her tin the cutter returned ; and an hour after the first intro- 
duction, Corporal Van Spitter had breakfasted with, and was actually 
nitting, by her request, on the fubsy little so&, in the very place of Yan- 
felyperkeni with Frau Yandersloosh by his side. 

We most pass over the few days during which the cutter was away.— > 
Widows have not that maiden modesty to thwart their wishes, which so 
often prevents a true love tale from being told. And all that the widow 
t^oold not tell, Babette, duly instructed, told for her, and it was under* 
stood, before the cutter*8 arrival, that Corporal Van Spitter was the ao* 
tcejAed lover of the Frau Yandersloosh. But still it was necessary that 
thil« should be secrecy, aot only on account of the corporal*s being under 
th6 command of the lieutenant, who, of course, would not allow himself 
to be crossed in his love without resenting it, but also, because it was riot 
afdvfoable that the crew of the Yungfrau should not be permitted to spend 
their money at the Last Haus. It was, therefore, agreed that the lieu' 
tenant should be blinded as to the real nature of the intimaoy, and that 
nothing should take place until the cutter was paid off, and Corporal Yan 
Spitter should be a gentleman at large. 

Independent of the wisdom of thcabove proceedings, there was a secret 
pleasure' to all parties in deceiving the deceiver Yanslyperken. But 
something else occurred which we 'must now refer to. Thecorporars 
residence at the widow's house had not been unobserved by the Jesuit, 
who was the French agent in the house opposite, and it appeared to him, 
after the inquiries he had made, that Corporal Yan Spitter might be made 
serviceable. He had been sent for and sounded, and it was canvasiced 
With the widow whether he should accept the offers or not, and finally 
\i was agreed that he should, as there would be little or no risk* 

Now it so happened that the corporal had ^one over to the Jesuit's house 
to agree t o the proposals, and was actually in the house conversing with 
him, when Yanslyperken arrived and knocked at the door. The corporal 
ascertaining who it was by a small clear spot left in the painted window 
for scrutiny, begged that he might be concealed, and was immediately 
vhown into the next room by a door^ which was hid behind a screen. 
The Jesuit did not exactly shut the door, as be supposed he did, and the 
corporal, who wondered what could have brought Yanslyperken there, 
kept it ajar during the whole of the interview and the counting out of the 
money. Yanslyperken left, and as he shut the other door the corporal 
did the Same with the one he held ajar, and took a seat at the other end 
of the room, that the Jesuit might not suiqieet his having overheard all that 
liad passed. 

Now the Jesuit had made up his miad that it was better to treat with 
the principal than vrith a second, and therefore did not further require 
the services of Corporal Yan Spitter. He told him that the lieutenant 
having received private information that one of the people of the cutter 
hsd been seen at his house, and knowing that he was the French agent, 
had come to inform him that if he attempted to employ any of his men 
in carrying letters, that he would inform against hun to the authorities < 
That he was very sorry, but that after such a notice he was afiraid that 
the arrangements could not proceed. The corporal appeared to be 
satisfied, and took his final leave. No wonder, therefore, that the widow 
and Baheite were on the watch, when they saw Yanslyjparken enter iW 
iuHite, at the very iifOEke the corpOT«d was tLeie a\ao. 
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^he corporal went over to the i^I(low*s, an^ narratdtl all that he had 
ncard and seen. 

** Mliy, the traitor V* exclaimdd tht* widOw; 

** Yes, mein Gk>tt !" repeated the corporal. 

*< The viUain, to sell his coantfir for gold:" 

** Yes, mein Oott !" repeated the cofporal. 

" Fifty guineas, did yon sAy, Mynheer Van S[ntter !** 

** Yes, mein Gelt ?" repeated tlie itorporal. 

^( Oh, the wretch I — Welii** continaed the widow, ** at all erents he if 
in your powter.** 

« Yes, mein Gott !" 

'* You dan haitg him Any day in the week." 

" Yes, mein Oott !" 

"Ho, ho! Mf. Yanslyperken : — well, well, Mr. Vanslyperken, we 
Will see," continued the widow, indignant at the lieutenant receiying so 
large a sum) which would otherwise have been, in all probability, made 
ovelr to CkiTporal Yan Spitter, with whom she now Mt that their inteiMts 
were in toauaon, 

" Tddsand tyfels !" roared Ijie corporal, dashing his foot upon one of 
the flaps of the little table before them with so much force, that it was 
broken short off and fell down on the floor. 

*' Hundred tousand tyfels !" continued the corporal, when he witnessed 
the efiects of his violence. 

Although the widow lamented her table, she forgave the corporal with 
a smile ; she liked such proofs of strength in her intended, and she, 
moreover, knew that the accident was occasioned by indignation at Yan- 
slyperken. 

" Yes, yes, Mr. Yanslyperken, you*ll pay me for that,** exclaimed she ; 
" I prophecy that before long you and your nasty cur will both swing 
together." 

The corporal now walked across the little parlour and back again, 
then turned to the widow Yandenloosh, and with a most expressive 
look slowly muttered. 

" Yes, mein Gott 1" 

After which he sat down i^atn hy the side of the widow, and they had 
a short consultation ; before it was over, Corporu Van Spitter declared 
himself tlie deadly enemy of Lieutenant Yanslyperken ; swore that he 
would be his ruin, and ratified the oath npon tha widow's lips. Alas ! 
what changes there are in this world I 

After which solemn compact the corporal lose, took his leave, went 
on board, and reported himself as we have stated in the preceding 
chapter. 



CHAPTER XXn. 

la which Snarleyyow proves to be the devil, and no mistake. 

That the eorooral mystified his Hentenant, may easily be supposed ; 
but the eoiporal had other work to do, sndi^ ^*iak YDosfiii^Aa^^* v£^ 
went up to /emmy Docks, who MM^dagAKi a^VawswA.wift'^*^^*^ 



92 •KAKLKYvow ; 

quietly, " That he haJ Koiiiothiii^ to say to hhn aH soon as it was dmkf 
and they would not be seen to(ri>ilier. Vanslyperken ordered the corpo- 
ral to resume his office, and serve out the provisions that afternoon ; and, 
to the astonishment of the men, he gave them not only full, but over' 
weight ; and instead of abusing them, and being croes, ne was ffOod-hQ- 
mored and joked with tliem ; and all the crew stared at each ouyer, and 
wondered what could be the matter with Corporal Van Spitter. But 
what was their amazement, upon Snarleyyow's coming up to him as he 
was serving out provisions, instead of receiving something from the 
hand of the corporal as usual, he, on the contrar}% received a sound kick 
on the ribs from his foot, which sent him yelping back into the cabin. 
Their astonishment could only be equalled by that of Snarieyvow him- 
self. But that was not all ; it appeared as if wonders would never 
cease, for when Smallboncs came up to receive his master^s provisions, 
after the others had l)cen served and gone awa}', the corporal not only 
kindly received him, but actually presented him witli a stiif glaes of grog 
mixea with the corporal's own hand. When he- offered it, uie lad could 
not believe his eyes, and even when he had poured it down hie throat, he 
would not believe his own mouth ; and he ran away, leaving hie provis- 
ions, chuckling along the lower deck till he could gain the fin'ecastie, and 
add this astonishing piece of intelligence to the oihei facts, which were 
already the theme of admiration. 

" There be odd chops and changes in this here world, for sartin," ob- 
served Coble. (Exactly the same remark as we made at the end of the 
previous chapter.) 

it Mayn't it all be gammon 1" said Bill Spurey. 

^* Gammon, for why t" replied Jemmy Ducks. 

* That's the question," rejoined Spurey. 

f^ |t appears to me that he must have had a touch of conscience," .^014 
Coble. 

" Or else he must have seen a ghost," replied Smallboncs. 

" I've heard of ghosts ashore, and sometime^ on board of a ship, bat 
I never heard of a ghost in a jolly-boat," said Coble, spitt^i^g under th^ 
gun. 

** 'Specially when there were hardly room for the corporal," |i4de4 
3purey. 

(* Yes," observed Short. 

** Well, we shall know something about it to-night, for the corporal 
and I am to have a palaver." 

^' Mind he don't circumwent you. Jemmy," said Spurey. 

" It's my opinion," said Smallboncs, " that he must be in real ameit, 
otherwise he would not ha' come for to go for to give me a glass of groe 
— there's no gammon in that ; — and such a real stiff 'un too," continued 
^mallbones, who licked his lips at the bare remembrance of the unusual 
luxury. 

"True," said Short. 

" It beats my compreliension altogether out of nothing," observed Spu- 
rey. There's something very queer in the wind. I wonder where the 
corporal has been all the while." 

** Wait till this evening," observed Jemmy Ducks ; and as this was 
very excellent advice, it was taken, and the parties separated. 

In the despatches it had been requested, as important negotiations 
wero going on, that the cutter mighi.ietVLTn imme^iateVf^ «• there were 
ciher communicationB to n»k» to the Bt&XM GencvtaX era. ^i^'^niiX till ^ 
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King of Eughuid * iitid a mcsseiigcr how inforoif^d YaiiBlypeiken that 
he might 9^ M soon as ho pleased^ as thoro was no lepfy to the dc»« 
jiilt^cB he had convcyod. This was ▼erj agreeable to Vanslypcrken, 
vrh<),was anxious to, retnm .to the fair widow at Portsmouth, and also to 
avoid Ihe Frau Ydiidcrsloosh... At duiik, he manned his boat arid went on 
shore to the Fienbh &gent; Vho had also found out that the cutter was 
ordered to return, and hiid his despatehds nearly read^: YansLyperkon 
waited about an hour ; when all was complete^ he received them, and 
then returned on board. 

As soon as he had quitted the vessel, Corporal Yan Spitter went to 
Jemmy Ducks, and without letting him know how matters stood on shore, 
he told him he was convinced that Yanslyperken had sent him into the 
boat on purpose to lose him, and that the reason was, that he, Yan Spit- 
ter, know secrets which would at any time hang the lieutenant. That 
in consequence he had determined upon revenge, and in future would be 
heart and hand with the ship's company ; but that to secure their mutual 
object, it would be better that he should appear devoted to Yanslyperken 
as before, and at variance with the ship's company. 

Now Jemmy, who waa with all his wits at woilc, knew that it was 
Smallbones who cut the coiporal adrift ; but that did not alter the case, 
aa the corporal did not know it. It was therefore advisable to leave him 
in that error. But ho required proofs of the corporal's sincerity, and he 
told him so. 

" Mcin Gott ! what proof will you have 1 De proof of dc pudding is 
in de eating." 

" Well, then," replied Jemmy, " will you shy the dog overboard 1 

** Te tog \ — ^in one minute— ^«nd de master aflcr him." 

Whereupon Corporal Yan Spitter went down into the cabin, which 
Yanslyperken, trusting to his surveillance, had left unlocked, and seizing 
the cur by the neck, carried him on deck and hurled him several yards 
over the cutter's quarter. 

<* Mein Gott ! but dat is well done,** observed Jansen. 

<* And he'll not come baok wid de tide. I know de tide, Mein Gott I** 
observed the corporal, panting veith the exertion. 

But here the corporal was mistaken. Snarleyyow did not make for 
the vessel^ hut for the shore, and they could not in the dark asomtain 
what became of him, neither was the tide strong, lor the iood was nearly 
over f the eonseqnence was, that tho dog mined the shore, and landed at 
the same stairs where the boats land. 'Hie men were not in the boat, 
but waiting at a beer shop a little above, which Yanslyperken most pass 
when he came down again. Recognizing the boat, the cur leapt into it, 
and after a good shaking under the thwarts, crept forward to where the 
men had thrown their pea jackets under the bow-sheets, ouried himself 
up, and went to sleep. 

Shortlv afterward the lieutenant oamo down with the men, and rowed 
on board ; hut the dog, whioh, exhausted with his exertion, was very 
comfortaUe where he was, did not come out, but remained in his snug 
berth. 

The lieutenant and men left the boat when they arrived on board, with^ 
put discovering that the dog was a passenger. About ten minutes after 
the lieutenant had come on board, Snarleyyow jumped on deck, but aa 
all the men were forward in close consultation, and in anticipation of Mr. 
Vanslyperken'a discovery of h^ loaa^ the &o^ njecccksA ^c^ t9^\sk^Mxc^Kv• 
ceived not only bjr the ship's compaivv, Wt \w N%w"^'^^«^««^>'^^^«^'^'^ 
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busy locking up tlio letters entrusted to him by the French a^cnt. Snaf * 
leyyow tookhiB station under the table, nnd U>.y down to iinish his nap, 
where we must leave him for the present in a sound siee{>, and his snor- 
ing very soon reminded Vanslyperken of what he had, for a short time 
uiuieededi that his favorite was present. 

*' Well, it's very odd," observed Spurey, ** that he has been on board 
nearly half an hour, and not discovered that his dog is absent without 
leave.'* 

"Yes," said Short. 

" I know for why, mein Gott !" exclaimed the corporal, who shook his 
head very knowingly. 

" The corporal knows why," observed Jemmy Ducks. 

" Then why don't he say why V retorted Bill Spurey, who was still a 
little suspicious of the corporal's fidelity. 

" Because Mynheer Vanslyperken count his money — dc guineas,** re- 
plied the corporal, writhing at the idea of what he had lost by his supe- 
rior's interference. 

" Ho, ho ! his money ; well, that^s a good reason, for he would skin a 
flint if he could," observed Coble, ** but that canH last for ever.'* 

^ That depends how oflen he may count it over," observed Jemmy 
Ducks — " but there's his bell ;'' and soon after Corporal Van Spitter's 
name was passed along the decks, to summon him into the presence of 
his commanding officer. 

<* Now for a breeze," said Coble, hitching up his trowsers. 

"Yes," replied Short. 

" For a regular «At/u{y," observed Spurev. 

"Hell to pay, and no pitch hot," added Jemmy, laughing ; and they 
all remained in anxious expectation of the corporal's return. 

Corporal Van Spitter had entered the cabin with the air of the pn>> 
firandest devotion and respect — ^had raised his hand up as usual, but 
before the hand had arrived to its destination, he beheld Vanslyperken 
seated on the locker, patting the head of Snarle3^ow, as if nothing had 
happened. At this unexpected resuscitation, the corporal uttered a tre- 
mendous '' Mein Gott !" and burst like a mad bull out of the cabin, sweep- 
ing down all who obstructed his passage on the lower deck, till he arrived 
to the fore-ladder, which he climbed up with tottering knees, and then 
sank down on the forecastle at the feet of Jemmy Ducks. 

" Mein Grott, mein Gott, mein Gott !" exclaimed the corporal, putting 
his hands to his eyes as if to shut out the horrid vision. 

^ What the de^ is the matter V* exclaimed Coble. 

" Ah ! mein Gott, mein Gott !" 

<^ As it was evident that something uncommon had happened, they all 
now crowded round the corporal, who, by degrees, recovered himself. 

"What is it, corporal !'* inquired Jemmy Ducks. 

Before the corporal could reply, Smallboneo, who bad been summoned 
to the cabin on account of the corporal's unaccountable exit, sprung np 
the ladder with one bound, his hair flying in every direction, his eyes 
goggling, and his mouth wide open : lifting his hands over his head, and 
pausing as if for breath, the lad exclaimed with a solemn sepulchral voice, 
" By all the devils in hell he's come again !" 

" Who 1" exclaimed several voices at once. 

"SiiarJejjow," replied Smallbones, mournfully. 
^Vea — mein GottT* e.rclaimed CorponWan ^Y^U«t, ^\.«iBc^l.vn^ tq 
rise an Ala legs. 
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•* Whew !" whistled Jeimny IHic]cs — ^but nobody else uttered a sound ; 
they all looked at one another, some with compressed lips, others witli 
mouths open. At last one shook his head--^thcn another. The corporal 
rose on his feet, and shook himself like an elephant. 

** Dat tog is deiyfePs imp, anddat's do end on it," said he, with alana 
still painted on his countenance. 

'* And is he really onboard again V* inquired Coble, douhtingly. 

*^ As sartain as I stands on this here forecastle — a kissing and slobber- 
ing the lieutenant for all the world like a Christian," replied Smallboncs, 
despondingly. 

" Then he flare fire on me wid his one eye," said the corporal. 

" Wam't even wet," continued Smallboncs. 

Here there was another summons for Corporal Van Spitter. 

'* Mein Gott, I will not go," c:xclaimed the corporal. 

" Yes, yes, go, corporal," replied Smallboncs ; ** it's the best way to 
face the devil." 

** Damn the devil ! — and that's not swearing," exclaimed Short — such 
a long sentence out of his mouth was added to the marvels of the night — 
some even shrugged up their shoulders at that, as if it also were super- 
natural. 

" I always say so," said Jansen, " I always say so — ^no tog, no tog, after 
all." 

** No, no," replied Coble, shaking his head. Corporal Van Spitter 
was again summoned, but the corporal was restive as a rhinoceros. 

« Cuiporal," said Smallbones, V^ho, since the glass of grog, was his 
sincere ally, and had quite forgotten and forgiven his treatment, "go 
down, and see if you can't worm the truth out of him." 

** Ay, do, do !" exclaimed the rest. 

** Smallbones — Smallbones — ^wanted aft," was the next summons. 

<* And here I go," exclaimed Smallbones. " I defy the devil and all 
his works — as we said on Sunday at the workhouse." 

" That lad's a prime bit of stuff," observed Spurey, •• I will say that." ' 

"Yes," replied Short. 

In a few seconds Smallbones came hastily up the ladder. 

" Corporal, you must go to the cabin directly. He's in a devil of a rage 
— asked mc why you wou'dnt come — told him that yoa had seen some- 
thing dreadiul--didn't know what. Tell him you saw th6 devil at his 
elbow — see if it frightens Mm." 

" Yes, do," exclaimed the others. 

Corporal Van Spitter made up his mind ; he pulled down the skirts of 
his jacket, descended the ladder, and walked aft into the cabin. At the 
sight of Snarlcyyow the corporal turned pale — at the sight of the corpo- 
ral, Mr. Yanslypcrken turned red. 

*( What's the meaning of all this 1" exclaimed Vanslyperken, in a rage. 
*< What is all this about, corporal 1 Explain your conduct, sir. What 
made you rush out of the cabm in that strange manner 1" 

" Mein Gott, Mjrnheer Vanslyperken, I came for orders ; but I no como 
keep company wid da tyfel." 

"With the devill — ^what do you meanV exelaimcd Vanslyperken, 
alarmed. The corporil, perceiving that the lieutenant was frightened« 
theiv entered into a detail, that when he had entered the cabin he had 
seen the devil sitting behind Mr. Vanslyperken, looking over hii^ showldo^^ 
and grinniuff with his great eyes, while he Tp^lloikVxrcv cnncx ^o Vv<5«^^>J?«v 
hU h/l hand, and fondled the dog wilhi h\« Ti^Yvt. 
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This iiiTf ntion of the corporal's, whom Mr. Vanslyperken considered 
as a staunch friend, and incapable of treachery, had a |rreat effect npoa 
Mr. Vanslyperken. tt immediately rushed into his mind thaft he kad 
attempited murder hut a few days before, and that that very day he had 
been a traitor to his country — quite sufficient for the devil to clahn him 
as his own. 

** Corporal Van Spitter,*' exclaimed Vansly]perfceB, wiA a loek of hor- 
tatf ** are vou really m earnest, or are you not m your senses— yoo really 
SAW him V' 

** As trOe as I statid here,*' replied tne corporal, who pcorceived his 
advantage. 

^ Then the Lord be merciful to me a sinner !^' exclaimed Vanslyper- 
ken, falling on his knees, at the moment forgetting the presence of the 
corporal, and then recollecting himself^ he jumped up— ^^ It is false. Cor- 
poral Van Spitter ; &lse as you are yoursel^— confess^" continaed the 
tieutenant, seizinnr the corporal by the collar, *^ confess that it is all a lie.** 

"A lie," exclaimed the corporal, who now lost his cooragey **a lie. 
Mynheer Vanslyperken ! If it was not the tyfel himselfi it was one of 
his imps, I take my Bible oath." 

**One of his imps," exclaimed Vanslyperken; "it's a lie — an infa- 
mous lie ; confess," continued he, shaking the corporal by the collar>-' 
" confess the truth." 

At this moment Snarleyyow considered that he had a right to be a 
party in the fray, bo he bounded forth at the corporal, who, terrified at 
the supernatural beast, broke £rom Vanslyperken's grasp, and rushed out 
of the cabin, followed, however, the whole length of the Iswer dedi by 
the dog, who snapped and bayed at him till he had gained the tore ladder. 

Once more did the corporal make his appeaianee on the foreeastle, 
frightened and out of breath. 

*' Mein Gott ! de man is mad,'' exclaimed he, ^ and de iog is de ty/e) 
himself." The corporal then narrated in broken English what had passedr 
For some time there was a confused whispering among the men ; they 
considered the dog's reappearance on this occasion even more wonderftd 
than on the former, for the men declared positively that he nsveFcamereff in 
the boat, which, had he dode, would have unravelled the vrhole myslery ; 
and that a dog thrown overboard, and swept away by the tide, should br 
discovered shortly after perfectly dry and comfortable, not only on boant 
of the cutter, which he could not have got on board of, but also in his 
master's cabin, which he could not get into without being seen, proved at 
once that the animal was supumaturaL No one was now hardy enough 
to deny it, and no one appeared to have the least idea of how to proceed, 
except Smallbones, who, as we have shown, was as full of energy as he 
was deficient in fat. On all occasions of this kind the bravest becomes 
the best man and takes the lead, and Smallbones, who appeared more col- 
lected and less alarmed than the others, was now listened to with atten- 
tion, and the crowd collected round him. 

" I don't care for him or for his dog eUlier," exclaimed Smallbones, with 
a drawling intrepid tone ; " that dog Til settle the hash of some way or 
the other, if it be the devU's own cousin. I'll not come fiv to ffo to leave 
off now, that^s sartain, as I am Peter Smallbones— I'se got a pbtn.** 

" Let's hear SmaUbones,^-let'8 hear Smallbones !" exclaimed some of 
the men. Whereupon they all collected round t^e lad, who addressed the 
crew as foilovrti, j lis aucUenco, at ^ei, ctqevj^s^ \y^ close to him, hot 
SmallboneBy who could not talk wiihouX Y]i«axii^NN\iStf2&L^^smifivKlb^ 
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long atul as thiu as a Poiigo*s are in proportion to Iiis body, flapped and 
flapped as he discourced, until he had cleared a little ring, and tvhen in 
the height of his energy he threw them about like the arms of a windmill, 
every one kept at a respectable distance. 

" Well, now, I considers this^^if so be as how the dog be a devil, and 
not a dog, I sees no reason for to come for to go for to be afraid ; for 
ar'n't we all true Christians, and don't we all fear God and honor the 
king ? I sartainly myself does consider that that ere dog could not a have 
cummed into this here vessel by any manner of means natural not by no 
means, 'cause it's very clear, that a dog if he be as he be a dog, cau*t do 
no more than other dogs can ; and if he can do more than heither dog or 
man can, then he must be the devil, and not a dog — and so he is— that's 
sartain. But if so be as he is the devil, I say again, I don't care, 'cause 
I sees exactly how it is,— "^ be a devil, but he be only a sea-devil and 
not a shore-devil, and I'll tell you for why. Di^'t he come on board 
some how no how in a gale of vsrind when he was called for ? Didn't I 
sew him up in a bread-bag, and didn't he come back just as nothing had 
happened ; and didn't the corporal launch him into a sur^e over the tafl^ 
rail, and he comes back just as if nothing had happened 1 Well, thcn« 
one thing is clear ; that his power be on the water, and no water will 
drown that ere imp, so it's no use-tr}'ing no more in that way, for he bo 
a sea-devil. But I thinks this : he goes on shore and he comes back with 
one of his impish eyes knocked out clean by somebody or another some- 
how or another, and, therefore, I argues that he have no power on shore 
not by no means ; ibr if you can knock ids eye out, you can knock his 
soul out of his body, by only knocking a little more to the purpose. 
Who ever heard of any one knocking out the devil's eye, or injuring him 
in any way ? — No ; because he have power by sea and by land : but this 
here be only a water-devil, and he may be killed on dry land. Now, 
that's just n^ opinion, and as soon as I gets him on shore, I means to 
try what I can do. I don't fear him, nor lus master, nor any thing else» 
'cause I'm a Christian, and was baptized Peter ; and i tells you aU, that 
be he a dog or be he a devil, I'll have a shy at him as soon as i can, and 
if I don't, I hope I may be d-- — d, that's all." 

Sa<^ was the oration of Smallbones, wftich was remarkably well re- 
ceived. Every one agreed with the soundness of his arguments and ad- 
mired his resolution, and as he had comprised in his speedi all that could 
be said upon the subject, they broke up the conference, and every onQ 
went down to his hammook. 



CHAPTER XXIII. 

In which Mr. Yansljrporken finds great cause of vexation and satisfaction. 

In the meanwhile Mr. Vanslyperken was anything but comfortable in 
his mind. That Corporal Van Spitter should assert that he saw the 
devil at his shoulder, was a matter of no small annoyance any way ; for 
cither the devil was at his shoulder or he was not. If he wa8.tWhY then, 
it was evident that in consequence of h\a hanVn^ aXXeav\>\.%A.xBi».x^c^'»^»^^ 
having betrayed bis country fox money, ihc AcVA cowws^ftt^ ^^sa. ^^^^ 

9 
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own, and this Mr. Vaiislyperken did not approve of ; for, like many 
others in this world, he wished to commit every crime, and go to Ihcaven 
after all. Mr. Vanslyperkon wan Bupcrstitious and cowardly, and he did 
believe that such a thing was possihie ; and when he canvaeeed it in his 
mind, he trembled, and looked over his shoulder. 

But Corporal Van Spittcr might have asserted it only to frighten him. 
It was possible — ^but here again was a difficulty : the corporal had been 
bis faithful confidant for so long a while, and to suppose this, wonid be 
to suppose that the corporal was a traitor to him, and thuat, upon na 
grounds which Vanslyperkcn could conjecture, he had turned false : this 
was impossible — Mr. Vanslyperken would not credit it ; so there be 
stuck, lUce the man between the horns of a dilemma, not knowing what 
to do ; for Mr. Vanslyperkcn resolved, had the devil really been there, to 
have repented immediately, and have led a new life ; but ifthfi devil had 
not been there, Mr. Vanslyperkcn did not perceive any cause for such an 
immediate hurry. 

At last an idea presented itself to Mr. Vanslyperken's mind, which af- 
forded him great comfort, which was, that the corporal had suffered so 
much from his boat adventures — for the corporal had made the most of 
his sufTerings — that ho was a little affected in his mind, and had thought 
tluit he had seen something. ** It must have been so," said Mr. Van- 
slyperkcn, who fortij9«d the ide» with a glass of scbeedam, and then went 
to bed. 

^ow, it so happened, that at the very time that Mr. Vanslyperken was 
arguing all this in his brain. Corporal Van Spitter was also cogitating 
how he should get out of his scrape ; for the corporal, although not very 
bright, had much of the cunning of little minds, and he felt the necessity 
of lulling the suspicions of the lieutenant. To conceal his astonishment 
Mud Icar f^t> the appearance of the dog, he had libelled Mr. Vansl3rperken, 
who would not easily forgive, and it was the corooral's interest to ^on- 
linue 00 the best terms with, and enioy the conAdence of his superior. 
How was this to be sot over 1 It to<ML the whole of the first watch, and 
two-thirds of the mmdle, before the corporal, who lay in hjui banunock, 
could hit upon any plan. At last he thought ha had succeeded. At 
day-break. Corporal Van Spitter entered the eabin of Mr. Van8l3rperken, 
who very coolly desired him to tell Short to get all ready for weighfaig aK 
six o*clock. 

« If you pleaso. Mynheer Vanslyperken, you think me mad last niglit 
•cause I see de tyfel at your shouldor. Mynheer Vanslyperkcn, I see him 
twice again this night on lower deck. Mein Gott ! Mynhj^r Vanshr» 
perkerkcn, I say twice." 

" Saw him again twice !" replied the lieutenant. 

'* Yes, Mynheer Vanslyperken, I see him twice again-— I see him very 
often since I drift in de boat. First, I seo him when in dc boat — since 
that I see him one time, two times, in de night." 

" It's just as I thought," said Mr. Vanslyperken, " he has never got 
over his alarm of that night ^-Very well Corporal Van Spitter, it*s of no 
oonsequence. I was very angry with you last night, because I thought 
you were takingf'great liberties ; but J see now how it is, yoq must keep 
¥Ourself quiet, and as soon as we arrive at Portsmonth, you had better 
lose a little bloody* 

" How niuch,1v|ynheer Vanslyperken, do von wish I should lose V re* 
/f/joj the corjiotalj with bis military sa\\\te« 
"AJ>PUt eight ounces, corpojral." 



OR, THE DOG FIEND. 90 

** Yen, slr,^ ro])!ic<] the corporal, turning on bits pivot, and marching 
out of the cabin. 

This \va« a peculiarly satisfactory interview to botli parties. Mr, Van* 
slypcrkcn was overjoyed at the corporal^s explanation, and the corpora) 
Wda equally delighted at having so easily gulled his superior. 

l^hccutter weighed that morning, and sailed for Portsmoutli. W« 
shall pass over the passage without any further remarks than the corpo- 
ral was reinstated into the Mr. Vanslyperken's good graces — that ho ap- 
peared as usual to be harsh with the ship^s company, and to oppress 
Uniallbones more tlian ever ; but this was at the particular request of the 
lad, who played his own part to admiration — that Mr. Vanslypcrkcn 
again brought up the question of flogging Jcwmy Ducks, but was pre- 
vented by the corporaVs expressing his fears of a mutiny — and had also 
Rome secret conference with the corporal as to his desire of tongeaneiT 
upon Sniallboncs, to which Van 8pitter gave a ready car, and appeore^l 
to be equally willing with the lieutenant to bring it about. Tilings were 
in this state when the cutter arrived at Portsmouth, and, as usual, ran 
into the harbor. It uiny be supposed that Mr. Vonslypcrken was in ail 
haste to go on shore to pay his visit to his charming widow, but still there 
was ono thing to be done Brst, which was to report himself to the ad- 
miral. 

On his arrival at the admirals, much to his dissatisfaction, ho was in- 
formed that ho must hold himself ready for sailing immediately, as des- 
patches for the Hague were expected down on the next morning. This 
would give but a short time to pay his addresses, and he therefore made 
ail haste to the widow's presence, and was most graciously received. She 
almost flew into his arms, upbraided him for being bo long away, for not 
liaving written to her, and showed such marks of strong attachment, that 
Vanslyperken was in ecstacies. When he told her that he expected to 
sail again immediately, she put her handkerchief up to her eyes, and ap- 
peared, to Vanslyperken at least, to shed a few bitter tears. As soon a» 
she was a little more composed, Vanslyperken produced the packet with 
which he was intrusted, which she opened, and took out two letters, one 
for herself and the other addressed to a certain person in a house in an- 
other street. 

'* This," said the widow, ** you must deliver yourself— It is of oonso- 
quence. I would deliver it, but if I do, I shall not be able to look after 
my little arrangements for dinner, for you dine with me of coarse. Be- 
sides, you must be acquainted with this person one time or another, as it 
will be for our advantage.** 

* Our advantage !" Imw dcli^tful to Mr. Vanslyperken was that word ! 
He jumped up immediately, and took his hat to execute the conamission, 
the injunction of the widow to be soon back hastening his departure. 
Vanslyperken soon arrived at the door, knocked, and was admitted. 

" Vat vash you vant, sare 1" said a vcnerabie looking old Jew, who 
opened the door to him. 

'* Is your name Lazarus V* inquired the lieutenant. 

•* Dat vash my name." 

«* I have a letter for you." «• 

" A letter for me ! — and from vare 1" 

*' Amsterdam." ^ 

** Shee ! silence," said the Jew, leading the way fflto a small room, 
and shutting the door. -w y \ * x 

VunRhperken dWivcrcd the letter, w\i\c\i Ocve ^t^ Xx\xvvNV«^'«v>QN5^>2>iNa 



^^n^*^*^^ 



100 tNlllLGVY(}>V ■ 

Ml the table. <* It vas from my worthy friend in Billon Shaken. He uit 

▼dl 1" 

» Quite well," neblied Vatidlypdrken. 

** Yen do yoa sail again, Mynheer V* 

" To-morrow morning." 

^* l>at fo good. I hive the lettekv all ifeady, dey come down yeste^ 
day— vil yeu rait and takt them now V* 

^ YdBk" reblibd Vanslyperkcn, who anticipated another rouleau of goid 
on his arrival at Amsterdam. 

^ An den I rill give you your monish at de same time.'* 

More money, thought Yanslyper^en, who replied then, *' With all my 
heart," and took a chair. 

The Jew left the room, and soon returned with a small yellow hag, 
wlueh he put into Vanslyperkea's hand, and a large packet carefully 
seided. ** Dis vas of the'hutmost importance," said the old man, giving 
him the paeket. ^ You will find your monish all right, and now vas 
plea«e just put your name here, for I vas responsible for all de account ;" 
juid the Jew laid down a receipt for Vanslyperkcn to sign. VansJyper- 
ken read it over. It was an acknowledgment for the sum of fifty gui- 
neat, but not specifying for what serviee. He did not much like to sign 
it, but how could he refuse ? Besides, as the Jew said, it was only tp 
prove that the money was paid ; nevertheless he objected. 

" Vy viU you not sign 1 I must not lose my monish, and I shall lose 
it if you do not sign. Vat you fcar-^-^ou not fear that wc peach ; ven 
peoples pay so high, they not pay for noting. We all sail hang togcdtr 
If de affair be found." 

Hang together ! though Vanslyperkcn, whose fears were reused, and 
he turiMd pale. 

" You are veil paid for your shervices — ^you vas veil paid at dodcr side 
of de vater, and you are now von of us. You cannot go back, or your 
lifeviil be forfeit, I can assure you — ^youvill sign if you please — and you 
▼ill not leave dis house, until you do sign," continued the Jew. " You 
viil not take our monirii and den give de information, and hang us all 
You vill sign, if you please, sare." 

There was a steadiness of countenance and a firmness in the tone of 
the old man, which told Vanslypeiken that he was not to be trifled with, 
and assured him that he must have help at hand if requisite. If left tp 
himself, the Jew would have boon easily mastered by the Ueutex^ant, but 
that such was not to be the case, was soon proved, by the o}d man ring- 
ing a small silver bell on the table, and shortly afterward there was a 
. rustling and noise, as if of seversd persons in the passage. Vanslyper^ 
ken now peroeived that he was entrapped, and he also felt that it was too 
late to retreat. Actuated by his fear of violence on the one hand, and 
his love of gold on the other, he consented to sign the voucher required. 
As soon as this was done, the old Jew was all civility. He took the pa- 
per, and locked it up in a large cabinet, and then he observed, 

" It is for our own shafety, sare lieutenant, dat wc are obliged to do 
dis. You have noting to fear— we are too much in want of good friends 
like you, to lose them, but we must be safe and shure ; now you are von 
of us — ^you cannot tell but we can tell too— we profit togeder, and I vil] 
hope dat we do run no risk to be hang togeder. Fader Abraham ! we 
must not think of that, but of de good cause, and of de monish. I am a 
Jew, and J care not whether do Papist ox do Piotcstjyit have de best of \\-^ 
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but I call it all (Ic good C&itsc, because CYcry cause is good which brings 
«le monish." 

So thought yan8l)*perii:cn, who was in heart a Jew. 

*' And now, stiro, you yill please to take great care of do packet, and 
flelivor it to oUr friend at Amsterdam, and you viii of course come to me 
vcn .you return here." 

Vanslyporken took his leave, with the packet in his pocket, not very 
well pleased ; but as he put ihe packet in, he felt the yellow bag, and 
that to a certain degree consoled him. The old Jew escorted him to the 
door, with his little keen grey eyes fixed upon Iiim, and Vanslyporken 
(luailed before it> and was glad when he was once more in the street. 
He hastened back to the widow's house, full of thought — ^lic certainly 
had never intended to have so committed himself as ho had done, or to 
liave positively enruUed himself among the partisans of the exiled king ; 
but the money had entrapped him-^e had. twice taken their wages, ainl 
Ue had now been obliged to give them security fur his fidelity^ by ena* 
bling them to prove lus guilt whenever they pleased. All this made Mr. 
Yuiislyperken rather melancholy — but his meditations were put an end 
Ui by Ids arrival in the presence of the charming widow. She asked 
hhu what had ])asscd, and he narrated it, but with a little variation, for he 
would not tell that he liad signed through a fear of violence, but at the 
some time he observed, that he did not much like signing a receipt. 

** But that is necessary," replied she ; " and besides, why not 1 I know 
you are on our side, and you will prove most valuable to us. Indeed, I 
believe it was your readiness to meet my wishes tliat made mc so fond 
of you, for I am devotedly attached to the rightful king, and I never 
Would marry any man who would not risk life and soul fur him,, as you 
have done now." 

The expression " life and soul," made Yuiislyperkcn shudder, and his 
flesh crept all over his body. 

'* DesideS)" continued the widow, " it will be no small help to us, fur 
llic remuneration is very great." 

** To us !" thought Vatislypcrken, who now thought it right to press 
his suit. He was listened to attentively, and at last he proposed an ear- 
ly day for tlic union. The widow blushed, and turned ncr head away, 
and at last replied, with a sweet smile, *' Well, Mr. Yanslyperken, I 
will neither tease you or myself — ^^vhcn you come back from your next 
trip, I consent to be yours." 

What was Vanslyperken's delight and exultation ! He threw himself 
on his kneetl^ promised, and vow^, and thanked, kissed hands, ^nd was 
in such eestacies ! He could hardly imagine that his good fortune was 
reaL A beautiful widow, with a handsome fortune— ^how could he ever 
have thought of throwing himself away upon such a bunch of deformity 
as the Frau Yandersloosh 1 Poor Mr. Yanslyperken ! Dinner put an 
ond to his protestations. He fared sumptuously, and drank freely, to 
please the widow. He drank death to the usurper, and restoration to the 
king James. What a delightful evening ! The widow was so amiable, 
so gentle, so yielding, so, so, so — ^what with wine and love, and fifty 
guineas in his pocket, Mr. Yanslyperken was so overcome with his feel- 
ings, that at last he felt but so so. Afler a hundred times returning to 
kiss her dear, dear hand, and at last sealing the contract on her lips, Mr. 
Yanslyperken departed, full of wine and hope — ^two very good things to 
lay iu a stock of. ^ 

'But there was something doinjr on boatd JiuTflv^NW.'^^'wSc^«^«»'^ 

0* 
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absence. Notwhlistandinjr Mr. Yanslyperkon havuigf ordered Moggy 
out of the cutter, she had taken tlie opportunity of his bcin|t away to go 
on board to her dear darling Jemmy. IMck Short did not prevent her 
coming on board, and ho was commanding officer, so Moggy once moro 
had her husband in her arms ; but the fond pair soon retired to a quiet 
comer, where they had a long and serious convertotion, so long, and so 
iniportant, it would appear, that they did not break off until Mr. Van- 
■Wperken came on board, just before dark. His quick eye soon perceiv- 
ed that there was a petticoat at the t&Srail, where they had retired that 
|hey might not be overheard, and he an^ly inquired who it was. His 
wrath was not appeased when he heard that it was Salisbury's wife, and 
he ordered her unmediately to be put on shore, and sent for Corporal 
Van Spitter in his cabiA) to know why she was on board. The corporal 
replied, ** That Mr. Short had let her in ; that he had wished to speak on the 
subject^ but that Mr. Short would not let him speak;'* and then entertained 
his superior with a long account of mutinous expressions oh the lower 
deck, and threats of doing him (Mr. Yanslyperken) a mischief. This 
conversation was interrupted by a messenger coming on board with the 
despatches, and an order to sail at daylight, and return immediately, 
\nthout waiting for any answers. 

The reader may wish to know the subject of the loner conversation be* 
tween Jemmy Ducks and his wife. It mvolved the following question. 
Moggy had become very useful to Nancy Corbett, and Nancy, whose 
services were required at the cave, and could not well be dispensed witli, 
had long been anxious to find some one, who, with the same general 
knowledge of parties, and the same discrimination, could be employed in 
her stead. In Moggy she had found the person required, but Moggy 
would not consent without her husband was of the same party, and here 
lay the difficulty. Nancy had had a reply, which was satisfactory, from 
Sir Robert Barclay, so far as this. He required one or two more men, 
but they must be trustworthy, and able to perform the duty in the boats. 
Jenuny was not very great at pulling, for his arras were too short, as well 
as his legs, but he was a capital steersman. All this had been explameJ 
to Nancy, who at last consented to Jemmy being added to the crew of 
the smuggler, and Moggy had gone off to the cutter to persuade Jemmy 
to desert, and to join the smugglers. 

Now, as for joining the smugglers, Jemmy had not the least objec- 
tion ; he was tired of the cutter, and being separated from his wife, bad 
been to him a source of great discontent ; but, as Jemmy very truly ob- 
served, ** If I desert from the vessel, and am ever seen again, I am cer- 
tain to be known, and taken np ; therefore I will not desert — ^I will wait 
till I am paid off, unless you can procure my discharge by means of yonr 
friends." Such had been the result of the colloquy, when interrupted 
by the arrival of Yanslyperken, and the case thus stood, when, on the 
next morning at daylight, the cutter weighed, and steered her course for 
the Texel. 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 

In which Mr. awlype Aen has nothing but trouble from the beginning to the 

end. 

As Boon as the cutter hatl sailed, Moggy hastened to the pretended 
widow to report the answer of her husband. Nancj considered that 
there was much sound judgment in what Jemmy had said, and inomedi- 
ately repaired to the house of the Jew, Lazwms, to whom she communi- 
cated her wishes. At that time, there wore many people high in ofRce 
who secretly faToured King James, and the links of communication 
between such humble individuals «s we are treating of^ with those in 
power, although distant, wer^ perfect. 

In a few dtiya, an order came down for the discharge of James Salis- 
bury from the cutter Ifungfrau, and the letter the same day was put into 
Che hands of the delighted Moggy. 

Mr. Yanslyperken made his short passage to the Zuyder Zee, and 
anchored as usual : and when he had anchored, he proceeded to go on 
shore. Previously, however, to his stepping into the boat, the ship's 
company came aft, with Jemmy at their head, to know whether they 
might have leave on shore, as they were not very well pleased at their 
liberty having been stopped at Portsmouth. 

Mr. Yanslyperken very politely told them that he would see them 
all at the devil first, and then stepped into his boat ; he at once proceeded 
to^ the house of the Jesuit, and this time, much to his satisfaction, 
without having been perceived, as he thought, by the widow Yandcr- 
rioosh and Babette, who did not appear at the door. Having delivered 
his despatches, and received his customary fee, Mr. Yanslyperken 
mentioned the difficulty of his coming to the house, as he was watched 
\»y some people opposite, and inquired if he coukl have the letters sent 
under cover to himself by some trusty hand, mentionina the ill-will of 
the parties in question. To this the Jesuit consented, and Yansl3rpcrken 
took his leave ; but on leavingr the house he was again annoyed by the 
broad form of the widow, with Babette, as usual, at her shoulder, with 
their eyes ihced upon him. 'Without attempting a recognition, for Yan- 
slyperken eared little for the opinion of the Frau Yandersloosh, now that 
he vtras accepted by the fair widow of Portsmouth, Mr. Yanslyperken 
walked quietly away. 

" Ah, very well, Mr. Yanslyperken — ^very well," exclaimed the Frau 
Yandersloosh, as he pursued his way at a rapid rate ; ** very well, Mr. 
Yanslyperken — we shall see — three times have you entered Uiose doors, 
and with a fifty guineas in your pocket, Fll be bound, every time that you 
walked out of them. Treason is paid high, but the traitor sometimes 
hjpmgs higher still. Yes, yes, Mr. Yanslyperken, we shall see — ^we are 
evidence, Mr. Yanslyperken — and Fll not be married before I see you 
well hanged, Mr. Yanslyperken. Deary me, Babette," exclaimed the 
widow, altering hier tone, *' I wonder how the corporal is : poor dear 
man, to be ruled by such a traitorous atomy as he !" 

** Perhaps he will come ashore, madam^** replied B^b^u.«, 
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«« No, no, he will never let him ; but as you say, perhaps tie mdy* 
l*ut half a dozen bottles of the best beer to the stove— not too near, 
Babctte— he is fond of my beer, and it doc8 one's heart good to see him 
drink it, Babettc. And Bnbette, Fll just go up and put on something a 
little tidier. 1 think he will .come— I know he will if he can" 

Wo must leave the widow to decorate her person, and follcJw Vansly* 
berkcn down to the boat, and on board. On his arrival, he went down 
into the Cabin to lock up bis money. When Corporal Van Spitter went 
to the cabin door, the corporal heard the clanking of the pieces as Van- 
fclyperken counted them, and his bilo was raised at the idea of Vanrfy- 
perken posvcstiiDg that which should have been his own. The corporal 
waited a little, aiul then knocked. Vanslyperken put away the rest of 
his money, shut the drawer, and told him to come in. 

The corporal ealulcJ, and made a request to be allowed to go on shore, 
fojf an hour or two. 

<* Go on shore ! you go on shore, corporal 1 why you never asked to 
go on shore before," replied the suftpicious Vanslyperken. 

** If you please, sir," replied the corporal, ." I wish to pay de people 
who gave me de board and de lodging ven 1 va« left on shore." 

" Ah, very true, I forgot that, corporal. Well, then, you may go on 
shore, but do not stop long, for the people are much inclined to mutiny, 
and I cannot do without you." 

The corporal quitted the cabin, and was put on shore by two of the 
men in the small boat. He hastened up to the Widow's house, and was 
received with open arms. Seated on the squab sofa, with a bottle of beer 
on the table, and five others all ready at the stove, the widow^s smiles 
beaming on him, who could be more happy than Corporal Van Spitter. 
The blinds were up at the windows, the front door fast to prevent intru- 
sion, and then the widow and he entered into a long colloquy, interrupted 
occasionally by little amorous dallyings, which reminded you of the 
Wooihgs of a male and female elephant. 

We shall give the substance of the convefsation. The widow cxpi£si» 
fed her indignation against Vanslyperken, and her resolution not to b« 
married until he was hanged. Tho corporal immediately became au 
interested party, and vowed that ho would assist all in his power. He 
narrated all that had passed since he had left the widow's, and the 
supernatural appearance of the dog after.h^ had thrown it OTcrboard< 
He then pointed out that it was necessary that Vanslyperken should not 
£>nly be blinded as to the state of matters between them, that, to entrap 
him still more, the widow should if possible make friends with him. To 
this the widow unwillingly consented, but as the corporsil pointed out 
that that was the only chance of her occasionally seeing him, and that 
by his pretending to be in love with Babette, Vanslyperken might be de- 
ceived completely, she did consent : the more so, that the greater would 
be his disappomtmont at the end, the more complete would be her ven- 
geance. Their plans being arranged, it was then debated whether it 
would not be better to send some message on board to Vanslyperken, 
and it was agreed that it should be taken by the corporal. At last all 
Was arranged, the six bottles of beer were finished, and the corporal 
having been permitted to imprint as many hearty smacks upon the 
widow's thick and juicy lips, he returned on board. 

«* Come on board, Mynheer Vanslypeiiien," said the corporal, enter* 

uiff the cabm. 
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*** Very, well, cOTp<n«I ; dM you do all you wanted 1 foT we «4il again 
at daylight." 

*** Yes, mynheer, an^ 1 sec 8omel>ody t never see before." 

'" Whi was that, cofirpotal I"** replied Vanslyperken, for "he had heeii 
feasting xipon the recoltections oT the fair Portsmouth widow, and was 
in a vel-y good humor. 

** On» mre Frau, Mynheer Vanslyperken — ^very fine Frau. Babette 
came op to me in the street." 

*« Oh, Bahette— well, what did she say |" 

Hereupon the corporal, as agreed with the widow, entered into a long 
explanation, stating his Ba^tte had told him that her mistress was very 
much surprised that Mr. Vanslyperken had passed close to the door, and 
had never come in to call upon her ; that her mistress had been quite 
'satisfied 'with Mr. Vanslypprken's letter, and would wish to Jiee him 
■again ; and that he, the corporal, bad told Babctte the dog had been 
^destroyed by himi Mr. Vanalypcrkeny and lie hoped he had done right in 
«ayinff so.** 

" No," replied Taiislypefken, "jou have done wrong ; and if yon go 
on shore agadn, you may just give this answer, that Mr. Vanslyperken 
donH care a d — n for the fat old woman ; that she may cany her carcaM 
to some other market, fer Mr. Vanslyperken would not touch her with a 
pair of tongs. WiH you recollect that, corporal T* 

** Yes," replied the corporal, grinding his teeth at this insult to his 
betrothed, ♦* yfis, mynheer, 1 will recollect that. Mein Gott ! I shall 
not forget it." 

" Kill my dog, Irth I" continued Vanslyperken, talking to himself 
aloud. ^ Yes, y^s, Frau Vandersk>o»b, you shall fret to some purpose. 
I'll worry down jour ftit for you. Yes, yes. Madam Vandcrsloosfa, you 
shall bite your nails to the quick jet. Nothing would please you but 
Snarleyyow dead -act your porch. My flog, indeed ! — you may go now, 
corporal." 

^* Mein Gfott ! but ve vill see as well as you, Mynheer Vansl3rperken," 
muttered ^e corporal, as ho walked forward. 

After dark, a man came alongside in a small boat, and desired to see 
Mr. Vanslyperken. As soon as he was in the cabin and the door shut, 
tie laid some letters on the table, and without saying a wocd went on 
deck and on ^hore again. At daybreak the cutter weighed, and ran 
with a fair wind to Portsmouth. 

'With what a bounding heart did Mr. Vanslyperken step into the boat 
attired in his best ! He nardly could prevail upon himself to report his 
artival to the admiral, so impatient was he to throw himself at the fair 
widow's feet, and claim her promise on his return. He did so, however, 
and then proceeded to the house in Castle Street. 

His heart beat rapidly as he knocked at the door, and he awaited the 
opening with impatience. At last it was opened, but not by the widow's 
servant. ** Is ms^ Malcolm at home V inquired Vanslyperken. 

*« Malcolm, sir 1" replied the woman ; ** do you mean the lady who 
was living here, and left yesterday V* 

**Lefl yesterday 1" exclaimed Vanslyperken, hardly able to stand qi| 

his feet. 

*« Yes, only yesterday afternoon. Went awsnr with a gentleman," 
" A gentleman *." exclaimed Vanslyperken, all amazement. 
'i Ye-s, sir ; prav, six, be you the ofeccx q{ v\v^'V45\^^ ^iVji.VAx'V 
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*' I am !'' exclaimed Vanslyporken, leaning against the door-jam for 
Support. 

" Then, sir, here be a letter for you." So saying, the woman pulled 
tip her dirty apron, then her gown, and at last arrived at a queer fustian 
pocket, out of which she produced the missive, which had been jumbled 
in comj)any with a ]>it of wax, a ball of blue worsted, some half-pence, a 
copper thimble, and a lump of Turkey rhubarb, from all whicli compan- 
ions it had received a variety of hues and colors. Vanslyperken seized 
the letter as soon as it was produced, and passing by the woman, went 
into the dining-parlor, where, with feelings of anxiety, he sat down^ 
brushed the perspiration from his forehead, and read a* follows j — 

" My deae, deai?, ever dear Mr. Vanslyperkex, 

" Pity me, pity mc, O pity me ! Alas ! how soon is the cup of blisji 
dashed from the lips of us poor mortals. I can hardly write, liardly hold 
my pen, or hold my head up. I cannot bear that, from lity hand, yo\i 
should be informed of the utter blight of all our hopes ^'hich blossomed 
BO fully. Alas ! alas ! but it must bo. O my head, my poor, poor head 
— how it swims I I was sitting at the fire-side, thinking when y&U 
would return, and trying to find out if the wind was fair, when 1 heard a 
Imock at the door. It was so Uke yours, that my heart beat, and I ran to 
the window, but I could not see who it was, so I sat down again. Ima- 
gine my surprise, my horror, my vexation, my distress, my agony, when 
who should come in but my supposed dead husband. I thought I should 
. have died when I saw him. I dropped as it was down into a i^wooh, and 
when I came to my senses, there he was hanging over me ; thinking, 
poor fool, that I had swooned for joy, and kissing mc-=-pah ! yes, kissinsf 
inc. O dear ! O dear ! My dear Mr. Vanslyperken, I thought of you, 
and what your feelings would be, when you knew all this ; but there he 
was alive, and in good health, and now I have xu>thing more to do but to 
lie down and die. 

*' It appears that in my ravings I called upon you qrvcr and OYeri^un, 
and discovered the real state of my poor bleeding heart, and he was veiy 
angry : he packed up every thing, and he insisted upon my lesviog 
Portsmouth. Alas ! I shall be buried in the north, and never see yua 
again. But why should I, my dear Mr. Vanslyperken 1 what good will 
come of it ? I am a virtuous woman, and will be so ; but, O dear ! I can 
write no more. 

"Farewell, then, farewell! Farewell for ever! Dear Mr. Vansly- 
perken, think no more of your disconsolate, unhappy, heartbroken, mise* 
wbl© Ann Malcolm. 

*' P. S. For my sake you will adhere to the good cause : I know you 
Will, my dearest." 

Mr. Vanslyperken perused this heart-rending epistle, and fell back on 
his chair almost aujffocated. The woman, who had stood in the passage 
while he read the letter, came to his assistance, and pouring some water 
into his mouth, and throwing a portion of it over his face, partially re- 
vived him. Vanslyperkcn's head fell upon the table upon his hands, and 
for some minutes remained in that position. He then rose, folded tho 
letter, put it in his pocket, and staggered out of the house without savin" 
A word 

O Nancy Corhctt ! Nancy CotA)cU\ l\\\s vfaift gJ\^o\« \va\^^. 
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VoTi had gaincil your point in winning- orcr the poor man to coinmit 
treason — ^you had waited until ho was so entangled that he could not 
escape, or in future refuse to obey the orders of tlic Jacobite party — yo\i 
had seduced him, Nancy Corbet t — you had intoxicated liim — in short, 
Nancy, you had ruined him, and then you threw him over by this insidi-r 
ous and perfidious loiter. 

Vanslypcrkdn walked away, he hardly knew whither^— bis mind was 9 
chaos. It did so happen, that he took the direction of his mother's house, 
and as he gradually recovered himself, he hastxtned there to give vent to 
his feelings. Tho old woman seldom or never went out ; if she did, it 
was in the dusk, to pui^haee in one half hour enough to support existence 
for a fortnight. 

She was at borne with her door locked, as usual, when he demanded 
adjnjlttance. 

*' Come in, child come in," said the old beldame, as with palsied hands 
slvc undid the fastenings. " I dreamt of you last night, Cornelius, and 
M'hen I dream fif others it bodes them no good." 

Vanslyperken sat down on a chest, without giving any answer. He 
put his hand up to his forehead, and groaned in the bitterness of hi^^ 
spirit, 

" Aki ah !" said his mother. " I have put my hand up in that way 
in my time. Yes, yes — -when my brain burned — ^when I nad done the 
deed. What have you done my child ? Tour out your feelings into youf 
mother's bosom. Tell me all— tell me why— and tell me, did you gelt 
any money !" 

** I h»ve lost everything," replied Van>slyperken, in a melancholy tone, 

«• Ix)st everything ! then you moHt begin over again, and take from 
others till you have recovered all. That's the way— I'U have more yet, 
before I die. I sliall not die yct-^no, no.^ 

Vanslyperken remained silent for some time. He then, as usual, im» 
parted to hijs mother all that bad occurred. 

*•* Well, well, my child ; but there is the other one. Gold is gold, one 
wife is as good— to neglect— as another. My child, never marry a wo- 
man for love she will make a fool of you. You have had a lucky escape 

*— I see you -have, Conielius. But where is the gold you said you too^ 
ibr tumiiig traitor — ^where is it V* 

" I shall bring it en shore tormorrow, mother." 

>' Do, child, do. They may find you out — they may hang you — ^but 
they shall never wrest tho gold from me. It will be safe — tjuite safe, 
.with me, as long as I live. I shall not die yet — no, no." 

Vanslyperken rose to depart ; lie was anxious to be aboard. 

>* Go, child, go. I have hopes of you — ^yoU have murdered, have you 

♦^'No, no," replied VanslyT)erken, "ho lives yet." 

^* Then try again. At all events, you have wished to murder, and 
vou have sold your country for sold. Cornelius Vanslyperken, by the 
hatred I bear the whole world, I feel that I almost love you now ;— I see 
that you are my own child. Now go, and mind to-morrow you bripg the 

gold." 

Vanslyperken euitted the house, and walked do^Ti to go on board 
again ; the loss 0? the fair widow, all his hopes dashed at once to the 
ground, his having neglected the widow Vandersloosh and sent her an ; 
insulting message, had only the effect of raising his bde, ?*''f[^**5. 
wengeance against every body and cvct^ tVvm^, e^^^cJvs^^ ^\sx^^"^>^ 
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bonfift, whom he was (ktermined he would sacrkice : murder now was no 
longer horrible to his ideas \ on the contrary, there was a pleasure in 
meditating upon it, and the loss of the expected fortune of the iair Mrs. 
Malcolm only made him more eager to obtain eold, and he contemplated 
treason as the means of so doing without any teclings of compunction. 

On his arrival on board, he found an order from the Admiralty to dis* 
charge James Salisbury. This added to his cholor «nd his meditations 
of revenge. Jenmiy ]3ucks had not been forgotten ; and he determined 
not to make known the order until he had pumshed him for his mutinoiu 
expressions ; but Moggy had come on board during his absence, and had 
dehvered to her husbamd the letter frona the Admiralty notifying his dis- 
charge. Vanslyperken sent for Corporal Van Spittcr to consult, but the 
corporal informed him that Jemmy Dueks knew of his discharge. Van- 
slypcrkcn's anger was now without bounds. He hastened on deck, and 
ordered the hands to be turned up for pmiishment, but Corporal Van 
Spittcr hastened to give warning to Jemmy, who did not pipe the hands 
when ordered. 

« Where is that scoundrel, James Salisbury V cried Vanslyperken. 

*' Here is James Salisbury," rcpUed Jemmy, coming aft. 

" Turn the hands up for punishment, sir." 

" I don't belong to the vessel," replied Jemmy, going forwaxd. 

» Corporal Van Spitter—where is Corporal Van Spitter 1" 

" Here, six," said the corporal, couung up the hatchway in a pretended 
bustle. 

" Bring that man, Salisbury, aft." 

" Yes, sir," replied the corporal, going forward with assumed eagemew. 

But all the ship's company had resolved that this act ef injustice should 
not be done. Salisbury was no longer in the service, and although they 
knew the corporal to be on their side, they surrounded Jemmy on tti 
forecastle, and the corporal came aft,, declaring, that h* could not get near 
the prisoner. As he made this report, a loud female Toke was heard 
alongside. 

So, you'd flog my Jemmy, would you,, you vanaint 1 But you won't 
though ; he's not in the service, and you shan't touch- him. ; Imt rilteU 
you what, keep yourself on board, Mr. Leefienant, for if I 4H)tche» jou 
on shore, 1*11 make you sing in a way you don't thmk oxu Yes, flog my 
Jemmy, my dear darling duck of a Jemmy — stop a minute--*rm coming 
aboard." 

Suiting the action to the word, for the sailors had beckoned to Moggy 
to come on board, she boldly pulled alongside, and f^pping over, she 
went up direct. to Mr. Vanslyperken. " ril just trouble you »r my hus- 
band, and no mistake,'* cried Moggy. 

" Corporal Van Spitter, turn that woman out of the ship." 
• " Turn me, a lawful married woman, who comes arter my own hus- 
band with the orders of your masters, Mr. Leeflenant ! — I'd like to see 
the man. I axes you far ray Jemmy, and I'll trouble you just to hand 
him here — if not, look out for squalls, that's alL I demand my husband 
in the king's name, so just hand him over," continued Moggy, puttmg 
her nose so close to that of Mr. Vanslyperken that they nearly touched 
and then ailcr a few seconds pause, for Vanslyperken could not speak 
for rage, she added, '- Well, you're a nice leeftenant^ I don't think." 

" Send for vour marines, Corporal Van Spittcr." 

<*I have, Mynheer Vanslyperken/' rppliod the corpoisi. sUMliag erect, 
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«nd Mlatiiig ; and if you please, sir, they hare joined the ship^s company. 
You aiid I, mynheer, axe left te ounehres,^' 

** I*U JQst trouble you for my tittle dock of a husband,^' repeated Mog- 
gy. Vaoslyperken was at a nonplus. The crew were in a state of mu- 
tiny, the marinte had joined them — ^wfaat coaM he do ? To appeal to the 
higher authorities would be committing himself, for he knew that he 
could not flog a man who no longer beloi^ged to the veaeel. 

*' I wants my husband,^' repeated Moggy, putting her arms a-kimbo, 

Mr. Vanslypezkea made ne reply. The corporal waited for orders, 
snd Modify waited ibr her basband. 

Just at this moment Snarloyyow, who had followed his master on 
deck, kad climbed up the small ladder, and was looking over the gunnel 
on die side where the boat lay in which Moggy came on board. 7er- 
vwVaig this, with the quickness of thought she ran at the dog and pushed 
lum oYer the side into the boat, in which he fell with a heayy bound ; she 
then descended the side, ordered the man to shoye off, and kept « short 
disUneo from (he cotter with the dog in her possession. 

" Now, now," cried Moggy, slapping her elbow, " haven't I got the 
dog, and won'l I cut him up into sassinsers, and eat him in the Imrgain, 
if yon won*t give me ray dear darling Ammy, and all his papers in the 
bargain 1" 

'* Man the boat,** eried Vans^rporken ; b*2t no one would obey the 
order. 

" Look here,** cried Moggy, flourishing a knife wUeh she had borrow- 
ed from the man in the boat. *< This for the cor ; and unless you let my 
Jemmy go, ay, and directly too — ** 

** Mercy, woman !" «zelairoed Vanslyperken. ** Do not 4iann the 
poor dog, and your hnsband shall go on shore." 

*** With his papers all ready to receive lus pay T' inquired Moggy. 

" Yes, with his papers and everything, if youll not harm the poor 
l>east.*' 

** Be quick about them, for my fingers are itching, i can tell you,** re- 
plied Moggy. *'llecoUect, I will have my Jemmy, and cut uie dog's 
throat in the bargain, if you don't look sharp." 

** Directly, 'good woman, directly,** eried Vanslyperkeh, " be patient.*' 

** Good woman ! no more a good woman than yourself," repUea Moggy. 

Vanslyperken desired the corporal to see Jemmy Ducks in the boat, 
•nd went down into the cabin to eign his pay order. He then returned, 
for he was dreadfiiUy alarmed lest Moggy should pttt her threats into 
execution. 

Jenmqr's chest and'hammocks were in the boat. He shook hands with 
his shipmates, and receiving the papers and his discharge from Corporal 
Van Spitter, and exchanging an intelligent glance wim him, he went 
down the side. The boat polled round the stem to take in Moggy, who 
then ordered the waterman to put the dog on board again. 

''My word's ae good as my bond," observed Mogspr, as she stepped 
into the other boat, " and so there's your cur again, Mr. Leefteuant ; but 
Biark my words : I owe you one, and PU pay you with interest before I 
have done with you.*' 

Jemmy then raised his pipe to his lips, and sounded its loudest note ; 
the men gave him three cheers, and Mr. VanslypeiketL^kk^^vs.^'V^^'^^^ 
iury, zaa down into his cabin. 

10 
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CHAPTER XXV. 

In which Mr. Yanslyperken proves that he has a great arersion to cold steel. 

Mb. Vanslypsrkw had been so much tipsef by the erents of the day, 
that he had quite forgotten to dehver the letters intmsted to him to tne 
care of the Jew Lazarus ; weighty indeed must have been the events 
which could have prevented him from going to re««ive money. 

He threw himself on his bed with combined feelings of rage and mor- 
tification, and slept a feverish sleep in his clothes. 

His dreams were terrifying, and he awoke in the morning unrefreshed. 
The mutiny and defection of the ship's company he ascribed entirely to 
the machinations of Smallbones, whom he now hated with a (eeUne so 
ntense, that he felt he could have murdered him in the open day. Such 
were the first impulses that his mind resorted to ujMin his waking, aod 
after some little demur, he sent for Corporal Van Spitter, to consult with 
him. The corporal made his appearance, all humility and respect, and 
was again sounded as to what could be done with Sinalltxmes, Yansly- 
perken hinting very clearly what his wishes tended to. 

Corporal van Spitter, who had made op his nund how to act afler their 
|Hrevious conference, hemmed and ha'ed, and appeared unwilling to enter 
upon the subject, until he was pushed by his commandant, when the eoi' 
poral observed there was something very strange about the lad, and 
ninted at his being sent in the cutter on purpose to annoy his superior. 

" That on that night upon which he had elated that he had seen the 
devil three times, once it was sitting on the headrclue of SmaHbones* 
hammock, and at another time that he was evidently in converse with 
the lad, and that there were strange stories amooff the ship's company, 
who considered that both Smallbones and the dog were supernatural 
agents." 
.** My dog — Snarleyyow — a— what do you mean, corporal I" 

The corporal then told Mr. Vanslypeiken that he had diseovered that 
several attempts had been made to drown the dog, but withovt success ; 
and that among the rest, he had been thrown by Smallbones into the 
jcanal tied up in a bread-bag, and had miraculously made his sroeaancv 
again. 

** The villain ! " exclaimed Yanslyperken. *' That then was the paving- 
stone! Now I've found it out, I'll cut his very soul oiit of his body." 

But the corporal protested against opeu measures, as although it wai 
known by his own confession to be the. case, it could not be proved, as 
none of the men would tell. 

** Besides, he did not think that any farther attempts would be made, 
as Smallbones had been heard to laugh and say, * that water would nefer 
hurt him or the dog,' which observation of the lad's had first mads the 
ship's company suspect." 

*♦ Very true," exclaimed Yanslyperken ; " he floated out to the Ower'f 

Jj^hts and back again, when I " Here Mr. Vanslypeiken stopped 

fiSort, and he fell a dread of supemaXxiTiV ^N««t« Va. >SDft VmI, wlien h* 
thought of what had passed and w\vaiVie tuc^yi V««ct^. 
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" So they think my dog-'^-'*^ 
** im tyfelv** replied the corponV. 

Venslyfierken w— not yery eony for* thie, mm it v^oulcf be ti^e do^f ir 
pvotoetiaii ; but at the same time he wee not at aD easy about SraaUbooM^ 
for Mr. VanslyperkeD, as we have obserred before, was botb superati-' 
tions ^nd cowardly. 
" Water wonH hurt htm, did yoa say, eorponl ?^ 
*• Yes, mynheer.** 

^ Than Ttt tfy wha« a pistol wiH do, by heavens,*' replied Yanslype^ 
ken. ** He threw my dog into the canal, and I'll be revenged, if revenge 
is to bo had. That will do^ corporal, yoa may go now,** Continued Van^ 
slyperken, who actually foamed with rags. 

Tho coTpoval left the cahin, sind> it haivmg occurred to VaiTislypeTkeii 
that he had not deHvmad the letters, he dressed himself to go on shore. 
After having once more read throu^ the letter of the fair widows 
which, at the same time that it crushed all his hopes, from its kind tenor^ 
poured some bafan into his wounded heart, he nghed, folded it op, put if ' 
away, and went on deck. 
**Pipe the gig away," said Mr. Vanslyperken. 
'< No pipe,*' replied Short. 

This reminded Mr; Vanslyperken that Jemmy Ducks had left the ship^ 
and t«xed him again. He ordered the word to be passed to the boat'» 
crow, and when it was manned he went on shore. As soon as he arrivedf 
at the house of Lazarus, he knocked, but it was some time before br 
was admitted, and the chain was still kept on the door, which was open* 
ed. two inches to alk>w a scrutiny previous to entrance. 

'' Ah ! it vash you, vash it, good sar ? ym may come in,'* said tb# 
Jew. 

Vanshrperken walked into the parlour, where he found seated a young* 
man of very handsome exterior, dressed according to the fashion of the 
cavaHers of the time. His hat, with a plume of black feathers, lay upon- 
the table. This personaffo continued m his careless and easy position 
without rising when YansTyperken entered, neither did he ask him to sit 
down. 

** You are the officer of the cutter V* inquired the young man, with am 
air of anthority not veiy pleasing to the lieutenant. 

*' Yes," replied Yanslyperken, looking hard and indignantly in returo. 
** And you arrived yesterday morning 1 Pray, sir, vmy woranot those* 
letters delivered at once 1" 

'* Because I had no time," replied Yanslyperken, sulkily. 
" No time, sir ; what do you mean by that 1 . Your time ia ours, sir*. 
Yoa are paid for it ; for one shilling that you receive from Uie rascally 
government you condescend to serve and to betray, you receive firom* ue> 
pounds. Let not this happen again, my sir, or you may repent it." 

Yanslyperken was not m the best of humours, and he angrily replied^ 
<*Then you may get others, to do your work, for this is the last Fli do ; 
pay mo lor them, and let me so." 

^The laat you'll do ! you'll do as moch as we please, and as long ae 
^M please. You are doubly in our power, scoundrel. You betray th». 
flVfiemment you serve, but you shall not betray us. If you had • 
wousand lives, you are a dead man the very moment you flinch from or 
neglect our work. J>» your work faitbihUY^ and ^oa nriX. Vi% i»r*^^V\» 
but either 70B anist d0 our work ot die. X<va\ws«>o^ x» iSoBWWk^* 
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" In^ei t^ itplied Vaoalyperfcen. 

" Yes» indeed ! And ta prove that I am in eameat, I ahaD pimiab y<m 
for your neglect, by not payiogyoa this time. You may \9uwe the letters 
and go. Bat mmd that you give us timely notice whei> yott are etdered 
back to the Hague, for we sludl want you.'* 

Vanslyperken, indignant at this language, obeyed his Ibst irafulse^ 
which was to snatch up the letters and attempt t6> leave the voook 

*' No pay no letters !" exclaimed he, opening the door. 

*' Fool !" cfied the yoiang mao» with « bitter.sneer, not stining ten his 
se»Ck 

Vanaly.perkan opened the door, and to hie aaaazenKnt fherv werv tbiw 
swords pointed to his heart. He statted back. 

" Will you .leave the letterf.nowl" ebaetved the yobng jnan. 

Vansljrperkcn threw them down oi> the table vdlh every sign of pei^ 
tusbation, and remained silent and pale. 

^ And now perfectly understand me, sir,^ said the young cavalien 
'^We niake a great distinction between those who have joined the food 
cause, or rather, who have continued steadfast to their king fraiik fe^m 
of honour and loyalty, and those who are to be bonght uid sold. "W e 
honour the first, we despise the latter. Their services we require, and 
therefore we employ them. A traitor to the sovereign fremr whom Be 
riceives his pay, is not likely to be trusted by us. I know year charaetefr 
that is sufficient. Now, although the government make no difiiMrence 
between one party, or the other^ with the exception that some mi^ be 
honoured with the axe instead of the gibbet, yoo will observe that we- 
do: and as our lives are already forfeited by attainder, we make no* 
scruple of putting out of the way any one whom we may even soepect 
of betraying us. Nay, more ; we can furnish the government witlr 
sufficient poofs asfainst you without any risk t» oors^ves, fbr we have 
many partisans who are still in office. Weig|h now well all you have 
heard, and be assured,, that although we despise you> and use you onS^ 
as our teol, we will have faithful and diligent service ; H notf. your life » 
forfeited." 

Vanslyperken heard all this with amazement and confusfon : he in»» 
mediately perceived that he was in a snare, from which escape was im- 
possible. His coward heart sank within him, and he pronused* implicit 
obedience^ 

" Nevertheless, before yer go you will sign your adherence te King 
James and his successors/' observed the young cavalier. **Lazarusy 
bring in the writing materiala." The Jew, who was at the door, complied 
¥uth the order. 

The cavalier took the pen and wrote down a certain form, in which 
'V^8l3rperken dedicated his life and means, as he valued his salvation, 
to the service of the exiled nsonarcb. " Read that, and sign it,, sir,** said 
the cavalier, passing it over to Vanslyperken. 

The lieutenant hesitated. ^ Your life «lepend9> upon- it," centinntd ' 
the young man, coolly ; ** do as you please.** 

Vaiisljrperken turned round ; the swosds were still pointed, ancT the 

eyes of these which held them were fixed upen the cavalier awaiting hie 

oiderei Vanslyperken perceived that there ¥raa ha escape. With- i^ 

tmmbling hand he affixed his signature. 

^ 'Tu well .*^--^now, observe, that at the first snspicien, or wmit of 

'«•/ even, an^our part, this will W fotwax^B^ ^wn j[i. Vhe V'^^'^^^ «haii» 

Be/g and even if jou should CKape the gjONexiimeikX^ "joi^ "vr^ XkSX «ift^^ 



utg ; — oar name is Legion. You may go, sir ;-^a your work well, and. 
jroa shall be well rewarded." 

Vanslyperken hastened away, passing the swords, the points of which 
were now lowered for his passage. Perhaps he never tifi then felt how. 
oontomptifole wa» a traitor. Indignant^, mortified, and confused, still 
trambling with fear, and, at the same time, burning with rage, ho 
hastened to his mother's house, for he had brought oq« shore with him. 
the money which he had. receiyed at Amsterdam. 
■ *' "What, more vexation-, child V* said the old woman, looking Yansly-- 
perken in the face as he entered. 

" Yes," retorted Vanslyperken, folding his arms ashe sat dowoi 

It was some time before he would communicate to his mother all thai* 
happened. At last the truth, which even he felt ashamed of, was drawn, 
out of him. 

*^ Now may all the curses that ever befel a man iall on his head !" es«- 
claimed Vanslyperken, as he finished. " I would give soul and body to, 
be revenged on him." 

" That's my own child— that is what I havjs done, Cornelius, but I- 
shall not die yet awhile. I like to. hear you say that i but it mu^t not. 
be yet. Let them plot and plot, and when they think that all is ripo» 
and all is ready, and all will succeed — then — then is the time to revenge 
j^ourself—- not yet — but for that revenge, death on the gdlows would bf 
oweet.** 

Vansljfperken shnddered : — he did. not feel bow death could in Ukf- 
way be sweet ; — ^for some time he was wrapped up in his own thoughts*. 

" Have you brouffht the gold at last V* inquired the old woman. 

*<'I have," replied Vanslyperken, who raised himself and piodiiced it., 
''loiwht to- have had more---but Til be revenged." 

'* Yes, yes,, bat get more gold first. Never lull the goose that lays tbo< 
golden egg, my ohud," replied the old woman,, as she turned the kevi 

So many sodden and mortifying occurrences had taken place in forty-, 
eight hours that Yanslyperken*s brain was in. a whirl.. He felt goaded 
ie-do'something, but he aid not know what. Perhaps it' would have beeft, 
eaicide had he not been a coward. He left his mother without peaking, 
another word, and walked down to the boat, revolving first one and. then, 
another incident in his mind At last^ hia ideas appeared to concentrate 
themselves into one point, which was a^rm and raging animosity affaiosfr 
Smallbones ; and with the darkest intentions he hastened on board and 
went down intohis cabin. 

What was the result of these feelings will he seen. in. the ensuing 
diopter 



CHAPTER XXVI. 

., .-. Ih which Mr. Vansl]rpecken sees si ghostr. .,' 

Bcroas we acquaint the reader with tiie movements of W>- Vanslyper- 
ken, we must again reyert to the hlstorf ol ^e 'ttw\Qft^'v^"'«^Ktf5cw'^^ >£» 
wrJiiag. The Jacobite faction had M«\a«De&va' \w««^^^ ''ssoafi^^w^^ 
and ^vei7 exertion was being made \j ^ \bMwl \w i^_>Ki^««»^ 
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England. They knew that tbetv friends were ntmnerotii, xad that mafl^ 
who held office under the rulins government were attached to their 
eause, and only required such a demonstration to fly to arms with their 
mimerons partisans. 

Up to the present, all the machinations of the Jacobites had been 
carried on with secrecy and dexterity, but now was the tinoDe for action 
and decision. To aid the cause, it was considered expedient that some 
one of known fidelity should be sent to Amsterdam, where the projects 
of William might be discovered more easily than in England : for as he 
communicated with the States General, and the States Generaf were 
composed of many, secrets wouM come out, for that which is known to 
many soon becomes no longer a secret. 

To effect this, letters of recommendation to one or two of those h^ 
in office in Holland, and who were supposed to be able to* give iir- 
formation, and inclined to be confiding and garrulous, had been procured 
from the firm allies of King William, by those who pretended to be bo 
only, for the agent who was about to be sent over, and this agent was 
the young cavalier who had treated Yanalyperken in so nncoorteous a 
manner. He has already been mentioned to the reader by the- name of 
Ramsay, and second in authority among the smugglers. He was a young 
man of high family, and a brother to Lady Alice, of course trusted by 
Sir Robert and hia- second in command. He had been attainted foe 
non-appearance, and< condemned for hish treason at the same time as 
had been his brother-in-hw, Sir Robert mrclay, and had ever since been 
with hrm doing his doty in the boat and in- command of the men, when 
Sir Robert'a services or attendance were required at St. Germain*8. 

No one could be better adapted for the service he was to be empk>yed 
upon. He was brave, cool, intelligent, and prepossessing. Of coarse, 
by his letters of introduction, he was represented as a firm ally of King 
William, and strongly recommended as such. The letterr which Vaxk* 
slyperken^ had neglected to deliver were of the utmost importance^ and 
the character of the lieutenant being well known to Ramsay, through the 
medium of Nancy Gorbett and others, he had treated him in the way 
which he considered as most likely to enforce a rigid compliance wita 
their wishes^. 

Ramsay was right ; for Vanslyperken was too much of a coward to 
venture upon resistancie, althongfc he might threaten it. ft was the 
intention of Ramsay, moreover, to take a passage over with him in the 
Yungfrau, as his arrival in a king's vessel would add still more to the 
success of the enterprise which he had in contemplation-. 

We vvill now return to Mr. Vanslyperken, whom we left boiling witk 
indignation. He is not in a better humour at this moment. He requires 
a victim to expend his wrath upon, and that victim he is resolved shall be- 
Smallbones, upon whom his hate is concentrated. 

He has sent for the corporal, and next ordered him to bring him a 
nistol and cartridge, which the corporal has complied with. Vanslyper- 
ken has not made the corporal a far^lier cbn^dant, but he has his sus- 
picions, and he is on the watch. Vanslyperken is alone, his band 
trembling as he loads the pistol which he has taken down from the bulk- 
head where it hung, but he is nevert|ielesa determined upon the act. He 
^as laid it down an the table, and goes ou deck, waiting till it is dusk for 
ibe completion of h.xh proiect. He \\a% t\oW uti^xv;^^ \v» ,'\^«r, ^tA 
fftcendfi; the pistol ia still 0fhthetab\e,wi^Vv«'0\iX*V^tLtA«i\ Wx&wJisd^ 
*» A/» terf/ anW Wngs'fOT-StnaUbonea. 

1^ 
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'* Did yoa went me, sir V said Smaliboses. 

** Yes, I am going on sfaote to sleep a little way in the country, and I 
trant yam ta carry my clothes ; let ererything be put up in the blue bag, 
and hold yourself ready 40 come with me.** 

** Yes, sir,"' replied ^mallbones ; " am I ta come on board again to- 
night!" 

** To-be sore you are.*^ 

Smallbones put up as desired by^ his mastery whose eyes followed the 
lad's motions as he moved from one part of the cabin ta the other, his 
tfaooghfs wandering, from the recollection of SmaHbones haying attempted 
to drovnrhis dOg, to the more pleasing one of revenge. 

At dusk Mr. Vanslyperken ordered his boat to be manned, and as soon 
as Smallbones had gone into it with the bag, he took the pistof from where 
he had hid it, and concealing it under his great-coat, he followed the lad 
into the boat. 

They landed, and Vanslyperken walked fast ; it was now dark, and he 
was' followed bySmaHbones, who found difficulty in keeping pace with 
his master, so rapid were bis strides. 

They passed the half-way houses, and went clear of th6 fortifications, ' 
until they had gained five or six miles on the road to Jjondon. 

SmaUbooes was tired out with the rapidity of the walk, and now 
lagged behind. The master desired him to come on. *' I does come on 
as fast as I can, sir, but this here walking don't suit at all*, with carrying 
a ba^ fnii of clothes," replied Smallbones. 

" make haste, and keep up with me," cried Yanslyperken, setting off 
again at a mora rapid pace. 

They were now past all the buildings, and but occasionalty fell in 
with some solitary nrm-hoose, or cottage, on the road side ; the night 
was cloudy, and die scud flew fast ; Vanslyperken walked on faster, for 
in his state of mind he could feel nor bodily fatigue, and the 4ad dropped 
asterp. 

At last the lieutenant found a spot which aflbrd^d him an opportunity 
of executing his fell purpose. A square wall, round a homestead for 
cattle, was built on the side of the footpath. Vanslyperken turned round, 
and looked for Smallbones, who was too far behind to be seen in the 
obscurity. Satisfied by this that the lad* could iiot see his motions. Van- 
•lyperken secreted himself behind the angle of the wall so- as to- allow 
IJ^' 'Ibbnes to pass. He cocked his pistol, and crouched" down, waiting 
**fi- the arrival of his victim. 

In a minute or two he heard the panting of the lad; who was quite 
weary with his load^. Vanslyperken compressed his lips, and held his 
breath. The lapd passed him ; Vanslyperken now rose from behind,' 
levelled the pistol at the lacl's head, and fired. Smallbones uttered a 
7*1!, fell down on his face, and then rolled on his back without Hfe or 
motion'. 

Vanslyperken looked at him for one tfecond"^ their turned back, and 
fled with the wings of the wind. Conscience now appeared to pursue 
him, and he ran on until he was so exhausted, that he fell ; the pistol 
was still in his hand, and as he put out his arm mechanically to save 
himself, the lock of the pistol came in viotent contact with his temple. 

After a time he rose again, faint and bleeding, and continued his 
course at a more moderate pace, but as the wind blew^ and whistled 
among the boughs of the trees, he thought every moment that he beheld 
the form of the murdered lad. He quickened his pace, arrived at lasi - 
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within the fortifications, and putting the pistol in his coat pocket, ^ 
somewhat recovered himself. He bound his silk handkerchief round his 
head, and proceeded to the boat, which he had ordered to wait till Small- 
bones* return. He had then a part to act, and told the men that he had 
been assailed by robbers, and ordered them to puU on board immediately. 
As soon as he came on board he desired the men to assist him down into 
his cabin, and then he sent for Corporal Van Spittec to dress his wounds. 
He communicated to the corporal, that as he was going out in the country 
as he had proposed, he had been attacked by robbers, that he had been 
severely wounded, and had, he thought, killed one of them, as the otbei» 
ran away ; what had become of Smallbones he knew not, but he had 
heard him crying out in the hands of the robbers. 

The corporal, who had felt certain that the pistol had been intended 
for Smallbones, hardly knew what to make of the matter ; the wound of 
Mr. Vanslyperken was severe, and it was hardly to be supposed that it 
had been self-inflicted. The corporal therefore held his tongue, heard 
all that Mr. Vanslyperken had to say, and was very considerably puizled. 

'* It was a fortunate thing that I thought of taking a pistol- wUh mej 
corporal, I miffht have been murdered outright." 

** Yes, mynheer,*' replied the corporal, and binding the haiidkerehief 
round Vanslyperken^s head, he then assisted him into bed. *^ Mein Gott ! 
I make no head or tail of de business,*' said the corporal, as he walked 
forward ; ** but I must know de truth soon ; I not go to bed- for tw9 « 
three hours, and den I hear others." 

It is needless to say that Mr. Vanslyperken passed a restless ugiit, 
not only from the pain of his wound, but from the torments of conscience, 
for it is but by degrees that the greatest villain can drive away its stings, 
and then it is but for a short time, and when it does force itself back 
upon him, it is with redoubled power. His occasional slumbers were 
broken by fitful starts, in which he agam and again heard the yd\ of the 

Eoor lad, and saw the corpse rolling at his feet.. It was about an hour 
efore daylight that Mr. Vanslyperken again woke, and found that the 
N^t had burnt out. Ha eeuld not remam in the dark, it was too iretA'. 
nu ; he raised himself, and pulled the bell over his head. Some ooe 
entered. " Bring a light immediately,** cried Vanslypcriien. 

In a minroie or two the gleams of a light were seen burning at a dis- 
tance by the lieutenant. He watched its progress aft, and its entrance, 
and he felt relieved ; but he had now a devouring thirst upon him, v^. 
his lips were glued together, and he turned ov.er on his bed to ask thb 
corporal, whom he supposed it was, for water. He fixed his eyes upon 
the party with the candle, and, by the feeble light of the dip, he beheld 
the pale, haggard, face of Smallbones, who starc^d at ^m, but altered not 
a word. 

*' Mercy, O God! mercy !'* exclaimed Vanslyperken, falling back, 
and covering his face with the bedclothes. 

Smallbones did not reply ; he bleiw opt the candle, and- quitted, the 
cabin*. 
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CHAPTER XXVII. 

In which Mr. Yanalyperken i* taught • aacref . 

Wb are anxiooa to proceed with oar mrratiye, but we mast first enlun 
the un eypc ^^tftd My*********** a£. flmr^'^-^-'— - JSthmn. OocpooJ Van opit- 
ler was requested by Vanslyperken to bring a pistol and cartridge, the 
corpoiml, who had not forgotten the hints thrown out by Vanslyperken 
dunnff their last consultation, inunediately imaged that it was for 
SraaUbonea* benefit. And he was strengthened in his opinion, when ha 
learned that Smallbones was to go on shore with his master after it was 
dusk. Now Corporal Van Spitter had no notion of the poor lad's hraioe 
being blown out, and when Mr. Vanslyperken went on oeck and left th« 
pistol, he went into the cabin, searched for it, and drew the bullet, which 
Vanslyperken, of course, was not aware oC It then oceorred to the 
corporal, that if the pistol were aimed at Smallbones, and he was unin- 
jured, it would greatly add to the idea, alrrady half entertained by the 
superstitious lieutenant, of there beinff something supernatural about 
Smallbones, if he were left to suppose wat he had been killed^ and bad 
reappeared. He, therefore, communicated his susfHcions to the lad, told 
him what he had done, and adrised him, if the pistol were fired, to pre- 
tend to be killed, and when left by his master, to come on board qujetl? in 
the night. Smallbones, who perceived the drift of all this, promised to 
act accordingly, and in the last chapter it will be obsenred how he con- 
trived to deceive his master. Aa soon as the lieutenant was out of hear- 
ing, Smallbones rose, and leaving the bag where it lay, hastened back to 
Portsmouth, and came on board about two hours before Vanolypezken 
rang his beU. He narrated what had passed, but, of course, could not 
exactly swear that it was Vanslyperken who fired the pistol, as it was 
fired from behind, but even if he could have so sworn, at that time ho 
would have obtained but little redress. 

It was considered much more advisable that Smallbones should pre- 
tend to believe that be had been attacked by robbers, and that the ball had 
missed him, after be had frightened his master by his unexpected ap- 
pearance, for Vanslyperken would still be of the opinion that the lad 
possessed a charmed life. 

The state of Mr. Vanslyperken daring the remainder of that night was 
pitiable, but we must leave the reader to suppose,, rather than attempt to 
describe it. 

In the morning the corporal came in, and after asking after hie 
saperior*8 health, mformed him that Smallbones had come on board, that 
the lad, said the robbers had fired a pistol at him, and then knocked 
him down with Uie butt end of it, and thai he had escaped but with the 
loss of the bag. 

This was a ffreat relief to the mind of Mi. VaostyperiieD, who had 
imagined that he had been visited by the ghost of Smallbones during the 
night : he expressed himself slad at his return, and a wish to be left 
alone, upon which the coiponu retitedi Aa aoau «a'N voi^Y^'^'^^^ Nmcsb^ 
oat that SnudIbone§ was still aliye, bit de«tt% \o >i^ ^b^ i^^wnft^ 
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aliboagli, when be lupposed him dead, he would, to escape firom hie (^ra 
feelings, ha^e retoicitated him. One chief idea now whirled in hie brtkl^ 
which was, that the lad roust have a charmed life ; he had floated oat to 
the Ower'a light and back again, and now he had had apiatol-bnllet paaa- 
ad through his scull without injury. He felt too much fear to attempt 
anything against him for tha futovs, bot his dasire to do so was stronger 
than ever. 

Excitement and vexation broagfat on. a slow Ibvef, an4 Mr. Yansly- 
perkeo lay for three or four days in bed ; at the end 6( which period he 
received a mesrage from the admiral, directing him to come or send oir 

rflOre (for hi* aUkto hMd k«*» m^mJ* k i q w» m > fom kw 4M]M>t<»KA«. frndtOUll 

as soon as possible. 

Upon receiving the message, Mr. VanslyperkeQrecoHecte^hisangage- 
xneat at the house of the Jew Lazarus, and, weak as he w«8, felt too 
much afraid of tbe results should he fail, not to get oqt of bed aiid.go on 
shore. It was with difficulty he couM walk so ngr. When he arnred 
he found Ramsay ready to receive him. 

\ **To sail as soon as possible :-«-'ti8 well, sir. Have you yooi de- 
spatches 1** 
<* I sent to the admiral's for them," replied Vanslyperken. 
** Well then, be all ready to start at midnight* I shall c;Qme oaboBid 
about a quarter of an hour before ; yon may go, sir.** 

Vanslyperken quailed under the keen eye and stem look of Ram9t^» 
and obeyed the nncourteons order in silence ; still he thought of revengs 
as he walked back to the boat and re-embaiked in the cutter* 

*' What's this, Short!" observed Coble : " here is a neyr frefki wtf 
start at midniefat, I hear.*' 
" Yes," replied Short. 

•• Something quite new, any how :— don't understand it :-— doiratt?^ 
•• No," repUed Dick. 

** Weil, now Jemmy's gone, I don't care- how soon I follow, Bick.'^ 
**Nor I," repHed Short. 

*' I've a notion there's some mystery in all this. For,** continued 
Coble, '* the admiral would never have ordered us out tiK* t^^monew 
morning, if he did not make us sail this evening. ]^*8 not a man-oC-war 
fashion, is it Dick ?" 
" No," replied Short. 

<*^ Well, we shall see," replied Coblcr. ** I shall turn in now. Yon*fe 
heard all about Smalibones, heh ! Dick V 
Short nodded his head. 

" Well, we shall see ^ but FU back the boy 'gamat master anddogfiDO; 
in the long run. D-^n bis D>utch carcass, he seems to make hot smsll 
count of English subjects, heh l^ 

Short leaned over the gunwale and whatled. Coble, finding h impos- 
sible to extract one monosyllable more from him, walked fe r wapd » and 
went down below. 

A little before twelve o'clock a boat came alongside, and Ramsar stepr 
ped oat of it into the cutter. Vanslyperken had been waHunff the deck to 
receive him, and immediately showed him down into the cabm, v^ere b0 
left him to ^ on deck,, and get the cutter under weigh, miere was- a 
small stove m ^ cabin, for the weather was still cora ; they wertf 8^ 
vgneed into the month of March. Ramsav threw off his coat, laid two 
ptir of loaded pistollB on the lah\e, \oc\Bed u\e ^oot fA ^««i^T^;H6&.^«Bk. 
pi^ee dod to warm himsdlf, ^ivbik V«Qiacjp^<nA»a xf«a fnu^ ^w^ 
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In an hoar ti^ cutter was ootiide and clear of all dangei, and Van- 
alyperken had to knock to gain admittance into his own camn. Ramsay 
opened the door, and VansTyperken, who thought be most say something, 
observed gloomily, 

" We are all clear, sir.** 

c Very good," replied Ramsay i " and now, sir, I believe that yon have 
despatches on boara 1" 

" Yes," replied Yanslvperken. 

'* You will oblige me by letting me look at them." 

'* My despatches I" said Vanslyperken, with surprise. 

" Tes, sir, your despatches, immediately, if you please^no trifling." 

" You forget, .sir," replied Vanslyperken, angrily, ** that I am not any 
longer in your power, but on board of my own vessel." 

'* You appear not to know, sir, that you are in my power even on 
board of your own vessel," replied Ramsay, starting up, and laying his 
hand over the pistols, which he drew toward him, and replaced in his 
belt. 

" If you trust to your ship's company you are mistaken, as yon will 
soon discover. I demand the despatches." 

'* But, sir, you will ruin me and ruin yourself," replied VanslypeikoDi 
alarmed. 

** Fear not," replied Ramsay ; " for my own sake, and that of the cood 
cause, I shall not hurt you. . No one will know that the despatches have 
been ever examined, and " 

** And what ?" replied Vanslyperken, gloomily. 

" For the passage, and this service, you will receive one hoadred 
guineas." 

Vanslyperken no longer hesitated ; he opened the drawer in which ho 
had deposited the letters, and produced them. 

*' Now lock the door," said Ramsav, taking his seat. 

He then examined the seals, pullea some out of his pocket, and com- 
pared them ; sorted the letters according to the seala* and laid one cor- 
responding at the heading of each file, for there were three different 
government seals upon the despatches. He then took a long Dutch 
earthen pipe which was hanging above, broke of the bowl, and put one 
end of the stem into the Are. When it was of a red heat he took it oul, 
and applying his lips to the cool end, and the hot one close to the sealing 
wax, ne blew through it, and the heated blast soon dissolved the wax, 
^nd the despatches were opened one after another without the slightest 
difficulty or mjury to the paper. He then commenced reading, taking 
memorandums on his tablets as. he proceeded. 

When he had finished, he again heated the pipe, melted the wax, 
which had become cold and hard again, and reseated all the letters with 
his counterfeit seals. 

During this occupation, which lasted upward of an hour, Vansljrper- 
ken looked on with surprise, leaning against the bulkhead of the cabin. 

'* There, sir, are your despatches," said Ramsay, rising from his chair t 
*< you ma^ now pot them away ; and, as yod may observe, you are not 
compromised." 

'*No, indeed," replied Vanslyperken, who was struck with the in* 
.gennity of the method ; " but you have given me an idea." 

" I will tell vou what that is," replied Ramsay. •* Ywi %x^ >K\sSksbi^ 
if I left you these false seals, you could cvi% wva ^'a coxA«b*-^ ^ ^^^ 
deapfitcbea, provided yotf vjrere weU paid. U VX Ttf)\. ^a*^"^ 
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' ** It WM," replied Vanslypeiken, who had immediately been atnick 
with aach a new aource of wealth ; for he cared little what ne did^all be 
cared for was discoyery. 

*' Had yoa not proposed it yourself, I intended that you should have 
done it, sir/' replied Ramsay ; " and that you should also he paid for it. 
I will arimn^ all that before I leaye the vessel . But now I ahall retire 
to my bed. Have you one ready ?'* 

<* 1 have none but what you see,*' observed Vanalyperken. ''It is my 
own, but at your service." 

** I shall accept it,'* replied Ramsay, putting his pistols under his pil- 
low, after having thrown himself on the outside of the bedclothes, pulhog 
his roquelaure over him. " And now you will oblise me by turning that 
cur out of the cabin, for his smell is anythmg but pleasant." 

Yanslypeiken had no idea of his passenger so coolly taking possession 
of his bed, but to turn out Snarleyyow as well as himself, appeared an 
trnwarrantable liberty. But he felt that he had bat to submit, for Ram- 
say was despotic, and he was afraid of him. 

After much resistance, Snarleyyow was kicked out by his mft8ier,who 
went on deck not in the best of numours, at finding he nad so completely 
sokl himself to those who might betray and, h^tkg him thd very next day, 
** At all events," thought Yanslyperken, " I'm well paid for it." 

It was now daylight, and the cutter was running with a favourable 
breeze ; the hands were turned up, and Corporal Van Spitter came oa 
deck. Vanslyperken, who had been running over in his mind all the 
events which had latteiiy taken place, had considered that, as he had lost 
the Portnnouth widow, he might as well pursue his suit with the widow 
Vandersloosh, especially as she had sent such a conciliating message by 
the corporal, and perceiving the corporal on deck, he beckoned to hmi to 
approach. Vanslyperken then observed that he was angiy the other 
day, and that the corporal need not give that message to Se Frau Van- 
dersloosh, as he intended to call upon her liimself upon his airivaL Van 
Spitter, who did not know anythmg ahout the Portsmouth widow, and 
eould not imagine why the angry message had been given, of course as- 
sented, although he was fully determined that the widow should be informed 
of the insult. The question was now, how to be able^to go on shore him- 
self ; and to compass that without suspicion, he remarks that the maid 
Babette was a very fine maid, and he shoidd like to see her again. 

This little piece of confidence was not thrown awajr. VanalypezksD 
veas too anxious to secure the corporal, and he replied, that the corpoial 
should go on shore and see her, if he pleased ; upon which Corporal Van 
Spitter made his best military salute, turned round on his heel, and 
walked away, laughing in his sleeve at having so easily gulled his su- 
perior. 

On the third morning the cutter had arrived at her destined port. 
During the passage Ramsay bad taken possession of the cabin, ordering 
everyming as he pleased, much to the surprise of the crew. Mr. Vansly- 
perken spMBke of him as a 4ing*8 messenger, but etill SmaUbones, who 
took care to hear what was going on, reported the abject sdbmission 
shown to Ramsay by the lieutenant, and this was the -occasion of gieat 
marvel ; moreover, they doubted his being a king's messenger, for, as 
SmaUbones very shrewdly observed, " VHiy, if he was a king's messen- 
ger, <//«/ he not come with the despalcliea V However^ they coold only 
^anaiwe, and no more. But the dog WVng^ Ivrme^ cyaV. ol ^^sa vifiKBL''^ 
compJianee with Ramsay's wisYi, w%ft O^e mo*\. \TO90^^»o^. \«w*. t*. iJ^ 
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They could hare got over all the reof, but that was quite iDcompnheiiM> 
Ue, and thay all aareed with Coble, when he obaerred, hitching ap hit 
troweera, ** Depend upon it, tbere*8 a tcrew loose eomewhere." 

As sooA as the cotter was at anchor, Ramsay ordered his portmantoaa 
into the boat, and yaiialy|>eTken baring accompanied him on shore, they 
separated, Ramsay HUorming Vanelyperken that he would wish to see 
him the next day, and giving him his addresa. 

Yanalyperken deHYerod his despatches, and then hastened to the widow 
Vandenloosh, who received htm with a weU-asaumed appearance of 
minffled pleasure and reserve. 

Vansljrperken led her to the sofa, poured forih a multitudinoua com- 
pound composed of regret, devotion, and apologies, which at last ap- 
peared to have melted the heart of the widow, who once more gave him 
her hai^ to salute. 

YanalyperkiMi wsa all rapture at so unexpected a reconciliation ; the 
name of the cur waa not mentioned, and Vauslyperken thought to himr 
BeU, ** This will do— Jet me only onoo got you, my Fraa, and I'll teacJi 
you to wiah my dog dead at your porch." 

On the other huid the widow thought, ''And so this atomy really 
beUevea that I would look upon him. Well, well, Mr. VanslyperfceiH 
we shall see how it ends. Your cur under my bed, indeed, so sure do 
you never—. Yes, jm» Mr. Yanslyperkan." 

There ia a groat dMU of humbug in thia world, that ia certain. 



CHAPTER XXYUL 

wa have at last introduoed a daoeat aoit of heroine, who, hDwevar, 

only playa a seeond in our history^ Snarleyyow beiag first fiddle. 

But we mnat leave Mr. YaBslyperken, and the widow, and the Yung- 
ftauy and aU connected with her, far the present, and I9II0W the steps of 
lUmaaTi iu doing which we shall have to introduce new personages in 
our little drama. 

.. Aa aooB as Rarpsay had taken Ijoave of Yanalyperken^ being a stranger 
at A^nsterdan, he inquired his way to the Golden Street, in which resided 
Mynheer Yaa Krause, syndic of the town, and to whom he had obtained 
hia principal letters of introducUoii. The aypdic*s house was too well 
known not to be inmiediately pointed out to nim, and in ten minutes he 
ibund himseif, with the sailers at his heels, who had been ordered to carry 
up hia baggage, at a handsomely carved door painted in bright green, and 
with knockers of massive brass which glittered in the sun. 

Ramsay, as he waited a few seconds, looked up at the house, whieh 
waa large and with a noble front to the wida street in face of it, not u 
iNoal with most of the others, divided in the centre by a canal runnii^ 
the whole length of it. The door was opened, and led mto a large pavdi 
yard, the sides of which were lined with evergreens in large tubs, pamted 
of the same bii^ green colour ; adjoinii^ to the yard was a small garden 
enclosed with hmh wdls, which was laid out with g^eaft \yrecisioa^ and. 
in small bods foU of tulips, raauncuUa, and oVVksi \rc^^ x^srfi \a!ix^\w|^- 
wg Mbove the grauad. The sailoit trailed. o>iVku\& "vVs^i^ ^C^ ^^ ^6^ 
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heided tert itor, who had ojMiied the gate, ushered Ramtay thveagh ibe 
eourt to a ■econd door which led into the honse. The hall into which 
he entered was paved with marble, and the staircase bold and handsome 
which led to the first floor, bat on each side of the hall there were wooden 
|»artilions and half-glass doors, through which Ramsay could aee that tbs 
rest of the basement was appropriated to warehouses, and that in the 
warehouse at the back of the bailding there were people busily employed 
hoisting out merchandize from the vessels in the canal, the water of which 
adjoint the very walls. Ramsay followed the man up stura, who 
showed him into a very splendidly-furnished apartment, and then wenit 
to summon his master, who, he said, was below in the warehouse* 
Ramsay had but a minute or two to examine the various objects whiek 
decorated the room, particularly some very fine pictures, when Mynheer 
Van Krause made his appearance, with some open tablet* -in hia hand 
and his pen across his mouth. He was a very short man, vrfth a re- 
spectable paunch, a very small head, quite bald, a keen blue eye, reddish 
but straignt nose, and a very florid complexion. There was flothiog 
yalgar al^ut his appearance, although his figure was against lant. His 
countenance was one of eitreme frankness, mixed with ciNisideiahle in- 
telligence, and his whole manner gave you the idea of precision aad 
calculation. 

** You would— tyfel — 1 forgot my pen," said the syndic, catching it m 
it fell out of his mouth. "You would speak with me, mynheer? To 
whom have I the pleasure of addressing myself 1*' 

** These letters, sir,** replied Ramsay, " will inform you." 
' Mynheer Van Krause laid his tablets on the table, putting his pea 
across to mark the leaf where he had them open, and taking the letters, 
begsed Ramsay to be seated. He then took a chair, pulled a pair of 
hana-glasses out of his pocketj laid &em on his knees, broke the seals, 
and falling back so as to recline, commenced reading. As soon as 
he had finished the first letter, he put his ekiBses down from bis e^es, 
and made a bow to Ramsay, folded tne open Tetter the leiutfa of the aheet, 
took out his pencil, and on the outside wrote the date of the letter, the 
day of the month, name, and the name of the writer. Having done thii, 
be laid the first letter down on the table, took up the aecono, raiaed ap 
bis glasses, and performed the same duty toward it, and thus be cen- 
tinued until he had read the whole six, always, as he concluded each 
letter, making the same low bow to Ramsay whidi he had after tbs 
perusal of the first. Ramsay, who was not a little tired of aH thia'pre- 
cision, at last fixed his eyes upon a Wouvermann ifi^ich bung near ran, 
«nd only took them off when he guessed the time of bowing to be at 
band. 

The last havip? been dulv marked and numbered, Mynheer Van 
Krause turned to Ramsay, and said, " I am most happy, mytuieer, to find 
under my roof a young gentleman so much recommended by many 
valuable friends; moreover, as these letters give me to understand, so 
warm a friend to our joint sovereign, and so inimical to the Jacobite party. 
I am informed b; these letters tluit you intend to remain at Amatevdani, 
Jf so, I trust that, you will take up your quarters in this boose.'* 

To this proposal, Ramsay, who fully expected it, gave a vnllms con- 
vent, saying, at the same time, that he had proposed Bomg to anbotel; 
bat Mynbper Tan Krause insialed on aei^iiVQ^ fox Ramsay'k luggage. 
ffe bad npt far to send, as it was at lYie dooi. 
"How did yaa come over V* inqoVred \Yke ViuaX. 
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' «' In a kkig*t evtter/* raplied Ranuajr, *« vdiich waited fiir ■» tt Port»> 
mouth.** ' 

Thia intiittatioa pMidiieed another my low bow from Mynheer Yaa 
Kvanee, aa it warranted the importance of his guest ; bat ho then tooo, 
and aixrfogising for his presence being necessary below, as they weiO 
onloaoing a cargo of considerable value, ho ordered his old pOTter tm 
Aow Mr. Ramsay into his rooms, and to take up his laggage, informin|r 
his guest that, it being now twelve o'clock, dinner would be on the tabM 
at ludf past one, during wluch interval he begged Ramsay to amase hiittp' 
self, hy eiamining the pictures, books, dec., with which the room was 
weH nimiehed. Then, resoming his tablets and pen, and taking tho 
btters with him^ Mynheer Van Krause made a veiy low bow, and left 
Ramsay to himself, little imagining that he had aikuitted an attainted 
tnliitor mider his roof. 

■ Ramsay could speak Datch tuently, for he had been (purteied two 
Tears at Middlebarg, when he was serving in the army. As soon •■ 
me sailers had talm op his portmanteau, and he had dismissed them 
with a gratuity, the eitent of which made the old porter open his eyes 
wkh astonishmeitl, and gavo him a iaTooraMo opinion of his master's 
&ew l^etft; he entered into conversation with the old man, who, like £v9 
upon another occasion, was tempted, nothing loth, for the old man loved 
to ta& % and in a hbuee so busy as the syndic's, there were few who bad 
time to chatter, and those who had, prefenred other conversation to what^ 
it must be confessed, was rather prosy. .*. 

• ** Mein Gott, mynheer, yoa must not expect to have company here all 
day. My master has the town business and his own business to attend 
to : he can't well get through it all : besides, now is a busy time, tiie 
schuvts are bringing up the cargo of a vessel from a far voyage^ and 
Mynheer Krause always goes to the warehouse from breakfast till dinner, 
and then again from three or four o'clock tiU six. After that he will 
stay above, and then he sees companv, and hears our young lady sing." 

** Young lady ! has he a daughter, then 1" 

■ ** He has a daughter, mynheer — only one — only one child — ^no son, it 
is a pity ; and so much money too, they say. I don't know how many 
stivers and guilders she will have by-and-by." 

** Is not Madame Krause still alivo 1" 

"No, mynheer, she died when this maiden was bom. She was m 
good lady, cured me onee of the yellow jaundice.'* 
. Ramsay, like all young men, wondered what sort of a person this ladj 
might be ; but he was too discreet to put the question. He was, houp* 
over, fdeased to hear that there was a young female in the house, as it 
would make the time pass away more agreeably ; not that he expected 
much. Judging from the father, he made up his mind, as he took hia 
clothes out of his valise, that she was very short, very prim, and had « 
hooked noee. 

The ohi man now left the room to allow Ramsay to drees, and telliag 
him that if ho wanted anything, he had only to call for Koops, whioC 
was his name, but going out, he returned to say, that Ramsay must eaU 
sather iood, aa he was a little bard of hearing. 

• '^^WeU,'* thought Ramsay, as he waa busy with his toilet, «* here I an^ 
safe lodged at last, and evety thing appears aa if it would prosper. Them 
is someSiing in my position whioh my mind lu^oUia ax^ ^^oik l^M^9^^^vk.m 
meceuarf in war. I «n in tho on^my^a tam^ to iiw% wo? «*^^^5'»'^^3^. 
to terwe tbejmu cmioo. It is no mqi© id«xi^>Ei;^ ^«1 ^\X««b^VN» ^^«a 
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■■. It k mf.dn.tf to xuf IswfwA aaremgn^ bat <till ... .1 do mat like it. 
Then the moffe merit in performing a dut j so foreign to my inclinatioiif.'* 
Such w«ro ths thoQghto of Raraesj, who» like mir tataaiy aoddvuig 
ditpoaitioaB, was disMtiefied with pUyinc the pwrt- of a d^c^iyer, ultho^sk 
ho had been aelected for tho aerfico, and bU aelection had b«oa.fipiMOTad 
of at the Ckniit of St. GermaiiWr 

0pm wajtfue would ha^e aaited him betters bi^t hp woiM not fe;Mpo 
at what he conaidared ho.waa bound in fealty to perform, i| raWtfotfr 
although he instincturely ahronk from it. ^i• to4et waa comp^nta, ji4 
Kamsay descended into the reception-room : he< had been Jon^er tbn 
■eual, but pnibaUy that was because he wished tQ appunane wl^ hbo* 
self, or it might be, becausa he had been informed th^l tiffiXfi wte • jrofttS 
lady in the house. 

The room was empty when Ramsay entered it, and he took tbia adnce 
of his host, and amoaed himself by enmining tb» picluiea, and «tb«r 
■vtieles of vert^, with whiah the room was ftlbd. 
r At last, having looked at ererythiDg, Ramaagr ^MOUned ^ .iplendid 
ckMk on the mantelpiece, before the fine glaasy wjucb ipouvied to th« 
very top of the lofty loeni, when, accidental^ casting .hie eyes to the 
tooking-^laas, he perceived in it that the. door of the fooim to which fail 
back was turned, was open, and that a female waa atondi^ thenei a^ 
parently surprised to find a stranger, and not ewctly knA^nng v^M^sr 
to advance or retreat Ramsay remained in the «|ma pQsitioo; aa if bt 
did not perceive her, that he might k>ok at her without her bcuw awAre 
of it It was, as he presumed, the syndic's daugbtor s but howditfeNnt 
fiom the person he had conjured 4]p in his mind*s eye^ when at bit toilet; 
Apparently about seventeen or eightoen years pf ^e, she wap lathei 
above the height of woman, delicately formed, although not by anymetkia 
thin in her person : her figure possessing «U that feminine Ituuitaca^ 
which can only be obtained when the bones are small, but w^H covevsd. 
Her foce waa oval, and brilliantly fair. Her hair of a daik ehestnnt, and 
her eyes of a deep blue. Her dress waa aimple to the cOLtreme. She 
wore nothing but the white woollen petticoats of the tima» so iihort,'aa 
to ahow above her ankles, and a sort of -little Jacket of fine green clot^ 
with lappets, which descended from the waist, and onpen^ in front 
AltosetDer, Ramsay thought that he had never in hia life aeen a young 
female so peculiarly attractive at first sight : there was a fireshnesa in her 
air and appearance so uncommon, so unlike the general crowd. Aa she 
Stood in a state of uncertainty, her month opened, and displayed ■«<«» 
and beautifully white teeth. 

' Gradually she receded, supposing that she had not been diacoveied» 
and closed the door quietly after har> leaving Ramsay for a few seoooda 
at the gfaaa, with his eyes fiiced upon the pomt at which she had diasp* 
peered. 

Ramsay of course fell mto a levery, ae most men die in a case of this 
)uDd ; but he had not proceeded rery fiur into it before he waa intorrapied 
by the appearance 6f the qmdic, whe entesed by another deer. 

*' I am aorry to haTo been obhged to leave .yon to your own cohh 

pany> Mynheer Ramsay, so soon after yomr arnvaJ ; but my arrangansem 

of time ia regular, and I cannot make any akeration. B^bre yod have 

been with na long, i trust thai you will find meana of amnaement i 

eAaZf h»re gregt jdeaaure in introducing ^«a ta many friends wheee time 

J« aoi so oeeapied ea miiie« Qnee ag|Bui\a% tsia «r| Vvm \i»^\ 
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r^&ceite so distingnished a young gefttleman under my roof. Bid the 

tuiter bring despatches for the States General, may I inquire V* 

y *' Yes,^* replied RamsAy, " she did ; and they are of some importance.*' 

** Indeed V* rejoined mynheer^ in^uisititely. 

** My dear sir," said Ramsay, blushinff at his own falsehotk), " we are^ 
I belieye, both earnest in one point, which is to strengthen the good 
cause. Under such an impression, and having accepted your hospitality, 
I haye no right to withhold what I know, but with which others are not 
acquainted." 

** My dear sir," interrupted Krause, who was now fully conyinced of 
the importance of his guest, " you do mc justice ; I am firm and steadfast 
in the good cause. I am known to be so, and I am also, I trust, discreet ; 
confidins to my tried friends, indeed, but it will be generally acknow- 
ledged Uiat Mynheer Krause has possessed, and safely guarded, the 
secrets of the state." 

Now in the latter part of this speech, Mynheer Krause committed fe 
small mistake. He was known to be a babbler, one to whom a secret 
could not be imparted, without eyery risk of its being known ; and it was 
fi^om the knowledge of this failing in Mynheer Krause that Ramsay had 
receiyed such very particular recommendations to him. As sjmdic of the 
town, it was impossible to prevent his knowledge of government secrets, 
and when these occastonalfy escaped, they were always Ivaoed to his not 
beinff able to hold his tongue. 

Nothing pleased Mjniheer Krause so nrach as a secret, because 
nothing gave him so much pleasure as whispering it confidentially into 
the ear of a dozen confidential fiiends. The consequence was, the 
government was particularly earefol that he should not know what was 
going on, and did alt they could to prevent it; but there were many 
others who, idthoogh they could keep a secret, had no objection to part 
with it fbr a consideration, and in the enormous commercial transaction^ 
•f Mynheer Krause, it was not unfrequent for a good bargain to be stracli 
with him by one or more of the public functionaries, the difference be- 
tween the sum proposed and accepted being settled against tlw interests 
of Mynheer Krause, by the par^ putting him in possession of some 
government movement which had hitherto been kept in petto. Eveiyi 
(nan has his hobby, and usually pays dear for it, so did Mynheer Krause. 

Now when it n remembered that Ramsay had opened and raad the 
whole of the despatches, it may at once be supposed- what » valuable 
acquaintance he would appear to- Mynheer Krause ; but we mmst not 
anticipate. Ramsay's reply was, " I feel it my bounden duty to impart 
all I am possessed of to my very worthy host, but allow me to observe, 
mynheer, that prudence is necessary — we may be overheard." 

*' I am pleased to find one of your- age so circumspect," i«plied 
Ktause ; " perhaps it would be better to defer our conversation till af^er 
supper, but in the meantime, coeld you not just give me a- little inkling * 
of what is going onV* 

Ramsay had difficulty in stifling a smile at this specimen tof Mjmheer 
Krause*s eagerness for intelligence. He very gravely walked" up to-him^ 
looked all round the room as if he war afraid niat the walls* would- hear 
him, and theiy whispered for a few seconds into the ear of his- host. 

** Indeed T' exclaimed Krause, looking up into- Ramsay-*s face. 

RamssjjT nodded his head authoritatively. 

*'Gott is hemmel- V* exclaimed the syndic v \>tiV» \v«t«i ^^^ V3^ ^s« ^x^.- 
MT rang a lotxd peal. «« Dinner is on VVie \%)B\e,mycJaft^^r ^^'ofi«ns»^'^ 
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•jrndic, " allow me to show you the waj. We will talk this over to* 
ni^c. Gott in hemmel ! Is it possible V 

Mynheer Krause led the way to another saloon, where Rainssy fodnd 
not only the table prepared, but, as he had anticipated, the daughter of 
his host, to whom he was introduced. ** Wilhelmina," said Mynheer 
Krause, " our young friend will stay with us, I trust, some time, and you 
must do all you can to make him comfortable. You know, my dear, that 
t^Qsiness must be attended to. With me, time is money, so much ao^ 
that I can scarcely do justice to the affairs of the state devohring upoa 
me in virtue of my office. You must therefore ioin with me, and do 
your best to amuse our guest." 

To this speech Wilhefmina made no reply, but bj a gracious inclim^' 
iion of her head toward Ramsay, which was returned with all humility. 

The dinner was excellent, and Ramsay amused himself* very well 
indeed until it was over. Mynheer Krause then led the way to the 
saloon, called for coffee, and, as soon as he had finished it, made an 
apology to his guest, and left him alone with his btautiful daughter. 

Wilhelmina Krause was a youns person of a strong mind irregular^ 
cvdtivated ; she had never known the advantage of a mother's care, um 
was indeed self-educated. She had a strong tinge of romance in ha 
character, and, left so much alone, she loved to indulge m it. 

In other points she was clever, weH read, and accomplished, graceful 
in her manners, c^n in her dispoeitioh to a fault, lor, like her father, 
^e could not keep a secret, not even the secret* of her oWn heart ,* for 
whatever she! thought she gave utterance to, which is not exactly the 
custom in this winm), and often attended. with unpleasant conseaaencea. 

The seclusion in which she had been kept added to the natural timidi* 
tf of heir disposition — but when once intimate, it aiae added, to her coi|* 
fiding character. It was iqnpoesible to Sijee without 'admiring her, taknow 
ker without loving her;. for she wis Nature herself, anq at ttie wa» 
time in her person one of Nature's master-pieces.' 

As we observed, when they retired to the saloon, Mjabeer Kianse. 
very shortly. quiued them, to fittend to his affairs bei^ir^ deauiBg his 
^aoghter to exert herself jpr the amusement of his oumI ; the contiaiy, 
liowever, was the case, for Ramsay exerted himsefto^UBiDse hisr, anl 
very soon was successful, for he could talk of courts and kings, of 
courtiers and of people,, and of a thousand thinss, a^ interestfiqg to a 
young girl who had lived siscluded ; and as his full-toncMl Toice, in 
IDeasur«l and low pitch jfell upon Wtlbelmina^s ear, she never peihaps 
was so much interested. She seldom ventured a remark* except it was 
to request him to proceed, and the eloquent language with which Ramsay 
clothed his ideas, added a charm to the. novelty of his conversation. In 
the course of two hours Ramsay had already acquired a moral infloence 
over Wilhelmma, who looked up to him with respect, and another feel- 
ing, which we can only define by saying that it was eeftainly anything 
hot iU-wUl. 

The time passed so rapidly, that the two young people could hardly 
believe it possible that it was past six o'clock, when mey viere inter- 
rupted by the appearance of Mynheer Krause, who camc» from hi» 
countin|[-house, the labours of the day being over. In the summer time 
it was his .custom to take his daughter out m^the carriage at this hour, 
but the weather was too cold, and, moreover, it was nearry dark. A 
conreraatJoa ensued on general iopvcat wYncVi \aa\.«di >^vK^f^\ >m&»v 
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after this repast was over, Wilbelmina retired, leaving Hamsay and the 
syndic alone. 

It was then that Ramsay made known to his host the contents of the 
despatches, much to Mynheer Krause*a surprise and delight,, who felt 
assured that his guest must be strong in the confidence of the English 
government to be able to communicate such intelligence. Ramsay, who 
was aware that the syndic would sooner or later know what had been 
written, of course was faithful in his detail : not so, however, when they 
canvassed the attempts of the Jacobite party ; then Mr. Krause was 
completely mystified. It was not till a late hour that they retired to bed. 
The next morning, the syndic, biff with his intelliffencey called upon his 
friends in person, and much to their surprise told them the contents 
of the despatches which had been received — and^ much to his delight, 
discovered that he had been correctly informed. He also cwnmunicated 
what Ramsay had told him relative to the movements of the Court of St. 
Germains, and this unintentionally false intel%ence was forwarded ta 
England as from good authority. It hardly need be observed that in 9 
yety short time Ramsay had gained the entire confidence of his host, and 
we may add also,, of his host's daughter; biit w&muat leave him for the 
present to follow up his plans, whatever they may be, and xetuni to th» 
personage more immediately connected with this, narrative. 



^ CHAPTER XXfit 

la which Jemmy Ducks proves the trutl^ of Mony^s assertion^ (hat there wai^ 
ao one like hia» before or since— 'Nani^ ahd Kmn^ serenade the stais. 

As soon as Moggy landed at the- point* with her dear darling dock of « 
husband, as she called him, she put his chest and hammodL en a barrovr 
and had them wbieled qp to her awn lodgings, and then they went out 
to call upon Nancy Corbett to make their future arrangements ; Mogg]^ 
proceeding ia. rapid strides^ and Jferamy trotung with l^s diminutive le^ 
behind her, something like a atout posy by the side of a laige horse. It 
was in pedestrianism that jemaiy most felt his inferiority, ukF the pro- 
tecting, fond way in which Moggy would turn sound every minute and 
aay, *' Come along,* my. duck,'* would hstve beea irritatiog to any other 
but one of Jemmy's excellent temper. Many looked at Jemmy as h» 
waddled along, smiled and passed on v one uq/ortunate nymph, however^ 
ventured to stqp, and putting her arms a-kimbo, looked down upon hint 
and exclaimed, ** Veil, you are a nica little man," and then commenced 
aiiiging the old refrain— 



" I had a little husband no biirger than my t^mb, 
t put him in a pint pot, and there I bid him drum 



It 



when Moggy, who had turned bac^, saluted her with such a box an the 
ear that she made the drum of it ring again. The young lady was not 
one of those who would offer the other cheek to be smitten, and she im- 
mediately flew at Mogcy and returned the blow \ bnt JemsK^ , h*Vn» VsJ^^ 
quiet, caufi'hther round the legs, aa if a\ie Yv^ >Bfe«tk ^ ^^i^.'CoKt^^^ 
her over bit head, so that she fell do^ik Vft l\ie ^\.Vet>a^vsA.>«^'***' ' 
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▼lolence which wai anything but agreeable. She gained her legs again, 
looked at her soiled garments, scraped the mad off her cheek — ^we are 
sorry to add, made use of some Tery improper langua^e^ and finding her- 
self in the minority walked off, turning round and shalung her fist at erery 
twenty paces. 

Moggy and her husband continued their course as. if nothing had 
happened, and arriTed at the house of Nancy Corbetty who had, as may 
be supposed, changed her lodgings and kept out of sight of VansIypeAea. 
If ancy was no stranger to Jemmy Ducks ; so far as nis person went he 
was too remarkable a character not to be known by her who knew ahnost 
everybody ; and, moreover,, she had made sufficient ' inquiries about his 
character. The trio at once proceeded to business ; Jemmy had promued* 
his wife to join the smugglers, and it was now arranged, that both he and 
his wife should be regularly enlisted in the gang, she to remam at the 
cave with the women, unless her services were required elsewhere, he to 
belong to the boat.. There was, however, one necessary pretiminaTy still 
to be taken,, that of Jemmy and his.wife both taking the oath of fidelity at 
the house of the Jew Lazarus ; but it was not advisable to go there 
before dusk, so the^ remained with Nancy till that time, during wlueh 
she was< fully satisned that in both parties the band would have an ao- 
^ttisition, for Nancy was very keen and penetrating, and had a great 
inaigbt into human nature. 

At dusk, to' the house of Lazarus they accordingly repaired,, and were 
admitted by the cantioos Jew. Naiicy stated why they had come, and 
there being at the time ser^rat of the confederates, as usual, in the house, 
they were summoned by the Jew to be witnesses to the oath being ad* 
ministeoed. Half a dozen dark-looking, bold men soon made their ap- 
pearance, and recognized Nancy by mxls of their heads. 

*' Who have we here, old Father Abraham 1" exclaimed* a stout* maii^ 
who was dressed in a buff jerkin ,and a pair of boots which rose above his 
knees. 

** Agood man and trae,*^ replied Nancy, taking up the answer. 

*' 'Why, you don't call that thing a man !'* ezckimed'flie fieree-lMkuig' 
confederate with contempt. 

" As good a man as ever stood in your bootSj" replied Moggy hi wtath.. 

" Indeed : — ^well, perhaps so, if he could only see his way when once 
into them," replied the man with a loud laugh) in. which he waa jomed 
by his companions. 

« What can you do, my little man ?»' said another ofi a^ slighter baild 
than the first, coming forward asd putting his hand upon Jbmmy's head. 

Now Jemmy was the best-tempered feHow in the world, but, at the 
same time, the very best tempered people have limits te their fotbeaiance, 
and do not like to-be taken liberties with- by strangers : so felt J«nmf ^ 
who, seizing .the young man firmly by the waistband of his trowsera jiist 
below the hips, lifted him firom the ground, and with a strength which 
astonished all present, threw hiift crean over the taWe, ht^body sweeping 
aw83P«both the candles, so they were all- left in darkness^ 

** I can douse a gfisa any how,." jcried JemnLy. 

" That»s.my darling duck," cried Moggy, delighted with this proof of 
her hosband*s vigour. 

Some confusion wa« created, by this manoeuvre on the part of Jemmy» 
but candles were reproduced, and the first man who spoke, feeling as if 
this victory on the part of Jemmy was a. rebuke to himself, again com- 
menced his mterrogation. ^ 
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" Wen, my )&U» amOt pon acp; •|taapfia4lM.^im«« ^t wt^^^ J«a 
do witboutif^tv 

'' Not ran away, #• job have dvn* a hundnad liaua/* vipliad Jaminy* 
aeomfnlly. 

** Now by the God of War yoq. ^haH answer for flds," replied the man, 
c%tehuw hold of Jen^ipy by the poljiar ; b9t v^ a mooient he was tripped 
np Inr Jemanrf 9x4 f^ A'^yfn with great yiolei^ on his bac)^. ^f 

"JiraTO,' Bravo!*' exclaimed toe rest* who took part with Jemmy. 

•< That's my om l»^t]« <d«jc)(," «fii4 Meggy ; ^'yMi*ve sbosmlna what 
yoQ can do, ^eH'^'Y*" ' 

The man roon^-and waeappe^nUyCseliiig for eome mm eifereted 
mboat him penon, w4ien Nafney 0orbeCt stepped foiwprd. 

''Iloyoadare1''*:crfed she; '* take what yon have receiTed, and be 
thankfol, or •^— " aQ4 Npincy held np her Uute fore^tiger. 

The map alD^l^ back ^m<mg t^ others in silence. The old ^ew, who 
had not interfered, being in presence oi Nancy, who had superior com* 
naods, now read lb* e^, whieh wae ef a naUmiiet to be comBMMicated 
to the reader wilhdntcieatifeig diigeat. It was, hosre^er. saeh an oath 
as was taken in those times, and has einee heen freqeentiy td0»n hi Ire* 
land. It was subseribed to by Jemmy and his mh without heaiMitioD, 
and they were imme4iately enrolled amo^g the inenibers of the associa- 
tion. As sdon as this ceremony had .been gene' through, Nancy apd her 
protegees quitted the house and^retomed tp^.her lodgings^ when H was 
agreed that the next night they should ^o over to the island, as Jemmy*s 
serrieee vera rdb^iiired in the boat in Itea of Ramsay, whoee piece as 
stoenMbn hev.wa# admiiably qualified to eccepy, vrtich better, indeed, 
than that of a rower, as his legs' were too short to teach the stretcher^ 
wte^ it ^laa naeaDy ^laed.' 

The next evening the weather was eahn and elear, and when thejr en* 
barked m the boat of the old fisherman, with bat a small pertion of their 
effeets, the surface of the water was nnruffled, aiid the surs twinkled 
briflhtly in the heavene ) one article whieh Jemiily never parted with, wan 
in hie hand, his fiddle. They all took their seals, and the old fishennaA 
shoved otf his^boftt, and diey were sooit swept out of the harbour by the 
stronff ebb tide. 

*« AnU this:better'than being on bo«tfd with Vanriyperken,. and your 
leave etoppedl*' observed A^ffgy. 

^ Tee,'' replied the hnsbandl 
' «^ And I net permitted te go en board' to see my duek of a hoeband— * 
confound his snivelling carcass ?*^ eontinned Moggy. 
- " Yee/^ repM Je^ttiy, thonghtfulty. 

^ And incemplmy with that supemattoval cor of hts 1*? 
' ieoiaiy aedded hia iMad^ and then in his abatractien touched the sliu^s 
of his violb. . . i . 

' ^flVey say that yen are eteeef^with year kwirmi^ent, Me. Salisbttry,** 
observed Nancy Oorbett. 

^ Thsil he is,'^ replied Moggjr ;^ ''and he eings tike a darling d«ok.^ 
BobH yen; Jemtny, ny dearl" 
. <*iQu||0k, qnaek,*' replied Jemmy. ' ' 

*« Well, Mr. Saiisbary, then^s no boai thet I eatt eee near us^ or eaen 
hMight; aed if there ires it hirers lUtle matW. I suppose yen wiU-tei 
me hear y«n« for I shall have 4iitleepportei% idler iMs^V ,^ '^ 
""WtliK all'«y heart," replied Uaaay ; who, takirig up *wf «<«•. ««' 
playing upon the strings like a guitar, after a little reidectiet sang ee 
ibilewe :— > 
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Bless ny ejres, how young Bill thvow kk ahin^rt &Wty, 

Ai he dnnk and m danced, when he first came on whow9. 
It was clear that he ftmcied Uiat with hie year's pay. 

Like the Bank of Old England, he'd neyer be poor. 
So when the next day, with a southerly wind i» 

His pockets, he came up, my ifaino to borrow ; 
" You*re welcome,'* says I, " BiU, as I forked out the tin. 

But when larking to-day — donU Jbrget then^s to-mffrvitJ!' 

When Ofar frigate came to from a eiuise m the wesCr 

And her yards were all squared, her sails neatly finriedv 
Young Tom clasped his Nancy so loved to his breaat^ 

As if but tbeoMlTes there was none in the woM, 
Between two of the jjans ^ey were fondly at play. 

All billing and kissing, forgetting all sorrow ; 
'* Love, like cash," says I, ** Nan, may all go in a day, 

While you hug hun so clo8e--<lOTi*t firgtit thert^ 



When a hurricane swept us smack smooth fore ani aft. 

When we dashed on the rock, and we floondeied on absie^ 
As we sighed for the loss of our beautiful craft, 

OouTineed that the like we should never see mon» 
Says I, " My good fellowflL** as huddled together. 

They shivered and shook, e»ch jphiz black with sosrow, 
** Rememfi«r, it's not to be alwayv touI weather. 

So with ill4uck to-day, dorCt forget lAere'e UMnomm f 

** And not a bad hint, neither, Mr. Saliebuiy,*' said^ Nancy, when 
Jemmy ceased. ** You sailors never think of to-morrow, move's the pity. 
You*re no better than overgrown babies." 

*' I'm not much better, at all events," replied iewaaj^ kuigfaui^ : '^how- 
ever, Pm as God made me, and^eo all's right" 

*^ That*8 my own darling Jenuny," said M<M[gy : " and if you're eon- 
tent, and Fm content, who is to say a word, I would like to know 1 You 
may be a rum one to look at, but I think them fellows foimd yon but a 
rum costomer the other night." 

** Don*t put 80 much rum m your discejirse, Moggy, you make me 
long for a glass of grog." 

" Then your mouth will find the water," rejoined Nancy ; *' but how- 
ever, singing is dry work, and I am provided. Pass my bariLOt aft, old 
gentleman, and we will find Mr. Salisbury something to wet his whistle.'* 
The boatman handed the basket to Naney, who pulled oat a bottle and 
glass, which she filled, and han4ed to Jemmy. 

** Now, Mr. Salisbury^ I expect some more songi^" said Nancy. 

<^ And you shall have tbem« mistress ;.bat I'veheaid say that you've a 
good pipe of your own *, suppose that you give me one: in tetany, that 
will be but fair play.'* 
' "Not exactly, for yoa*U have the gnw in the baigain," replied Nancy* 

'* Put my fiddle against the grog, and then all's square." 

" I have not sun^ fOf maby a day,'* replied Nancy, musing and looking 
up at the bright twinkling stars. ** I once sang, when *I was young-^ 
and happy — I then sang all the day long ; that was really singing,' for it 
came from the merriness of my l^art ;" and Nancy paused.. " Yes, I 
have sung sinoe, and often, for they m%de me sing ; but *i,waa wheti my 
heart was heavy— or wfaan ita loadVkad \mv^ fat % time fqrgikttaQ ana 
Aamraed ia wine. That WM not tii^^iufi «]^ \«^ iu^ ^ %>n^(BM^^ 
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'*Bui those timet are bfgmie too, Mietrese Nancy,'* said Moggy ; " you 
have now yoor marriage times; and are made an honest woman." 

'* Tes, and God keep me so, amen,*' replied Nancj, moumfolly. 

Had not the night concealed it, a tear might have been seen by the 
others in the boat to trickle down the cheek of Nancy Corbett, as ah% 
was reminded of her former life, and as. she again fixed her eyes upon the 
brilliant heayens. Each particular star appeared to twinkle brighter, as 
if they rejoiced to witness tears like those. 

** You must be light o' heart now, Mistress Nancy," observed Jemmy, 
soothingly. 

" J am not unhappy," replied she, resting her cheek upon her hand. 

" Mistress Nancy,** said Moggy, " I should think a little of that stuff 
would do neither of us any harm ; the niffht is rather bleak.** 

Moggy poured out a elasa and handed it to Nancy ; she drank it, and 
Jx savea her from a flood of tears, which otherwise she would have been 
unable to repress. In a minute or two, daring which Moggy helped her- 
self and the old boatman, Nancy's spirits returned. 

« Do you know this air 1*' said Nancy to Jemmy, humming it. 

'* Yes, yes» I know it well, Mistress Nancy. Will you sing to H !'* 

Nancy GoiWtt, who had been celebrated once for her sweet singing as 
vreU as her beauty, immediately commenced iu a soft and melodious tooe, 
while Jemmj touched his fiddle. 

Ijost'. stolen, or strayed, 
The heart of a younr maid ; 
Whoever the stfme shall find* 
And prove so very kind. 
To yield it on desire, 
Tkey shall rewarded be. 
And that most handsomely. 
With kisses one, two, three. 

Cupid is the erier, 

Bin^-a-ding, a-diag, 

Cupid is the crier. 

OYes! OTm! OYesf 
Here is a praliy meM, 
A maiden's heart is gonS) 
And she is left forlorn, 
And panting with desire ; 
■ Whoever shall bring it me. 
They shall rewarded be 
With kisses one, two, three* 

Gupid is the crier, 

Rin^-a-diog, a-ding, 

Cupid is the crier. 

Twas lost on Sunday eve, 
Or taken without leave, 
A virgin's heart s^ pure. 
She can*t the loss endyre, 
And surely^ will expire ; 
Pity her misery. 
Rewarded you shall be. 
With kisses one, two, three. 
Copid is the criet, 
. fiui|[-a-ding, a-^nfj^ 
Cupid i».thftcxwT. -• ' 
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^ Tk» maideii «o(idbk aroiind#. 

. It was not to be Ibundy « 

She searched each nook and den» 
The haunts she loved so well; 
All anxious with de^he » 
The wind blew ope his rest, 
When, lo ! the tif in quert. 
She found within' the breasC 

Of Ouptd, the fake ciier, 

^ing-epding> a-dinf-aFding» 

Cupid the false cner. 

<* Many thanks, Mistress Corbett, for a good song sOng ia gbod tune, 
with a sweet ¥0)06,*^ aaid Jemmy. "I owe you one fot that, aad I am 
iteady to pwy you on demand. You've a pipe like a missel thrush.** 

** Well, I do believe that I shall begin to sing agaita,*^ replied If ancjt 
" Vm sure if Coibett was only once settled on shore in a nice' litdis cot- 
tage, widi a garden, and a black-bird in a wicker cage,. I siMold ti;y wiio 
could sing most, the bird or jna."^ 

** He wiQ be by-and-by whe» his w(^ is dpne.*^ 

** Yel^ when it is ; but open beats, stormy seas, and tbe haSter, an 
. heavy odda, Mr. Salisbury." 

** Don*t mention the nalter, Mistress N^andy, you*ll make me miUlQ- 
choly," replied Jemmy, ** and I sha'nt be able to sing any more. Welt 
if they want to hang me, they need not ri^ the yard-arm, three hand- 
spikes as shears, and I shouldn't find soundmgs, heh ! Moggv V* 

Nancy laughed at the hadicvoiia idea; hut Mo^gy ezcTaiined with 
vehemence, ** Hang my Jemmy ! my dariiag. duck ! 1 shouUi tike to see 
them." 

" At all events, we*ll have aholiler ■•il||'<frotti him, Moggy, before they 
spoil his windpipe, which, I ipnst say, woSdbe a great pity ; but, Moggy, 
there have been better men hung ttin your husband." 

** Better men than my Jemmy, Mrs. Goxbett ! There never was one 
like him afore or since ;" rej>lied MoffgyrVridi indignation. 

** I only meant of longer j>edigree, Momy," replied Nancy, soothingly. 

" I doD*t know what tnat is,r replied mu^jgy/etiXi angry. 

" Longer legs to be sore," replied Jcnmy. ** Nmyer mind that. Moggy. 
Here goes a song in two fiarti. . It*« « pityr Mistress Nancy, that yoa 
conkfart take one." 



*< When wiU you gi«« u^this life of wild roving ? 
When shall we he qcdetand luqppy on ihore f 
When will you to church lead yvur- Sosto, so loving. 
And sail on the tiwuehefOiMi bUlows no more ?" 

*< My ship is my wife, Sue, ne ether I eovet, 

Till I draw the firm splice that's betwixt her and me ; 
111 roam on the ocean, tor much do I love it — 
To wed with another were rank bii^y.** 

'* O William, what nonsense you talk, you are raving, 
Pray how can a* ship aitd a maan become one ? 
You say so because you no lonser are eraving, 
As once you were truly^^^ma I am undone.** 

" You wrong me, my deimsl, sis sure as I stand here, 
Aa sure as 111 sail ag^ ou \)h« wi^e «e%.\ 

Some day I will aeitt\e,sAdsaain'^"i^'9^^«^^^<i 
But now t*wonld.b«ao^b3RkC)BAXiskiV\yi«KBDC):^ 
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** Then (ell me thii time, dear Wiliiam, i^benever 
Your Sue muy expect tkis diviMree to be made ; 
When you*U surely be mine, when no object' shall sever, 
But loclied in jonx snns I'm no longer e&aid." 

** The timo it will be when my ]»ookets ere Ikied, 

111 then draw the splice 'tween my yessel and me, 
And lead you to church, i£ you're atill so inclined — 
But behnre, my dear 8«e, 'twere rank bigamy." 

** Thank yon, Mr. Salisbnry. I like the moral of that song ; a sailor 
never should marry till he can settle on shore.** 

** What's the meaning of big-a-me1*' said Mog^. 

** Marrying two husbands or two wives, lijrji. Salisbury. Perhaps you 
might get off on the plea th»t you bad only/itoe and a half,** continued 
Nancy, laughing. 

** Well, perhaps lAte night," replied Jemmy, ** K he were a judge of 
undersUnding." 

**l should think. Mistress fiwotj, yon might ae well leave my hus- 
band's legs alone,*' observed Moggy, affronted. 

Miiord btes^you. Moggy, if ko'o not-aogpy, yOu ourely ehoold not be ; 
.1 give a yoke, loid I- ean- take one. You snrely are not jealous 1" 

** Indeed I am though, and always shall be of any one who pl«ys v/iiki 
wy Jemmy.** 

!*^Or if h9 plays with n^tteog ol«e V> 

"Yes, indeed.'* 

''Yes, indeod! thon 3ro« must be downr^ht jdaloos of his 'fiddle, 
-Moggy,** n^iod Nancy ; ** bat nevw a^d, yon shan't he jealous now * 
about nothing. I'll sing you a song, and then you*U forgot aU tbio.** 
Naocy Coibett then s^ueig as foUemva : — 

FondMafVeat-oa Henty^ knee, 
4< I must be a<mie exaeft," said ha, 
^ Md SOS, ^ hour is com9<'* 
^.No, Ueaiyi .yen ^hall never. go ^ 

until me now to Qp^nt you^hoffr. 
That task nuvt .fixist pe .dpjael** 

Then IfeiiTy said, ^* As tin^e; is short, 
Addition you must first b? taught ; — 

Sum up these kisses street ; 
Kow prove your sum fay kissixi^ me :-^ 
Yes, that is right, 'twas three times thi^e ; — 

Arithmetic's a treat. - 

** And now there is sQothf v tenp, 
Subtraction you have yet to learn : 
Take four away fipom these." 
** Yes, that is ri^t, you've made it out,* 
Says Mary, with a pretty pout, 
"^ '** Subtraction don't me please.** 

Division*s next upon the list ; 
Young Henry taui^ht while Mary kissed, 
And much admired the rule ; 
* ' Now, Heniy , don't you UiVnk me c^Or.T^ 
" Why, yes, indeed, you've le&rcuK^ >JSift XrwO*. \ 
At kissing you*re no fooV 



To multiply wu next tlie gam^ 
Which Henry, by the method saoie^ 

To Mary &in would show > 
But here her patience waa worn oat. 
She multiplied too fast I doubt, 

He could no farther go. 

<* And now we mnat leave off, my dear; 
The rule of three ia not so clear i — 
Well try at that to-night ;" 
• **.And that's a rule I long to know. 
It leads to a result, 1 trow — 
I'll learn it with delight. 

• ■ ■' 

\ "** So come al^jM, my Hennr sweet , 

Behind Hm - wrthom hedge well meet. 

And then you soon shall see 
IVe not fofgotlen what youVe t«uriit» *; 
And that you, Mary '11 set at noiltght 
The golden rule of three," 

** That*8 -a veiy pretty song, Mistress Corbett, and yoa've a niMcoftC' 
ition, I're no deuot* If yoa've no t>bjectioD, Til ezchaiige anotlMfr nith 
.yon." 

** I should be most willing, Mr. Salisbury ; bat we are now gettiof 
well over, and we may as well bo quiet, m I do not wisli people to uk 
where we are going." 

<« You're right, ma'am," observed the old fisherman wJbo.' palled the 
4N>at. **Pat up yoar fiddle, master; there be plenty en thie look ootj 
'without •our giviog them notice." 

** Very true," replied Jemmy, '* so we break ap oar eonieert.** 

The whole party were now silent. In a quarter of an hoar the boat 
"was run into a cut, whioh concealed it from view ; and as soon as the 
^fisherman had looked round to see the coast clear, they landed and made 
^aste to pass the cottages ; after that Nancy siiMskened her pace, sod 
the^ walked daring the night over to the other side 4>f the island, and 
•amved at the cottages above the cave. 

Here they left a portion of their hardens, and then proceeded to the 
path down the cliff which led to the cave. On Nani^ giving the signslf 
4he ladder was lowered, and thc^ wei« admitted. As soon as they were 
•upon the flat, Moggy embraced her husband, orying» " Here I have you, 
any own dear Jemmy, all to myself, and.safeibr ever,' 



n 



CHAPTER XXX. 

In which Mr. Yanslyperken treats the ladies. 

On the second day after his arrival, Yanslyperken, as agreed; went op 
to the syndic's house to call upon Ramsay. The latter paid him down 
one hundred pounds for his passage and serviced, and Yanslyperken was 
so pleased, that he thought seriously, as soon as he had amassed sufBcient 
money f to withdraw himself from the service, and retire with his ill- 
^tten gains ; but when would a m\seT \\k.e ^vn^Vj^orSLcaVvK^e amassed 
maiScieDt money ? Alas \ never, even i£ t2h.e V\a\\Ax :n«tA\aM -tQnsA\a> 
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neck. Ramsay then gave his instractions to Yanslyperken, adriainghim 
to call for letters previously to his sailing, and tellins him that be must 
open the govemmeot despatches in the way to which he bad been witness,, 
take full memorandums of the contents, and bring them to him, for which 
service he would each time receive fifty pounds as a remuneration. 
Vanslyperken bowed to his haugbtj new acquaintance, and quitted his 
house. 

■ " YeBf** thought Ramsay, ** that fellow is a low, contemptible traitor, 
and how infamous does treason appear in that wretch ! but — I — I am no* 
traitor — I have forfeited my property and risked my life in fidelity to mjr 
king, and in attempting to rid the world of a usurper and a tyrant. Here!| 
indeed, T am playine a traitcur's part to my host, Imt still t am doing my- 
duty. An army wiuiont spies would be ioeomplete, and ene- nkay de- 
scend to that office for the good of o«eP» eoimtry without tarnish ov 
disgrace. But this sweet girl ! Am I not a traitor to her already! 
Have not I formed visions . in my imagination already of obtaining her 
hand, and her heart, and her fortune ? Is not this treachery ? Shall I 
not attempt to win her afiections under disguise as her fiither's friend! 
and partisan ? But what have women to do with politics 1 Or if they 
have, do not they set so light a value upon them, that they will ezchanm 
them for a feather 1 Tes, surely when they love, their politics are the 
p(^ies of those they cling to. At present, she is on her father's side ; 
out if she leave her father and ding tome, her politics will be transferred 
with her affections. But then her rel^on. She thinkeme a Protestant. 
Well, love is all in all with women ; not enly politics but religion must 
yield to it ; < thy people shall be my people, and thy God shall be my 
Oo6f* as Ruth says in the Scriptures. She is wrong in politics, I will 
pot her rig^t. She is wrong in religion, I will restore her to the boeom 
€f the church. Her wealth would m sacrificed to some heretic ; it were 
fiur better that it belonged to one who supports the true religion and the 
good cause. In what way, therefore, shall I injure her 1 On the cod* 
trary." And Ramsay walked down stairs to find Wilhelmina. Such, 
were the argnmente used by the young cavalier, and with which he. folly 
satisfied himself that he was doing rightly ^ had he argued the other sMe 
of the question, he would have been equally convinced as most people 
are, when they argue without any opponent ; but we must leave hiin to 
follow Vanslyperken. 

Mr. Vanslyperken walked away from the syndic's house with the 
comfortaUe idea that one side of him was heavier than the bther by one 
hundred guineas. He also ruminated ; he had already obtained three 
hundred pounds, no small sum, in those days, for a lieutenant. It is true 
that he had lost the chance of thousands l^ the barking of Snarleyyow, 
and he bad lost the fair Portsmouth widow ; but then he was again od 
good terms with the Frau Vandersloosh, and he was in a fair way of 
making his fortune, and, as he considered, with small risk. His mother, 
too, attracted a share of his reminiscences ; the old woman would soon 
die, and then he would have all that she had saved. Smallbones occa« 
sionally intruded himiMlf, but that was but for a moment. And Mr. 
Vanslyperken walked away very well satisfied, upon the whole, with hio- 
MM and posse. He wound up by flatterins himself that he should wind* 
np with the savings of his mother, his half pay, the widow's guilders, 
and his own property ; — altogether it would be ^tV) «,Q)BDteV»W*. ^^ofcr. 
we leave him, and retom to CoTporaWan H^U«. .js,.^ 

^ CVM^wnl Fan Spit^ had had wiadoAMMO^VA iw^^ww^V*^**^ 
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and persutde him that be wat yny mnch in love with Babstte ; tod 
Yanslyperken, who was not at all averse to his amour, pennitted Am 
corporal to go on shore and make love. As Yanslyperken did noi hke 
the cutter and Snarlejyow to be left without the corporal er bimaclf, hs 
always stayed on board when the corporal went, so that the widow bad 
enough on band — pretending love all the morning wiih the beutenaot^ 
and indemnifying herself by real love with the corporal after dusk. Her 
fat hand was kissed and slobbered from morning to nigbt, but it was half 
Itr love and half for revenge. 

But we must leave the corporal, and return- to Jemmy Do^bi. Jemmy 
waa two daye in the cave before the an^fal of the boat, dnring which he 
made liimself a neat favorite, particularly with Lilly* who sat down and 
lialened to bis fiddle and hia amging/ It was a novelty in. the cave, any- 
^ong like amusement. 0B:4he third night, however. Sir Robert Barclay 
came back from Cherbourg* smd as he only renuaned one hour, Jonmy 
was hastened on board, taking leave of b» wife, hot not parting with hii 
fiddle. He took his berth aa steenman in lieu of Ramaay, and fna 
]|erfeot satia^tion. The inlelUgeoce brcNight over by Sir Kobeit rA- 
dered an immediate messenger to Fertsmeoth necessary ; aii4 •* i^ 
weald create leas suapicien, Moggy waa the party now intmated ii Kar 
of Kancyr who bad been lately seen too efteo, and, it waa Boppoeed^kid: 
been watched. Moggy waa not seny -ta receive her iDStr«otu>n% wfaieh 
ware to tematfi at Portamoath until uuiania the Jew shooli give bar 
farther orders i (ot there was one point which Moggy waa moat amriiaa 
tja>accom|)liah« now than she could do it wtthont xisunga mtaliatioa apon 
lKer< husband, which was, to use hei own eMpeaeBioii^ to payoff tUmtmrnti- 
\mat old raacal,^ Vanslypexken. 

But! we must leave Moggy and the movenenta of individoala, and 
return to^oor general hiatovy. The Yungfran waa detained a fortejgfai' 
a4 A mst i er da m, and. then received the de«patche8 of tba rrtntfin giif ral 
and those of Ramsay, with which Vanelyperkearetomed to Peitamookh. 
(^ bis arrivals ^ went through the uaoal routine at tba Adm2fal*ir nd 
t^i Jew's, Moeiced hia deuceur,uattd hastened to hia' nuAer'a boeae,. 
where he foiiad the eld v^omaa, » she coostantiy propheaiedr no* dead 
y«t. 

" WalW child* what have you bflOught-Hiiore gold V 

*' Yes," replied Yanslyperken, laying down the hundred and lii^ gntneas 
mhofih he had received. 

" Blesa thee, my son^Uessf thee !" said the M woman^ k»ymg her 
palsied hand upon Yanelyperken's head. " It ia net oftea I Mnns ! 
never did bless as I can recolleGt--4[ like eursing better. My blessing' 
must be worth aomediing, if it*s only for its scarcity ; and do yon know 
why I blesa thee, my Cornelius? Because—ha, ha, ha I becatme you asa 
« murd^rer and a traitor,. and you k>ve gold.'* 

£ven Yanslyperken shuddered at the hag's address.. 

** What do you ev^ gain by doing good in this world 1 nothmg bol 
Isu^hter and contempt. I began the world like a fool, but I shall go oot 
of it like a wise woman, hating, despising everything but gold. And I 
hav© had my revengje in my time— yes— yee— the world, my aoii, is di- 
vided mto only two parts, those who cheat, and those ndio aie cheated — 
these who master, and. those who are mastered^those who are shackled 
k/r super^mioia and priests, and those who^ like me^ fees nettfaer Ckid 
fior devil. We must all die ; yea, hut 1 ^ax^t ^a -jut Tin, vn.^ 
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the decrepit woman whom he called mother, and who, on the Terge of 
eternity, held fast to euch a creed. 

** Well, mothte, perhape it may be yoa are right-^ never gained; any-*, 
thing by a good action yet.*' 

Query, Had be ever done a good action ?" 

'* You*re my own child, I see, after all ; you have- my blessing, Cor*' 
nelias, my son — go and prosper. Get gold — get gold," replied the old* 
hag, taking np the money, and locking it op in the oak chest. 

Vanslyperken then nanated- to- his mother the unexpected^ interview- 
with Smallbones, and his surmise that the lad was sapernatutaily j^ted. 
" Ah, well," replied she, ** those who are born to be hung will die> by n#> 
other death ; but still it does not follow that they will not dioi Yoa- 
ahaU have your revenge, my child. The lad shall die. Try again ^ 
water, yon say, rejects himl Fire will not harm him. There is that* 
whkb is of the earth and of the air left. Try again, my son, revenge* 
is sweety next- to gold.*' * 

After two hours' conversation, if grew dark, and Vans^rperkend))part-w 
ed, revolving in his mind, as he vfalked away, the sublime principles of 
religion and piety in the excellent advice grven by his aged mother. ^ I' 
wish I could only think as she does/' muttered Vanslyperken at last ; 
and as he concluded this devout wish, his arm was touched l^ a neatly- 
dressed UtUe girl, who courtesied, and asked if he was not Lieutenant 
TanslypArken, belonging to ihe cutter. Vanslyperken replied in the- 
affirmative, and the .fittle giil then said that a lady, her mistrese, wishedi 
to speak to him. 

' ** Yomr^ mistress, my little girl*?*' said Vanslyperken^. susfiitsously \* 
*^ and pray who is your mistress V* 

■ f* She is a lady, sir," replied the laiter. '^ She- was married to Major- 
Williams, but he is dead." 

- ** Hah ! a widow : well, what does she want 1 I don't know her." 

' *' No, sir, and she don't know you ; but she told me if you did not 
oome at once, to give you this paper to- read." 

Vanslyperken. took the paper, and walking to the window of' a shop,, 
in which there was a Ugh^ contrived to decipher as fvllews i-r- 
«« SlE— 

" The lady who lived in Castle street has sent me a letter^ and'aparcel* 
to deliver up into your own hands, as the parcel is of value. The bearer 
q( this will bring jovl to my house. 

** Your very obedient^ 

*» Jane Ww^LUMs.." 
**Twoo*eloekJ* 1 

** Whero does your mistress live, little girM" inquired Vanslyperkenr 
who immediately anticipated- the portrait of the fair widow set in dia- 
monds. 

" She lives in one of the publics on the hard; 8ir> on the first floor,, 
while she is furnishing her lodgings." 

•'One of the publics on the hard ; well, my little girl, Fwill go with 

" I have been looking for you everywhere, sir," said the little girl, 
walking, or rather- trotting by the side of Vanslyperken, who s.trided: 
along. 

"Did your mistress know the lady wVo Vwe^Vci C-mJ^* %\.w\. . ^ ^ 

'> O yea, sir, my mistreaa then U^ed i»iiL dsKiT ^»\«t^s.^*»^ ^8«w»^ 

\^* ^ 



tm bei leaa* wm oa(» and bow t^hmu mach laiger hmma m WiUum 
street ; Init she is painting and farnishiui «U so hsadsome^ tiiV mad w 
BOW she ha* taken the fbret fleor ^ the Wbeetsheaf till ehe ean get ie-it 
again." 

And Mr. Tanslyperken thonghft it weold be worth hie whtle to reron- 
neitre this widow befere he cleecd with tiM Frau Vanderslooeh. How 
wlfish nie& are ! 

In a quarter of an hour Mr. yaaslyperkeii and finB little- wA had M^ 
rwed at the poblio hoose in qoesiionw Mr. Vattsljrperkea did set ■nch 
admire the exterior of the heildiog, hot it wae toe dsrk to eoahle hi» lO' 
take an accurate sni vey. It was, however, erideiit^ ^uift it wae a pet* 
house, and nothing mere, and Mr. ¥ans)y]ierken . thovght %bai lo ilpiig i 
«ast be ¥eiy scwrce in Portameuth. He entered the first and imierdeer^ 
and the little girl said dbe woold ga np sttiirs and lei her miatme \uBam 
that be waa come. She ran Qp,.)eafviQg Mr. Vaa8l3rperkei^ aliaee im the* 
dark passage. He waited for some time, when hia natural^ BUf»rinns 
temper mads him think he had been deceivedrand he detenMioed to waft 
#tf side of the house^ which appeared feij cfisreputafakr. Ke* tlerafoii 
retreated. tSNthe inner door te» 9wn it, but Ihimd it h»K,. He tried il ifsai 
aikl «[ain> hot is laiBy and he became ^Fmed and indignaotL Peinir^' 
iagaTigbt thfoogh anethec keyhe>le, be toed die door^ aad- il wae-apw;. 
acaereen was close to the- door as he enteredv aad he coold not seeits> 
oceopentft. Mr. YanelypedM^ walked M»undy and as he did as^ he heanl 
the doer dieee^aodleekedt He looked oecthe other, side ef the eeivear 
and, to his horror,, found himself in company with Moggy £Wishof7V.ao<S 
abent twenty ether females^ Vansljrperken made a. precipiteie retcaafc t» 
the door, but be waff met hy three er feme wemeii, who held hiM frai. by 
the acma. Vaoslypezken would ha^ dis^raoed hicMelf faqn diaeiiiigr his 
cutlass, bat they were prepared for this, and while two of them jmSamS 
his arnui) one of them drewhia eutkNM from itaabeatlv and walked anvaf 
with it. Two of the woneiircontriinsd tei hoU his asms, whilt^ antlher 
pushed him in the rear, ontilhe- wae bNMOght. from behind the aaieBn iMo» 
the midtlUr of the room,, facing hie incarnate eBemy, Mo^igi SeMmy. 

*' Good evening to, yon, Mr« Tanelyperkeni" said M«^gor»iMMI.risiiig §*» 
her chair. '^ It's very kind of you to come and see me in thie* friendly 
way— <?omek take a chair j. and gire nraU the newt." 

** Misteess Saliabiirf, yo« bed better mind what yon are abattt willi the: 
king's officer," cried Vanslyperken, tomii^ mere peh» at this' mocluvji^ 
than if he had been met with abufe. ** There are constables* andstocksr 
and jails,^ and whipping-posts on shore, as well as the cat on board.'' 

"I know all that, Mr. Vanslyperken," replied Moggy, eaholy; **biit 
that has nothing to do with the present aieir : you have eeme of year 
Qwn accord to thia house to see aemeboc^, that is plain,, and you have 
fouad-me. So- now do ae you're bid„ like » pe&te man ;. sit down and 
treat the Ibdles. Ladies^ Mr. Tanslyperken stands treat, and please the- 
pigs we'll^ make a night of it What shall it be \ Imean t»* take mf 
share of a bottle of Oporto. What will you have, Mrs. Slamkoe 1" 

*' ril take a bowl of burnt brandy, with your leave, Mra^ Salistoy, noi 
being t ery well in my mside.** 

•• And you, my dear V* 

«Q pnneh for me— punch to the mast," cried another. <^ru dimh 
enough to float a jolly-boat. It's very kind of Mr. Vanslyperken." 
All the Mies expressed tbeir several wlaheav as\4N«M^bjva^«tL^QB«w 
i90t wk9t t» iio.i hm thought he mig^i la vi«Ai msOua axw ^<nXvV«ii^^aa^»' 



mand of bi» pane he perceived wosU be excentre, and he loved his 
mon^. . 

^Yen uMijr eU call. foe 'what yon please/* said Yanslyperken, *'biil 
you'll pay for what you call for. If you think that I am to be swindled 
this way out of my money,, you're mislaken. Every sool of you shall be 
whipped at the cart's tail to-mevrow^** 

** Do yon mean to insinualJe that I am not a respeif table person, sir*?^ 
said a fierce looking virago, mbbtng her fist against Vanslyperken's nose. 
•• Smell that." 

It was not a nosegay at all to the ioacy ef Af r. Vanslyperken ; he 
threw hionelf back, lud Ms ehair fell with mm. The ladies laughed, and* 
Mr. Vaasljrperken rose in great wrsth. 

** By all the derils in hell," be exclaimed, whirliag the chair round hie 
head, ** bet FU do yo«i a misehief." 

But he was soon pinioned from behkiti; 

**- This is very unpelite condnct," said one; *^y!oa caUyourseif a:gen^ 
tleman V* 

•' Whflt shall we do, ladies?^ 

**- Do," replied another; " let's stdp him^ aod paw* his- e]othesv> an^ 
then turn him adrift." 

^ Well that's not a bad notion," replied the others, and they forthwith 
proceeded to: take off Mr. Yanslyiierken's coat and waistcoat. Hew 
■Bocb farther thegr would have gone it is impcrasible to say,, for Mr. Van^ 
slyperken had made up his mind to buy himself off as cheap as he eouldt 

9e it observed, that Moggy never iaterfisred, nor took any part in this 

violence ; on the contrary, she eontinoed sitthig in her chsir,^ and' said^ 

** Indeed, ladies, I request you will not be so* vident ; Mr: Yanslyperkeii 

is mf friend. I am sorry that he will not treat you, hot if he wdl not, I 

• heg^ yon wiM attow him is go away." 

*<-There^ yon hear," cried Mr. ¥anslypttken ; " Mrs, Salisburyr «» 1 
at liberty to defmrtl" 

** Most aertaioly, Mr. Vanriyperftsft ; yen have my ftiDf permiasioiii. 
Ladiee^ I beg that you will let him go." 

*^ No, by the living )inge, not till he treats ns^" eried one of the wo- 
men ; ** why did he cmne into this shop, bat finrnethiag 91m% VU have 
my pench tSate he staitSL" 

*< And I my burnt bniadf.*' 80 oried'lliey all^ and Mr. Yanslyperkea^ 
whose coat and waistcoat were already off, and fingers Yetf busy about 
the mst of bie person, peronved that Moggy 's* neutrality wae all a sham.; 
so he begged to be heard. 

** Ladws, IMl do anything in leason. As ihr as five sbillingo "" 

** Five shillings !" exclaimed the woman ; ^^ no, no— why a foremast 
man would come dorwn with more thanr that. And you a lieutenant I 
Five guineas, now, would be saying something." 

*• Five guineas ! why, I have not se much money. Upon my Bonly 1 
haven't." 

** Let us see,'^ said one of the party, diving like an adept into Yank 
slyperken's trousers' pocket, and pulling out his purse. The money was 
poured out on the table, and twelve miineas counted out* 

" Then whose money is this ?" cned the woman ; ** not yours on> your 
soul ; have you been taking a purse to> night T i vote we sends for a 
constable." 

"J quite forgot that I had pnt moxa moiie^ Ycw xeq \wt«»r \ssss\>rj«^ 
Fans/jr/ierJke0, who never expected to ««% \\ %^va^ m>V'*\Aiw«^V*^^^^ 
£s*— rieat fou Bii t» whatever y wt yVMiae; 
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** Bravo ! that's spoken like a man," cried the virago, giving Vaniijr- 
perken a slap on the back which knocked the breath out of his bodj. 

** Bravo !** exclaimed another, '* that's what I ealL handsome ; let's all 
kiss him, ladies." 

Vanslyperken was forced to* go through this ordeal, and then the door 
was unlocked, but carefully guarded, while the seversl orders were giveoi 

** Who is to pay for ail Ihis ?" exclaimed the landlady. 

** This gentleman treats as all," replied the woman. 

" ! very well— is it all right, sirl" 

Vanslyperken dared not say no ; he was in their power, and every eye 
watched him as he gave his answer ; so be stammered ^ut ** yes," as, in- 
a fit of despair at the loss of his money, he threw himself into hie chiuTr 
and meditated revenge. 

" Give Mr. Vanslyperken his purse, Susan," said the pradent Moggy 
to the young woman who had taken it out of his pocket. 

The pusse was returned, and in a few minutes, the various liqaors tnd 
mixtures demanded made their appearance, and the jollification com- 
menced. Every one was soon quite happy, with thfr exception of Mr. 
Vanslyperken, who, Uko Pistol, ate his leek^ swearing in his 9vm ma&be 
would be horribly revenged. 

^ Mr. Vanslyperken, you must drink my health in some of this punch.'' 
Vanslyperken compressed his lips, and shook his head. ** I say yes, Mr. 
Vanslyperken," cried the virago, looking daggers. '< If yon don't, we 
quarrel — that's all." 

But Vanslyperken argued in his mind that his grounds of complaint 
nvould be weakened, if he partook of the refreshment which be had been 
fiorced to pay for, so he resolutely denied. 

" VonU you listen to my harguments, Mr. Vanslyperken 1" continued 
the woman. *' Veil, then, I must resort to the last, which I never knew 
fail yet." The woman went to the fire and pulled out the poker,'> which 
was redhot, from between the bars. " Now then, my beauty, yon most 
kiss this, or drink some punch;'* and. she advanced it toward his nose, 
while three or four others held him fast on his. chair behind ; the poker, 
throwing ou^ a glowing heat, was within an inch of the poor lieutenant's 
nose : he could stand it no more, his face and eyes were scorched: 

** Yes, yes," cried he at last, " if I must drin^ then. I will. We will« 
settle this matter by-and-by," cried Vanslyperken, pouring down with in- 
dignatiotv the preffered class. 

*' Now, Spsan, don't lU-treat Mr. Vanslypericen ; I purtest againrt aH 
ill-treatment." 

** 111 treatment, Mrs. Salisbury ! I>am only giving him a lesson in pnr- 
Ijteness." 

"Now Mr. What-the-devil's your name, you must drink off a glass of 
my burnt brandy, or I shall be jealous," eried another; *<and when I 
am jealous I always takes to redhet pokers." Resistance was in vain, 
the poker was again taken from between the bars, and the burnt Inmndy 
went down. 

Again and again was Mr. Vanslyperken forced to pour down his throat 
all that was offered to him, or take the chance of haviqg hi»nose burnt ofif^ 

*> Is it not wrong to mix your liquors in this way, Mr. Vanslyperken V 
said Moggy, in bitter mockery. 

The first allowance brought in was i\ov7 desi^tched, and the bell rnngr 
and double as much more ordered, lo Van«\y^«tVQTi^« ^««x «xA«')«»fi.«\ 
^ bQ wtm in. the hwida of the BYviiii^Qa. V^\a.V ida^ ^Sda tfiatttsi 
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worse' was, that tlis company grew e^Peiy moment more uproarioui, and 
there was no saying when thej would stop. 

** A song — a song — a song from Mr. VansTypeiten/* cried one of the 
party. 

<* Horrah f yes, a song from the jo% lieutenant.** 

" I can't sing," replied Vanslyperken. 

**You shall sing, by the piper who played before Moses,*' said the 
▼irago ; " if not, you shall sing out to some purpose *,** and the redhof 
poker was again brandished in her masculine fist, and she advanced to 
him^ sayins, " Suppose we hargne that point 1** 

•* Would you murder me, woman 1** 

"No;. singing is no murder, bat we ax a song, and a sonjf we must^ 
hare.*'" 

•• I don't know one— upon my honor I don't,** cried Vanslypetken. 

** Then we'll lam you. And now you repeat after me. * roll put her 
arms a-khnba* Shig-^ome, out with H.** And the poker was again 
adiraneed. 

" O God r cried Vanslyperken. 

'* Sing, or by heayens I'll shorten: yonr nose. Slmg^ I say,** repeated 
tli# womanv advancing the poker S9 as actually to singe the skin. 

•• Take- it away, and \ will,** eried Tanslyperhen^ braathlees. 

"Well then, * Poll put her arms a-kimbo."* 
* ** Foil pet her anne a-kimbo,** repeated Vanslypeitcety. 

** Tll«t*s saying', not singing,** cried the women. " Now again-. * At- 
the admiraPs house looked she.' " 

" At the admiral's house loadted alMr,** replied Vanslyperken, m a 
whmjng tone. 

Thus, with the p«A(er staring hmi-in'the ftice, was Vanslyperken made 
te repeat the very sons for ainging which he would hare flogged Jemmy 
Docks. There was, howerer, a desperate attempt to avoid the laat 
sCaaia* 

" III give you a bit of my mind, old boy, 
F^ Adndral, yoa be d-«-^" 

Nothing but the tip of his nose actually burnt would bare produced 
these last words ; bnt fear overcame him,, and at last they were repeated. 
Upon which all the women shouted and shrieked with laughter, except 
Mognjf who continued sipping her port wine. 

** lour good health, Mr. Vanslyperken," said Moggjr, drinking to hi|n». 

Vanslyperken wiped the perspiration off his forehead, and made no reply. 

'* Vott call yourself a gentleman, and not drink the health of the lady 
of the house !" cried virago Mrs. Slamkoe. ** Fll hftrgoe this point with 
you againb" 

The same never-failing argument was used, and Mr. Vanslyperken 
drank Mrs. Salisbuiy*ii health m a glass of the port wine which he was 
to have the pleasure of paying for. 

y I must say, Ml. Vanslyperken,'* said Moggy^ " it was vecy hard for 
to'wish to flog my poor Jemmy for amging a song which you have just 
now been singing yourself." 

" Did he want to flog your Jemmy for 4hat V* 

^ Yes, he did, indeed, ladies." 

" Then as sure aa I stand here, and may this nandh.^ \ei?S Ymks^S&V^ 
shan't hegyoat pardon on hia kneea. Shan't Yi» o\ffa^\" cwA^^^^^s^*"^- 

" Fes, jes, that he shall, or we'll i^^SA \ixm ^i^ <h» ^^JMa.'* ■ 

This WM0 a dreadful threat, but the indicuiiL^ ^^ «» ^p«»8^^®»»^^ 
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slyperken attempted to resist. It was, however, in vain ; he was forced 
to go on hit knee8,*and ask Mrs.f Salisbury's pardoD. 

** Indeed, ladies, I do not wish it," said Moff^ ; *' no, pray don't. 
Wen,|Mr. Vanslyperken, pardon granted ; sonowHss and make friends.'* 

Mr. Vanslyperken, surrounded now by furies rather than bacchanatians, 
kissed Mrs. Salisbury. 

** What in the world wookl you have me do, you she-deyils ?" vried 
he at last, driven to desperation. 

"This is language for a gentleman," .said Mrs. Slamkoe. 
" ** They shall make you do nothing more," replied Moggy. ** I mast 
retire, ladies, your freak's up. You know I never keep late hours. 
Ladies, I wish you all a very good night." 

" Perhaps, Mr. Vanslyperken, you would wish to go. I'll send for the 
woman of the house, that you may settle the bill ; I think joa ofifered 
to treat the company." 

Vanslyperken grinned ghastly. The bell was rung, and while Van- 
slyperken was pulling out the sum demanded by the landlady, the ladies 
all disappeared. 

Vanslyperken put up his diminished purse. 

** There is your sword, Mr, Van8lyp^rken," said fAom ; who, dwiiig 
the whole of the scene, had kept op a r4tenue veiy dSerent fiom Vmi 
usual manners. 

Vanslyperken took his swovd, and appeared to feel his coarage return 
•^why not 1 he was armed, and in company with only one wonuui, and 
he sought revenge. 

He rang the £bII, and the landlady appeared. 

" Landlady," cried Vanslyperken, *' you'll send for a constable directly. 
Obey pie, or I'll put you down as a party to the robbery, which has been 
committ^. I say, a constable immediately. Refuse on yonx perils 
woman ; a king's officer has been robbed and ill-treated." 

** Lauk-a-mercy, a constable, su:. I'm sure you've had a very pleasant 
jollification." 
^ *^ Silence, woman ! send for a constable immediately."' 

" Do you hear, Mrs. Wilcox 1" said Moggy, very quietly, " Mr. Van- 
slyperken wants a constable. Send for one by all means." 

*< O ! certainly ma'am, if you wish it," said the landlady,- qnitting the 
room. 

" Yes, you infamous woman, PU teach yon to rob and ill-treat people in 
this way." 

" Mercy on me, Mr. Vanslyperken, why I never interfered." 
• "Ay, ay, that's all very weH ; but yotfll all tell another story when 
you're all before the authorities." 

" Perhaps I shall," replied Moggy carelessly. " But I shall now wish 
you a good evening, Mr. Vanslyperken." 

Thereupon Mr. Vanslyperken very valorotisly drew his sword, and 
flourished it over his head. 

" You don't pass here, Mrs; Salisbury. No — nv — it*s my tnm now.** 

" Your turn, now, you beast !" retorted Moggy. " Why, if I wished 
to pass, this poker would soon clear the way ; out I can pcuw without 
that, arid 1 will give you the countersign. Hark ! a word m your ear, 
you wretch. You are in my power. lOu have sent for a constable, and 
/ Bwear by my own Jemmy's little ^nger, whioh i« worth your old shri* 
rsJJed cBTcasB, ihtii I shall give you m ci!h«c^ of ^o «OTMXi)c^A^' 
''^e /" ajKckimad VmntlypcrkiBiu 
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• 

*• Yes, you — y<m wretch — you scum. Now Pm goings stop me if you 
dare. Walls have ears, so m whisper. If you wiah to send a constable 
after me yooMl find me at the house of the Jew Lazarus. Do you 
understand V* 

Yanslyperken started back as if an adder had come before him, his 
sword dropped out of his hand, and he stood transfixed. 

** May I go now, Mr. Vanslyperken, or am I to wait for the constable 1 
Silence gives consent,*' continued Moggy, making a mock courtesy, and 
walking out of the room. 

For a minute, Yanslyperken remained in the same position. At last, 
bursting with his feelings, he snatched up his sword, put it into the 
sheath, and was about to quit the room, when in came the landlady with 
the constable. 

** You vants me, sir V said the man. 

" I did," stammered Vanslyperken, " but she is gone." " ^ 

** I must be paid fo^ mj trouble, sir, if you please."- 

Yanslyperken had again to poll out his purse ; but this time he hardly 
felt the annoyance, for in his mind's eye his neck was already in the 
halter. Hit-put the money into the man's hand without speaking, and 
then left the room, the landlady courtesying very low, and hopins that 
she should soon again have the pleasure of his company at the Wheat- 
sheaf. 



CHAPTER XXXI.I 

In which Snarleyyow again triumphs over his enemies. 

But we must return^to the cabin j and state what took place during 
Ihis loBg absenoe of the commander, who had gone on shore about tliree 
o'clock, and had given directions for his boat to be at the Point at sunset. 
There had been a council of war held on the forecastle, in which Cor- 
-poral Yan Spitter and Smallbones Jwere the most prominent ; and the 
meeting was held to debate, whether they should or should not make 
one more attempt to destroy the dog : singular that the arguments and 
-observations very nearly coincided with those made use of by Yansly- 
perken and his mother, when they debated how to |fet rid of Smallbones. 

<* Water won't touch him, I sees that," observed Smallbones. 

** No. Mein Gott, dat was to trow time and de trouble away," replied 
the corporal. 

" Hanging's just as natural a death for a cur," observed Spurey. ' 

^* Yes," observed Short. 

<< I'm afeard that the rope's not laid that's to hang that animal," ob- 
served Coble, shaking his head. ** If water won't do, I'm persuaded 
.nothing will, for did not they use, in former days, to lay all spirits in the 
«edSea1" 

" Yes," quoth Short. 

<< But he han't a spirit yet," replied Smallbones; *^he be flesh and 
blood o' some sort. If I gets fairly rid of his body, d — n his soul, I say, 
he may keep that and welcome." 

'< But then, you know, he'll haunt us just as much as ever — we shall « 
aee him here just the same." . ^^ 

''A apirit is only a spirit," observed Sm«Cl\\>OTv&« \ ^^"^^ xbk^ Nsh^'b^'^ 

1 
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cabin all day aad night tfore I care ; but, d'ye see, there's a great dif- 
ference between tbe ghost x>f a dog, and a dog himself." 

"Why, if the beast aren't natural, I can^t see much odds," obserred 
Spurey. 

" But I can feel *eni," rei>lied Smallboyues. ^' This here d«|(liasa-bit- 
ten me all to bits, but a g^ost of a dog can't bite anyhow.** 

" No," reified Short. 

'* And now, d'ye see, as Obadiah Coble has said as how spirits must 
be laid, I think if we were to come for to go to 4ay this here banim^ in 
the cold hsorth, he may perhaps not be a\Se to get up again.*' 

*' That's only a perhaps," observed Coble. 

** Well, a perhaps is better than nothing at all," said th« kd. ^ 

" Yes," observed Short. 

*< That depends upon circumstances," observed Spurey. 
. ** What sort of a breakfast would yon make up^ a perhaps V* 

** A good one, perhaps," replied SniallbQnes, gBuyiing at Ihe jiqgKogof 
the words. 

** Twenty tozen tyfels, Smallbones is in da ri^^t," ohaenred Janiev, 
who had tiS^en no part in the previous conyersaiion. '* ISkli^pose fim 
buiy de doe* de dog body not ^et up again. Soppoee he wUl ^ cwbm^ im 
jK>ul eome, leave him body behind hun." , 

'* That's exactly my notion of the thing,'* observed Smallbones. 

" Do you mean for to bury him alive 1" inquired Spurey, ■ 

" Alive ! Gott in himmel — ^no4 J knock de brains out first, penj^Jdkei- 
wards.*' 

" There's some sense in that, corporal.** 

" And the dog can't have much left anyhow, dog or devil, whfn lus 
brains are all out." 

" No,'* quoth Short. 

^ But who is to de it 1" 

*' Corporal and V'.jrepUfld .teaUboMS) <^we be Agreed* bMi't ine, 
corporal 1" 

'* Mein Gott, yes !" 

" And now I votes that we tries it off-hand ; what's the eee ef shiBf- 
ehaUy 1 I made a mortal vow (bat that ere dog and I won*tUFe together 
-r-iheve ban't room enough for us two." 

**It'8« wide world, nevertheless," observed Goble» hitching up his 
trousers ; '* howsomever« I have nothing to say, but I wish you hidk^ 
but if you loll that dog, I'm a biahep^&at:s all." 

" And if I don't try for to do so, I.em a haichbishop, thati'sAll,*^ replied 
the gallant Smallbones. ^* Come along, corporal." 

And here was to be beheld a novel scene. Smallbones followed in 
obedience by his former persecutor and his superior od£cer ; a bag of 
- bones— ^ reed — a lath — a scarecrow ; like a pilot cutter ahead of an 
Indiaman, followed in his wake by Corporal Van Spitter, weighing twenty 
atone. How could this be 1 It was human nature. Smallbones took 
the lead, because he was the most courageous of the two, and tfas 
■corporal following, proved he tacitly admitted it. 

*' He be a real bit of stufi^ that 'ere Phill Smallbones," said oqo of the 
men. 

«* I thinks he be a supernatural himself, for my part," rejoined {^purey. 

^< At all events, he arn't afeaid of him," said another. 

" We shall see," replied CoUe, aqjaViXiivg o\A Va% \a\aica<^ Voice undsr 
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** Come, men, we must go to work now. Shall we, Mr. Short T' 

** Yes,*' replied the commanding officer, and the conference broke np. 
In the mean time the consultation was continued between Smallbonea 
«nd the corporal. The latter had received instructions to take on shore 
Mr. Vanslyperken*8 dirty linen to the washerwoman, and of course, as a 
corporal, he was not obliged to cany it, and would take Smallbones for 
that purpose. Then he could easily excuse taking the dog on shore, up<|ii 
Che plea of taking care of it. It was therefore sq arranged ; the dog wovB 
follow the corporal in the absence of his master, but no one else. In a few 
minutes the corporal, Smallbones, Snarleyyow, and a very small bundle of 
linen, were in the boat, and shoved off with as many good laid wishef, 
and as much anxiety for their aoccess, as probably Jason and his followers 
received whem they departed in search of the Golden Fleece. 

The three parties kept in company, and passed through the town df 
Portsmouth. The wasncrwoman lived outside the Lmes, and there thejr 
proceeded ; Snarleyyow very much in spirits at beinff able to eai tM 
grass which his health very much required. They wafted on until they 
arrived at a large elm tre^ on the ai^ of the road, which lay betweoi 
two hedges andditches. 

** This will do," observed the corporal, solemnly. '* Mein Gott ! I wiak 
it was over," continued he, wiping the perspiration from his bull-forehead. 

** 0ew akaU we kill him, corporal V inquired Sn^lbones. i 

''jif^in Gott ! knock him head against de tree, I suppose." 

^ Ypif and bury him in the ditch. Ilere, dog — Snarleyyow — ^heity 
dogf'* aaid Simallhones ; '^come, a poor doggy — come here.** 

But ^■arleyyow was ufat to bis coaxed by Smallbenes ; ht suspected 
treachery. 

" He wont a-con)e to me, coTporaj(» or Vd soon settle his baa»hf" 
•btervcKl Smallbones. 

The corporal had now got over a Uttle panic which had seized hinu 
^0 called Snarleyyow, who came immediateW. O \ htad he imagined 
what the corporal was about to do, he nvgfat bafe died like Cfesar, 
exclaiming, ** £t tn bmCe," which, in plain English, means, ** and you — 
you brute." 

The corporal, with a sort of decoration, laid hold of the dog by the 
tail, drawing bin back ^11 }w could swing him round. In a eecond or 
two Snarleyyow was whirling round the corporal, who turned with hiiQf 
gradually approaching the trunk of the elm tree, till at laal his head 
■came in contact with it wUh a resounding blow, and the dog fell senseless. 
** Try it again* corporal, let's finish him. ' The corporal again swung 
round the inanimate body of the dog ; again, and again, and again, did 
the head come in contact with the luird wood ; and then the corporal, 
quite out of breath with the exertion, dropped the body on the grass. 
IJeither of them spoke a word for some time, but watched the body, as it ' 
lay motionless, doubled up, with the fore and hind feet meeting each 
other, and the one «ye closed. 

'' Well, I've a notion that he is done for, anyhow," said Smallbones, 
** at last." 

*' Mein Gott, yes !" replied the corporal. ** He never get on he legs 
again, be he tog or be he tyfel." 

" Now for to come for to go for to bury him," said Smallbones, swing- 
ing the dog by the tail, and dragging him toward the ditfth. •* I 'wondex 
if we could get a spade anywhere, corpoiaV.^^ 

13 
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«« Mein Gott ! if we ask for z spade they will ask what for, and Vto- 
slyperken may find it all out." 

" Then I'll bury him and cover him up, anyhow ; he'll not come to life 
again ; if he does, may I be knocked on the head hke him, that^s all." 
Smallbones dragged the body into the ditch, and collecting out of the other 
parts of the ditch a great quantity of wet leaves, covered the body a foot 
oeep. "There, they won't find him now, because they wont know 
ti^ere to look for him. I say, corporal, I've a notion we had better not 
be seen here too long." 

** No,'* said the corporal, wiping his forehead, puttmg his handkerchief 
in his cap, and his cap on his head ; " we must go now." 

They went to the washerwoman's, delivered the bundle, and then 
returned on board, when the whole crew were informed of the success 
of the expedition, and appeared quite satisfied that there was an end of 
the detested cur ; all but Coble, who shook his head. 

** We shall see," says he ; " but I'm blessed if I don*t expect the civ 
back to-morrow." 

We must now return to Vanslyperken, who left the public boose in a 
state of consternation. *' How could she possibly know anythmg aboot 
HV^ exclaimed he. *' My life in the power of that she-devil r* And 
Vanslyperken walked on, turning over the afiair in his mind. ** I hive 
gone too far to retreat now. I must either go on, or fly the covtiy. 
Fly, where 1 What a fool have I been !" but then Vanslypeiken tbou^t 
of money. " No, no, not a fool, but I am very nnfortonate," *V*Dt 
perken continued his route, nntil it at last occurred to jlim that 
would go to the Jew Lazarus, and speak with him ; ** fat^ Hkoof^i 
Vanslyperken, *'if all is discovered, they may think that I have infwined^ 
jmd then my life will be sought by both parties.*' Vanslypeiken urived 
at the Jew's abode, knocked softly, but received no answor ; he knoded 
•gain, louder ; a bustle and confusion was heard inside, and at teit the. 
door, with the chain flxed, was opened a couple of inches, s&d the Jew 
stammered out, " Wot vash there at this late hour of the night 1** 

** It is me, the lieutenant Cff "Uie cutter," replied VanslyperkeB. ** I 
must speak with you directly." 

The door was opened, several figures and the clatter of aims were 
heard in the dark passage, and as soon as Vanslyperken had entered, it 
was relocked, and he was left in the dark. 

In a minute the Jew, in a woollen vnrapper, made his a|mearance with 
a light, and led Vanslyperken into the room where he had been shown 
hefore. *' Now, then, Misther Leeftenant, vat vash de matter 1" 

" We are discovered, I'm afraid," exclaimed Vanslyperken. 

" Holy father Abraham ! " exclaimed the Jew, stertmg back. ** But tell 
. me vy you shay sho." 

" A woman told me this night that she knew why I came to your house 
— that I was in her power." 

"Vat woman 1" 
i •* A hell-cat, who hates me as she does the devil." 
! ** A hell-cat would not hate the divil," slowly observed the Jew. 

** Well, perhaps not ; but she will ruin me if she can." 

« Vat vash her name V said Lazarus. ;i 

' " Moffgy Sahsbury." 

•" PaaT/ is dat all 1 vy, my good tiieiA, ftVv% \a otw^ «t \». Dere, you 
Jnajf go vaj— you may go to bed, Mr. NansVj^wVeti:^ 
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" I mean dat she laughed at you, and frighten you — dat she is one of 
Us, and so is her husband, who yas in your chip. Yen you hang, she and 
I vill all hang together ; now you comprehend V* 

*' Yes," replied Vanslyperken, " I do now ; but how conld you trust 
such people?'* 

*' Trust such people, Mr. Vanslyperken ! If you prove as true as those 
peoples, vy all de bitter ; now go avay — go to bed — ^you have vaked up 
all the peoples here. Good night, Mr. Leeftenant ;" and the Jew led the 
way to the door, and let Vanslyperken out. 

*' So then," thought Vanslyperken, as he pursued his way down to the 
point, *' that woman and her husband are — damnation, but I've a great 
mind to discover all, if it's only to hang them," But on second thoughts, 
Vanslyperken thought that it was not worth while to be hanged himself, 
just for the pleasure of hanging others. It was a great relief to his mind 
to know that there was no fear of discovery. The tip of his nose itched, 
and he rubbed it mechanically : the rubbinff brought away all the skin. 
He remembered the hot pokor — the money ne had been forced to pay-^ 
his bein^ made to sing and to beg pardon dn his knees ; and he cursed 
Moggy m his heart, the more so as he felt that he dared not take any 
steps against her. 

When he came to the Point, he stood on the shingle, looking for his 
boat ; but the men had waited till twelve o'clock, and then presuming 
that their commander did not intend to come at kR that night, had pulled 
on board again. He was looking round for a waterman to pull him off, 
when somatbing cold touched his hand. Vanslyperken started, and al- 
most screamed with fear. Ife looked, and it was the cold nose of Snar- 
I0JJOW, who now leaped upon his master. 
, •* Snarleyyow, my poor dog ! how came you on shore 1" 

But the dog, not being able to speak, m^de no answer. 
. While Vanslyperken was wondering how the dog could possibly hav* 
«oma on shore, and what Corporal van Spitter could be about to have 
aUowed it, the small casement of a garret window near him was opened, 
and a head was thrust out. 

** Do you want to go on board, sir?'* said a tremulous voice, 
r ** Yes," replied Vanslyperken. 

*' I will be down directly, sir,'* replied the old boatman, who in a 
minute or two appeared with his sculls on his shoulder. 
. '' Not easy to find a boat at this time of the morning, sir," said thoi- 
man ; ** but I heard you speaking, for I've had such a toothache these 
two nights, that I can't shut my eyes." 

The old man unlocked the chain which fastened his wherry, and in a 
few minutes Vanslyperken was on the deck of the cutter, bat he found 
there was no one to receive him ^ no watch kept. 

*< Very well," thought he, '* we'll talk about this to-morrow morning* 
Short or Coble, I wonder which of the two — pretty neglect of duty, in- 
deed — ^report to the admiral, by heavens." 

So saying, Mr. Vanslyparken, with Snarleyyow at his heels, went down 
into the cabin — undressed in the dark, for he would not let any one 
know that he was on board. It bein^ about three o'clock in the morning, 
and Mr. Vanslyperken being well tired with the events of the day, he 
was soon in a sound sleep. There will be no diiBcuity in accounting for 
the return of the dog, which had a skull macVv. X^cku^i >2Mtti v««^'^ts^ ^*^:^ 
poral*9. He /|ad been stunoed witk ihe \M3a^N >jU>n«v'^'^'^^'^^'^^^" ^ 
^r « eettw time he came to himaeU uv\i» W. ^\w^«*>^'^*^'^*^^* 
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with one paw, and then with another, till his senses retarned ; he rose, 
worked his way out, and lay down to sleep. After he had taken • long 
-nap, he rose recovered, shook himseK^ and trotted down to the beach ; 
but the boat had shoved off, and the cur had xemained there, waitii« for 
an opportunity to get on board, when his master came down wim the 
same object in view. 
But as every soul is fast asleep, we shall now finish the chapter. 



CHAPTER XXXII. 

liisteners never hear any good of themselves. 

ViNSLTPERKiiv was awoke three hours after he had fallen asleep by 
the noise of the buckets washing the decks. He heard the men taflbi^ 
on deck, and aware that no one knew that he was on board, he rose from hit 
bed, and opened one of the sliding sashes of the skyliffht, that be sMt 
overhear the conversation. The first words he heard were fivm Bill 
Spurey. 

" I say, Coble, 1 wonder what the skipper will saj when he comes od 
board, and finds that the dog is gone ?** 

" Hoh ! hoh !" thought Yanslyperken. 

^ I ar'n't convinced that he is gone yet,*' replied Coble. 

** Smallbones swears that he's settl^ this tnne," replied ArarlBy. 

** So he did before," replied Coble. 

"Smallbones a^ain," thought VanslypeiiEen. *<ni-'-*^ SmallboDei 
him, if I hang for it." 

** Why, he says he buried him two feet deep." 

** Ay, ay ; but what's the use of burying an animal who's wft a httnan 
creature 1 For my part, I say this, that the imp bdongs to his master* 
and is bound to serve hhn as loiig as his master lives. IVhen he dies, 
the dog may be killed, and then — " 

"Then what r 

" Why," with the blessing of God, they'll both go to hell together, and 
I don't <iare how soon." 

" Kill me, you old villain !" muttered Yanslyperken, grinding his teeth. 

'* Well, anyhow, if the dog be ndt made away with, no more be Small- 
bones. He ar'n't afeard of the devil himself." 

" No, not he ; I'm of opinion Smallbones waVt sent hero for nothzog." 

•* He's escaped him twice, at all events." 

** Then they knew it," thought Yanslyperken, tuminff pale. 

" Ay, and I will take you any bet you please, that the skipper never 
takes that bey's life. He's charmed, or I am a gudgeon." 
' Yanslyperken felt that it was his own suspicion, and he trembled at tie 
idea of the lad being supernatural. 

" Out of the way. Coble, or I'll fill year shoes," cried one of fhe men, 
•lashing a bucket of water. 

" That's not quite so easy, 'cause I've got Boots oo," repfied CeMe. 
" However, I'll take up another berth." 

The men walked away, and Yanslyperken could heor *o mors ; but 
Ji0 had heard qvite enough. The Wfe o{ HYve dof^ Va& \)««& ««ten^ted hf . 
SmallboaeM, it was evident. Mr. VanaWovfiUKV) «fK«t u \^<t ^bAhBosbs 
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» By all that's Uae; tlie ■kipper's on board !" exelaiinsd the men on 

clock 

" When the dertt did he come 1" 

" Not in my watch, at all events," replied Coble. ** Did-he come ini 
yours, Short V* 

*' No,'' repUed Short. 

** Then it must haTe- been in the corporaTs."^ 

" The eerperat never called me, nor was he on deck/' repUed Cobfe.. 
" Tve a notion he never kept his watch." 

The ring at the bell particularly concerned two people, the twoeulprits,» 
Smallboaes and Corporal Van Spitter: 

The latter made his appearance ; but previous to his answering the 
bell, Mr. Vanslyperken had time to reflect. ** So they think my dog is 
supernatural," said he ; ** so much the better. I'll make them believe if 
stUI more." Mx. Vanslyperken called the dog, and pointed to his bedb 
The dog, who was fond of a warm berth, and but seldonv allowed to set 
tm the bed« immediately' jumped into it when invited, and Mr. Vansly- 
perken patted him, and covered him up with the bed'^lothes. He then 
drew the curtains of the bed, and waited to see who would, answer the- 
bell. Corporal Van Spitter made his appearance. 

** Corporal, I came on board very late. Where have you-put the dog ? 
Being him into the cabin." 

Here the cM)rporal, who was prepared, shook his .head, smoothed dowik 
the hair of his forehead, and made, a yery melancholy face. 

** It was all my fault,. Mynheer Vanslyperken ;. yet. L do .for the best,^ 
bat te tog be lost.." 
• "How is that, corporali" 

< The corporal then stated- that he had taken the nrecaution to. take the 
dog on shore, as ho was afraid to leave it on boara when he went to the 
washerwoman's ; and that he was not long there, but while he was, the 
dog disappeared. He had looked everywhere, but could not find it. 

'* You took Smallbones with irourl" said Vanslyperkem 

'* Yes, mynheer, to earry de hnen." 

" And where was he when y.o«: were ai the waaheswoman'sl" 
. ** He was here and dere." 

<* I know that it was he who killed and buried the dog, eorporal.** 

Corporal Van Spitter started; he thoufffat that he was discovered. 

** Kilt and perryed, mein Gott !" said the corporal, obliged to say.some*- 
ihing. 

'* xes, I overheard the men: say so on- deck, corporaL He most have 
4aken the opportunity when yen were in the house counting the linen." 

Now the corporal had time to recover himself, and he- argued that any*, 
thing was better than that he should be suspected. Smallbones was al-- 
ready known to have attemptedi the life of the dog^so he would, leave 
the lieutenant in his error. 

*•* Mein Gott ! he is von d ^n kiU«d^- feller/' observed the corporals. 

«< I look everywhere, I no. find de tog. Den de tog is dead 1" 

** Yes," replied Vanslyperken, ** but IMl punish the acouAdrelf dopend 
«pon it. That will do, corporal ; you may ca/' 

As Snarleyyow remained perfectly quiet during this- conversation, we 
must give Vanslyperken great credit for his manoeuvre.. The corporal' 
went to Smallbones, and repeated what had passed. &nallbones.Bnsp«- 
ped his fingers. 

** He may keelhaul, or hang me, for all I oara. The dA% >a dA.v^ 
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Kevtr fMT, eorpont, I w«ftt j^Mtk upon jrmi. Vm guamrmA n fit 

•0 — if 80 be I mast." 

Vanslyperken sent for Smallbone*. SmUlboneSy frn» ¥r» wcriiid ip 

!• the highest etate of excitement, came ia boldly. 

^* So, you Tillain, you've killed my dog, and buried it." 

*« No, I ar'n't,*' replied Smallbonee. •♦ I knowe nsflhuig^ sboot yew 

dog, sir.'' 

** Why, the men on deck eaid 8»y yoo acoandrel ; I heard theM;" 

'* I don't care what the men aay ; I nerer killed ywst dog, Mr.** 

» You ratcal, I'll have your life !*' exclaimed VanalyperkeD. 

Smallbones grinned diabolically, and Yanelyperken, who lom e oiU eie d 
all that the men had said in confirmation of hie aim opmioD folstnre te 
Smallbones, turned pale. Smallbones> on his part, aware from Corpwd 
Tan Spitter that the lieutenant had such an idea, immediately took aA» 
vantage of the signs in the lietttenant's coanteaonce, and drawled eoi 
•*Tbat'e— Boi— so— easy I** 

Vanslyperken tamed away. ** Ton may go now, sir, tot depend vp* 
itf. yon shall feel my rengeance ;" and Smallbones quitted ttue eebin. 

Vanslyperken fimehed his toilet, and then tamed the dog out of tbe 
bed. 

He went on deck, and after he had walked a Utile while, aent 6r Oor- 
Boral Van Spitter to consult as to the best method of aseo i ta i aiB g whii 
had become of Snarleyyow. Having entered apparontty very earasiAy 
into the corporal'o arrangements, wlm was to go on shore immediatelyy 
he desired the corporal to see his breakfesi got ready in the cabin. 

It so happened that the corpwal went into tbe cabin, felfoweiF fry 
Smallbones ; the first object that met his view was Snarleyyow^ sittiog 
on the chest,, scratching his ragged ear as if nothing bad happettcd;. 

*'^6ott in himmel !'* roared the corporal, turning beck, anv ranniBg eol 
of tlie cabin, upsetting Smallbones, whom he met in the passage, and 
trotting like an elephant right over hisn. Nor was Smalibonea the only 
one who suffered ; two marinee and tiiroe seamen wvre — cca es i tey 
floored by the corpora), who, blinded with fear, ne^For slO|qied - till he tan 
his head butt against the liniag in the fero peak of the catteiv whkh, 
with the timbers of the vessel, brought him up, not all standing, in one 
sense of the word, for in his mad career bis Read was da^od so- violently 
against them, that the poor covporal fell down, stanoed t» insensibiiiy. ' 

In the mean time Smallbones had gained his feet, and was mhbiag^hii 
ribs, to ascertain if they were all whole. ^ Well, I'm sure," said he^ 
^ iC I ar'n't flattened for all the world like a pancake, with that ore cor- 
poralls weight. Ooe may as well have a brcMtd-wheel wagon at once go 
over one's body ; but what could make him come for to go to ran away 
bellowing in that ere manner \ He must have seen the devil ; or perfaape," 
thought Smallbeoee, ** that imp of the devil Snarleyyow. PUgoandsee 
what it was, anyhow." 

Smallbones, rubbing his abdomen, where the corporal had tmd hardest, 
walked into the cabin, where he beheld tbe deg. He stood with' his 
mouth wide opon^ 

" I defy the devil and all his works^" exclaimed hcv at last, and yo« 
he one of his, that's sartain. I fear God, and I honour the king, and the 
perieh taught me to read the BiMe. There yoti be — resurrectioned up 
again. Well, it's no use, I suppose. Satan, I defy you, anyhow ; but 
it's very hard that a good Christian should have to get the breahfaetready, 
4>f which you will eat one half ; I dom't ae« wYv^ Vm W viait upon the 
<(teF// or his imps. " 
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Tbta SmaMoBM stopped^ and thought a Httle. ** I wonder wfaatbtr 
he be*d deadt at I thought. Maetei' oame od boaid htft night withoat nor 
ctie knowing nothing about it, and he might have brought the dog with 
him, if fto be canM to again. I won't hetieve that he'e haltogetber noi 
to be made away with, iot how oome hie eye olitl Wei), i don't eare, 
I'm a good Cfarietianf and may I be iwamped if I don't ^'what he's 
made of yet. Fittit time we cuts op beef TU try and chop yoor tail^ 
anyhow ; that I will, if I am hung tor it." 

Smallbonet regained his determination. He set about layrog the 
things for breakfkst, and when they were ready he went up tO' tbeqnarteru 
deck, reporting the same to Mr. Yanriyperken, who had expected to- tee 
him frightened oat of hit wits, and coneludinff hie speech by saying, ** If 
you please, sir, the do^ be in the cabin^ all ri^ ; I said as hew I nerei 
kiU your 6og^ nor burrad htm neither." 

** The dog in the cabin !" ezolaimed Mr. Vanelyperksnt with appaiwi 
astonishment. ** Why, how the deril could be have come there V* 

** He cilmmed off, I soppose, sir, same wi^ as you did, without nobody 
knowing nothing about it," drawled oat SimdlboneS) who then walked 
away. 

In the mean time the eoiporal had been picked np^ and the men wer» 
attempting to recover him. Smallbonee went fbrwaid to see what hadf 
become of him, and learned how it was that be was insensible. 

** Well, then," thought Smallbones, *" it aoay have been alt the sam# 
with the dog, and I believe there's hmnbug in it, for if the dog had mad^ 
his appearance, as master pretends he did^ a^l of a sodden, he'd a been 
more frightened than me." 

So reasoned 8mallbones, and he reasoned weU. In the mean time tho 
corporal opened his eyes, and grodualiy returned to his senses, and then^ 
for Che ArsC time, the ship's company^ who were lUl down at their breafc- 
fasC, demanded of Shnallbones the reason of the corporal's conduct. 

" Why," replied Smallbones, ** because that ere beast, Snarleyyow, be- 
come back again, all alive a'ter being dead and buiied--be's in the calmi 
now-^that's all." 

« That's all V* exclaimed one. *« AH f" cried another. <« The devil !"" 
said a third. 

«< I said as how it woold be," said Obadtah Coble. << That dog is no 
dog, as sure as I sit here." 

The return of the dog certainly had a strong effect upon all the shipV 
company. The corporal swore that he was not in the cabiny and that 
Mr. Vanslyperken had arranged for his going on shore to look for him^ 
when all of a sudden the dog msNie his appearance, no one knew how. 
SmaUbenes found himself so much in the minority, that he said nothing. 
It was perfect heresy not to believe that the dog was sent from the lowev 
regions ; and as for any farther attempts to destroy it, it was considered 
8s perfect insanity. 

But this renewed attempt on the part of Smallbones, for Vanslyperken 
was convinced that an attempt had been made, although it had not been- 
snccessful, again excited the feelings of Mr. Vanslyperken against the 
lad, and he resolved some how or another to retaliate. His anger ov6r» 
came his awe^ and he was reckless in his desire of vengeance. There 
was not the least suspicion of treachery on the part of Corporal Van 
Spitter in the heart of Mr. VanslypMrken, and the corporal played hia 
double part so well, that if possible he was now hi^er in (vi<yiu vVa.\s.«<««v . 

After a day or two, daring whicb Wt. \axk%\^jv«Y'b^t»\xi^^'i^^«»^^^ 
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he sent for the coiporal, detenraDing to toiUMi him as to whether he 
would make any attempts upon Smallbonea ; for to such a height had 
Vanslyperken's enmity arhyed that he now resoWed to part with some of 
his darling money, to tempt the corporal, rather than not get rid of tbt 
lad. After many hints thrown out, but not taken by the wily eorperal, 
who was resolved that Vanslyperken should speak plainly, the deed and 
the reward of ten guineas were openly proclaimed, and Vanslyperken 
waited for the corporal's reply. 

** Mein Goit, mynheer yan8l3rperken ? suppose it Ta« poeeible, I not 
take your money, I do it with pleasure ; but, sir, it not possible-" 

" Not possible l" exclaimed Vanslyperken. 

** No, mynheer," replied the corporal, " I not tell you all, tousand tyfel, 
I not tell you all ;" and here the corporal put his hand to his forehead 
and was silent, much to Vanslyperken^s amazement. But the fact was^ 
that Corporal Van Spitter was thinking what he possibly could say. At 
last a brilliant thought struck him — he narrated to the lieutenant how he 
had seen the ghost of Smallbonea, as he thought, when he was floating 
about adrift on the Zuyder Zee — described with great force his honor at 
the time of the appearance of the supernatural object, and tailed on to 
what he believed to be true, that which he knew to be false, to wit, that 
the apparition had cried out to him, that *' he toot not to-be hurt by wutrlai 
man.^* ** Gott in himmel," finished the corporal, " I never was so fright- 
ened in my life. I see him now, as plain as I see you, mynheer. Twenty 
tousand tyfels, but the voice was like de tunder — and- his eye like de 
lightning — I fell back in one swoon. Ah, mein Gott, mein Grott !" 

So well did the corporal play his part, that Vanslyperken became quite 
terrified ; the candle appeared to bum dim, and he dared net move to 
snuff it. He could not but credit the corporal, for there was an eamest- 
ness of description, and a vividness of colouring, which could not have 
been invented ; besides, was not the corporal his earnest and only friend 1 
" Corporal,'' said Vanslyperken, ** perhaps you'll hke-a glass of scheedam ; 
there's some in the cupboard." 

This was very kind of Mr. Vanslyperken, but he wanted' one himself^ 
mueh more than the corporal. The corporal produced the bottle and tho 
glass, poured it out, made his military salute, and tossed it off. 

" Give me another glass, corporal," said Vanslyperken, in a tremuloQs 
tone. The lieutenant took one, two, three, glaases, one after another, to 
recover himself. 

The corporal had really frightened him. He was convinced that Small- 
bones had a charmed life, u'ld he not float to the Ower light and back 
again 1 — did not a pistol ball pass through him without injury 1 Van* 
slyperken shuddered ; he took a fresh glass, and then handed the bottle 
to the corporal, who helped himself, saluted, andi the Hquor. again disapr 
peared in a moment. 

Dutch courage is proverbial, although a libel upon one of the bravest 
of nations. Vanslyperken now felt it, and- again he commenced with.the 
corporal.. "What were the words ?" inquired he.. 

** Dat he was not to be hurt by mortal man, mynheer I can take mine 
piple oath of it," replied the corporal. 

*' Damnation !" cried Vanslyperken ^. ** but stpp-^«nQrt%l nian — perhaps 
he may be hurt by woman." 

** Dat is quite anoder ting, mynheer."' 

"He shan't escape if I can help it," retorted^Vanslyperken* ^I'must 
think aboiU iU" Vanilyperkon pouted Q«!t %MA3u«et %^\ «C. aehetdam, 
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and pushed the stone bottle to the corporal, who helped himself without 
ceremony. Mr. Vinslyperken was now about two-thirds drunk, for he 
was not used to soch a quantity of spirits. 

*| Now, if I had only been friends with that — that — ^hell-fire Moggy 
Salisbury," thought Vanslyperken, speaking aloud to himself. 

** Mein Gott, yes, mynheer," replied the corporal. 

Vanslypetken ^ook another glass — spilling a great deal on the table as 
he poured it out ; he then covered his eyes with his hand, as if in thought. 
Thereupon the corporal filled without being asked ; and as he perceived 
that his superior remained in the same position, and did not observe him, 
he helped himself to a second glass, and then waited till Yanslyperkeu 
should speak again ; but the liquor had overpowered him) and he spoke 
ao more. 

The corpora), after a few minutes, went up to hie superior ; he touched 
bim^on the shoulder, saying, ** Mynheer," but he obtained no reply. On 
the contrary, the slight touch made Mr. Vanslyperken fall forward oa the 
tabl«. He was quite insensible. 

So the corporal took him up in hie arms, laid him in bitf bed, then- 
taking possession of the lieutenant's chair, for be was tired of standing 
so long, he set to work to empty the bottle, which being large and full af 
the time that it was produced from the cupboard, took some time, and 
before it was accotnplished> the Corporal Van Spitier had fallen ftist 
asleep in the chair. Shortly afterward the candle burnt out, and the 
cabin was in darkness. 

It was about three o'clock in the morning when Mr. Vanslyperken 
began to recover his senses, and as his recollection returned, so were bis 
ears met with a stupendous roaring and unusual noise. It was to his 
imagination unearthly, for he had been trauhled with wild dreams about 
Smallbones, and his appearance to the corporal. It sounded like thunder, 
and Mr. Vanslyperken thought that he could plainly make out, ** Mortal 
man / mortal man ."' and, at times, the other words of the supernatural 
intimation to the corporal. The mortal man was drawn out in lengthened 
cadence, and in a manner truly horrible. Vanslyperken called out. 
** Mor-— tal — man,** was the reply. 

Again Vanslyperken almost shrieked in a perspiration of fear. The 
A>uiMi now ceased ; hot it was followed up by a noise like the rattling of 

f lasses, tumbling about of the chahrs and tabic, and Vanslyperken buried 
is face under the clothes. Then the door, which had been shut, waa 
heard by him to slam like thuAder ; and then Sharleyyow barked loud and 
deep. ** Oh f God, forgive me !" cried the terrified lieutenant — ^ Our 
Father— ^which 4rt in heaven — save me — save me !** 

Shortly afterward the corporal made his appearance with a Fight, and 
inquired if Mr. Vanslyperken had called. He found him reeking witb 
perspiration, and half dead with fear. In broken words he stated how 
be had been visited, and how the same intimation that no mOlrtal man 
could hurt Smallbones had been rung in his ears. 

'( It was only one dream, Mynheer Vanslypericen/* observed the to^ 
pOral. 

»< No-Mt waa no dream/* re^^ied Vanslypetken, *< stay in the eabin^ 
good corporal.** 

" Yes, m^rnheer,*' replied the corj^ond, drawio^tVv^ «\sv\»ksa ^^^^" A^ 
and then quiatly picking up the Taikrad «:t^\«a wi^ChA%o«ts'^»ft-^'^^*''^^ 
ebain wbhh hid bMn tfttrtatiM^. . -«-.^^i 

Al$§! Aar is Umt tB«t# of guQl. AU V\6»V«KA^^f*»^^»^^*^'^ 
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that Mr. Vanslyperken had heard the corporal's tremendous snoring, ai 
he slept in the chau:, and which his imagination bad turned into the wordSf 
*' mortal man." The first exclamation of Mr. Vanslyperken had awoks 
the corporal, who, aware of the impropriety of his situation, had attempted 
to retreat ; in so doing he had overturned the table and chairs, with tbv 
bottles and glasses upon them. 

Fearful of discovery upon this unexpected noise, he had hastened oat 
of the cabin, slammed the door, and waked up Snarleyyow ^ but he knew, 
from the exclaniations of Vanslyperken, that the lieutenant was fright- 
ened out of his wits ; so he very boldly returned with a candle to as- 
certain the result of the disturbance, and was delighted to find that the 
lieutenant was still under the delusion. 

So soon as he had replaced everything, the eorporal took a chair, and 
finding that he had fortunately put the cork into the stone bottle before 
he fell asleep, and that there were still one or two glasses in it, he drank 
them off, and waited patiently for daylight By this time Vanslyperken 
was again asleep and snoring ; so the corporal took away all the broken 
fragments, put the things in order, and left the cabin. 

When Vanslyperken awoke and rang his bell, Smallbones entered. 
Vanslyperken got up, and finding the cabin as it was left the night befocs, 
was more than ever persuaded that he had been supernaturally visited. 
Fear made him quite civil to the lad, whose life he now considered, as 
the ship's company did that of the doff, it was quite useless Ibr him, ai 
least, to attempt, and thus ends this cnapter of horrors. 



CHAPTER XXXIir. 

tn which there is nothing very particular or very interestinf . 

' Wi must now change the scene for a short time, and introduce to-omr 
rMtders a company assembled in the best inn which^ at that time, was to- 
be found in the town of Cherbourg. The room in which they were as- 
sembled was large in dimensions, but with a low eeiling ; the windows 
were diminutive, and gave but a subdued light, on account of the vicinity 
of the houses opposite. The window-frames were small, and cut dia> 
mond-wise ; and in the centre of each of the panes was a roand of 
coarsely-painted glass. A narrow table ran nearly the length of the 
room, and, at each end of it, there was a large chimney, m both of 
which logs of wood were burning cheerfully. What are now termed 
chaises Tongues .were drawn to the sides of the table, or leaning 
against the walls of the room, which were without ornament, and neatly 
coloured with yellow ochre. The company assembled might have been 
about thirty in number, of which half a dozen, perhapa^ were in the 
ecclesiastical dress of the time ; while the others wore the habiliments 
then appropriated to cavaliers or gentlemen, with very little difference 
from those as worn in the times of the Charleses in England, except, that 
the cloak had been discarded, and the more substantial roquelaire substi- 
stuted in its place. Most of the party were men who had not yet arrived 
to middle age, if we except the clericals, who were much more advanced 
ia life ; and any OMt who had ever faWen Va vi\\^\i \)[i'a ateraLf^^vc^ V^i^SC 
^b4 its crew, would have had no dif&cuVty m ieeovDA»m% ibku'] oil ^^owca.^ 
m weU-uUirmi and evidmUly hig^i-bom UMa^Ni^«^»««^A^l^^«»%iMR^ 
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vfho were seated er standing in the room. Among them Sir Robert 
Barclay was eminently conspicuous ; he was standing by the fire con- 
versing with two of the ecclesiastics. 

" Gentlemen," said he at last, " our worthy father Lovell has just ar. 
rived from St. Germain ; and, as the most rapid communication is now 
necessary, he is empowered to open here and before us, every despatch " 
which we bring over, before it is transmitted 'to headquarters, with per- 
mission to act as may seem best by the friends of his majesty here a*- 
sembled.** 

The fact was, that King James had lately completely given himself op 
to religious exercises and mortification, and any communication to him 
was attended with so much delay, that it had been considered advisable 
to act without consulting him ; and to avoid the delay consequent on the 
transmission of communications to Paris, the most active parties had 
determined that they would, for the present, take up their residence at 
Cherbourg, and merely transmit to their friends at St. Germain an ac- 
count of their proceedings, gaining, at least, a week by this arrangemtnt. 
The party assembled had many names of some note. Among the eccle- 
Biastics were Lovell, Collier, Snatt, and Cooke ; among the cavaliers 
were those of Musgrave, Friend, and Perkins, whose relatives had suf- 
fered in the cause ; Smith, Clancey, Herbert, Cunningham, Leslie, and 
many others. 

When Sir Robert Barclay approache<l the table, the others took their 
seats in silence. 

'* Gentlemen," said Sir Robert, laying down the despatches, which 
had been opened, "you must be aware that our affairs now wear a verj. 
prosperous appearance. Supported as we are by many in the govern- 
ment of England, and by more in the house of commons, vrith so many 
adherents here to our cause, we have every rational prospect of success. 
During the first three menths of this year, much has been done ; and, 
at the same time, it must be confessed that the ursurper and the heretics 
have taken every step in their power to assail and to crush us. By this 
despatch, now in my hand, it appears that a bill has passed the commons 
by which it is enacted, that * no person bom after the 25lh of March 
next, being a papist, shall be capable of inheriting any title of honour or 
estate, within the kingdom of England, dominion of Wales, or town T>f 
Bcrwick-on-the-Tweed.* " 

Here some of the ecclesiastics lifted up their eyes, others struck 
their clenched hands on the table, and the cavaliers, as if simultaneous- 
ly, made the room ring by seizing hold of the handles of their swords. 

" And 'farther, gentlemen, that *no papist shall be capable of pur- 
chasing any lands, tenements, or hereditaments, either in his own name, 
or in the name of any other person in trust for him.* " 

The reader must be reminded, that in those days, there was no 
" Times** or ** Morning Herald'* laid upon the breakfast table with the 
debates of the house — that communication was anything but rapid, there 
being no regular post — so that what had taken place two months back 
was very often news. 

" It appears, then, gentlemen, that our only chance is to win our pro- 
perties with our own good swords.** 

** We will !** was the unanimous reply of the \^\Vj '^te,WiX\. 
" In Scotland, our adherents incre^Lse daWj % Vlk«6 viv\,«t«eN» ^ ^^'a>wsB\ 
have been betrayed by the usurper, lYvaX t^vcrawoA.* <A «^^^^^rf^?S 
Aom their scabbards so soon as we can sn^^^^'^ twiR^^w'N^ >3o»^ 
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mited assittance of the court of Versailles ; and we have intelligeuM 
that the parliament are in a state of actual hostility to the ursurper, and 
that the national ferment is so great as to be almost on the verge of re- 
bellion. I have also gained from our friend Ramsay, who is now at Am- 
sterdam, and in a position to be most useful to us, that the usurper hai 
• intimated to his own countrymen, although it is not yet known in Eng- 
land, that he will return to the Hague in July. Such, gentlemen, is the 
intelUgence I have to impart as respects our own prospects in ooi own 
country ; to which I have to add, that the secret partition treaty, which 
is inimical to the interests of the FrerK:h king, has been signed both in 
liondon and the Hague, as well as by the French envoy there. A more 
favourable occurrence for us, perhaps, never occurred, as it will only iop 
crease the already well krtown ill-will of his Catholic niajeaty against 
the usur]>er of his own father-in-law's crown. I have now, gentlemen, 
laid before you our present position and future prospects ; and, as we are 
met to consult up<m the propriety of farther measures, I vshall be meet 
happy to hear the suggestions of others/' 
Sir Robert Barclay then sat down. 

Lovell, the Jesuit, then rose. " I have," said he, 'f no opiBiaa to of' 
fer relative to warlike arrangements, those not being suitable to m^ fn- 
fessioD. I leave them to men, like Sir Robert, whose aword* are ^wajt 
ready, and whose talents are so well able to direct their swords ; still, it 
ia well known, that the sources of war must be obtained, if war is to be 
carried on ; and I have great pleasure in announcing to those assembied 
that from our friends in England I have received advice of the two seve- 
ral sums of ninety-three thousand pounds, and twenly-nine thousand 
pounds, sterling money, having been actually collected, and now held in 
trust for the support of the g(X>d cause ; and farther, that the collections 
are still going on with rapidity and aoccess. From his most Catholic ma- 
jesty we have received an order upon the minister for the sum of four 
thousand Louis, which has bee^ duly honoured ; and from our blessed 
father, the pope, an order for five thousand paolis, amounting to about 
thirteen thousand pounds in sterling money, together with an entire ab- 
solution for all sins already committed, and about to be conomitted, and 
a secure promise of paradise to those who fall in the maintenance of the 
true faith and the legitimate king. I have, farther, great expectations 
from Ireland, and many promises from other quarters, in support of the 
cause which, with the blessing of God, I trust will yet triumph." 
As soon as Lovell sat down. Collier, the ecclesiastic rose. 
** That we shall find plenty of willing swords, and a sufficient supply 
of money for our purposes, there can be no doubt ; but I wish to propose 
one question to the company here assembled. It is an undoubted article 
of the true faith, that we are bound to uphold it by any and by every means. 
Ail human attempts are justifiable in the service of God. Many have 
already been made to get rid of the usurper, but they have not been 
crowned with success, as we too well know ; and the blood of our 
friends, many of whom were not accessaries to the act, has been lavishly 
spilt by the insatiate heretic. But they have, before this, received im- 
mortal crowns, in suflering as martyrs in the cause of religion and jus- 
tice. I still hold that our attempts to cut off the usurper should be con- 
tinued ; some hand more fortunate may succeed. But not only is his life 
io be takeo i/* possible, but the succession mviAt, he cut oflf root and branch. 
Tou ail know that, of the many cV\i\dxeu\M)tii\A >^\i«i«>^^'i2^jn&«^ 
; one have been, taken away &om bim vu 'y^u^^^^x^ Ssi\a» tbaje^Si^ 
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ctioies. One only remains, the present Dake of Gloucester, and I ^ 
consider that this branch of heresy should foe removed, even in prei«v- 
ence to his parent, whose conduct is such as lo assist our cause, and 
whose death may weaken the animosity of his Catholic majesty, whoM 
hostility is well known to be personal. I have neither men nor money tm 
offer you, but I have means, I trust, soon to accomplish this point, and I 
dedicate my useless life to^the attempt." 

It would occupy too much of our pages, if we were to narrate all that 
was said and done at this conference, which we have been obliged to re* 
port as intimately connected with our history. Many others addressed 
the meeting, proposals were made, rejected, and acceded to. Lists of 
adherents were produced, and of those who might be gained over. Re- 
eolutions were entered into and recorded, and questions debated. Before 
the breaking up, the accounts of the sums expended, and the moneys 
still on hand, were brought forward ; and in the former items, the name 
of Yanslyperken appeared rather jHrominent. As soon as the accounts 
were audited, the conference broke up. • 

We have said that, among those who were at the conference might be 
obseirved some persons who might be recognised as part of the crew of 
the lugger. Sueh was th£ case ; Sir Robert Barclay and many others 
were men of good family, and stout Jacobites. These young men served 
in tiie boat with the other men, who were no more than common seamen ; 
but this was considered necessary in those times of treachery. The lug^ 
met pulled eighteen oars, was clinker built, and very swift, even with a 
full cargo. The aAer-oars were pulled by those adherents of Sir Robert, 
and the arm-chest was stowed in the stem-sheets : these young men be- 
ing always armed, no attempt to betray them or rise affainst them, on the 
part of the smugglers, had they been so inclined, could have succeeded. 
Kamsay's trust as a steersman had been appropriated to Jemmy Salis- 
bury, but no other alteration had taken place. We have entered into 
this detail to prove the activity of the Jacobite party. About an hour 
after the conference. Sir Robert and his cavaliers had resumed their sea- 
men's attire, for they were to go over that night ; and two hours before 
dusk, those who had been at a conference, in which the fate of kingdoms 
and crowned heads was at stake, were to be seen labouring at the oar, in 
company with common seamen, and urging the fast boat through tbs 
yielding waters, toward her haven at the cove. 



CHAPTER XXXIV. 

Besides other matter, containing an argument. 

Wb left Kamsay domiciliated in the house of the syndic Van Krause;, 
en excellent terms with his host, who looked upon him as the mirror of 
information, and not a little in the good graces of the syndic's daughter, 
Wilhelmina. There could not be a more favourable opportunity, perhaps, 
for a handsome and well-informed young man to prosecute his addresses 
and to gain the affection of the latter, were he so inclined. Wilhelmina 
had been brought up in every luxury, but isolated from the world. She 
was'^now just at the age at which it was her father's intention to intro- 
duce her ; but romantic in her dispositioia, ttoi© CM«i^ \\V^^ W ^^ Vstos^ 
iatrodaction which it was intended aVioxAd U2u ^^^ce. '^S.^^t!^^^^*^ ^' 
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•een, in any of the young Dutch aristocracy, the most of whom weie 
well known to her by sight, as pointed out to her by her father when n* 
ding with him, that form and personal appearance which her mind's eye 
had embodied in her visions of her future lover. Her mind was natural- 
ly refined, and she looked for that elegance and grace of deportment 
which she sought for in vain among her countrymen, but which had sud- 
denly been presented to her in the person of Edward Ramsay. 

In the few meetings of her father's friends at their house, the conver- 
sation was uninteresting, if not disgusting ; for it was about goods and 
merchandise, money and speculation, occasionally interrupted by politics, 
which were to her of as little interest. How different was the demean- 
or, the address, and the conversation of the young Englishman, who had 
been bred in courts, and, at the same time, had travelled much ! There 
was an interest in all he said, so much information blended with novelty 
and amusement, so much wit and pleasantry crowning all, that Wilhel- 
mina was fascinated without her being aware of it; and, before the 
terms of intimacy had warranted 'her receiving his hand on meeting, she 
had already unconsciously given her heart. The opportunities arisfog 
from her father^s close attention to his commercial affairs, and themotu- 
nl attraction which brought them together during the major put of the 
day, she anxious to be amused, and he attracted by her youth andbeaaVf, 
were taken advantage of by them both, and the consequence was that, 
before ten days, they were inseparable. 

The syndic either did not' perceive the danger to which hi^ child waa 
exposed, provided that there was any objection to the intimacy, or eUe, 
equally pleased with Ramsay, he had no objection to matters taking thcii 

CQUTSe. 

As for Ramsay, that he had at first cultivated the intimacy with Wil- 
helminamore perhaps from distraction than with any definite purpose, is cer- 
tain ; but he soon found that her attractions were too great to permit him to 
continue it, if he had not serious intentions. When he had entered his 
own room, before he had been a week in the house, he had taxed himself 
severely as to the nature of his feelings, and was then convinced that he 
must avoid her company, which was impossible if he remained in the 
house, or, as a man of honour, make a timely retreat ; for Ramsay was 
too honourable to trifle with the feelings of an innocent girl. Having 
well weighed this point, he then calculated the probability of his being 
discovered, and the propriety of his continuing his attentions to the 
daughter of one whom he was deceiving, and whose political opinions 
were at such variance with his own ; hut this was a point on which he 
cpuld come to no decision. His duty to the cause he supported would 
not allow him to quit the house — to remain in the house without falling 
in love was impossible. 

Why should his political opinions ever be known 1 and why should not 
Wilhelmina be of the same opinion as he was 1 — and why — Ramsay fell 
asleep, putting these questions to himself, and the next morning he re* 
solved that things should take their chance. 

It was about a fortnight that the cutter had left for England. Ramsay ' 
was rather impatient for intelligence, but the cutter had not yet returned. 
Bicakfast had been over some time, Mynheer Van Krause had descend- 
ed to his warehouses, and Ramsay and Wilhelmina were sitting together 
upon one of the sofas in the saloon, both reclining, and free from that 
festraint which nothing but extreme VnVvmBic^ nn\\\. ^\Ne%\. ^ow <iC. 
^'And eo, my Wilhelmina," fiaid B.amsa^, Xo^Vvcv^M^'^Vet >A^\Mi, ^«{lic^ 
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hy listless at her side, tnd playin£r with her taper fingers, **]nm reallj 
tlunklWilliam of Nassau is a good manV 

** And do not you, Ramsay V' replied WUhelmina, surprised. 

** However I may rejoice at his being on the throne of England, I doubt 
whether I can justify his conduct to the unfortunate Kifig James ; in 
leaguing against his own father-in-law, and dispossessing, him of his 
kingdom. Suppose now, Wilhehnina, that any fortunate man should 
become one day your husband ; what a cruel — what a diabolical conduct 
would it be on bis part — at least, so it appears to me — if, in return for 
your father putting him in possession of perhaps his greatest treasure on 
earth, he were to seize upon all your father*s property and leave him a 
beggar, because other people were to invite him so to do V* 

** I never heard it placed in that light before, Ramsay ; that the allianctf 
between King William and his father-in-law should have made him very 
scrupulous, I graAt ; but when the happiness of a nation depended upon 
it, ought not a person in William*s situation to waive all minor consideiw 
aitions?" 

** The happiness of a nation, Wilhelmina T In what way would you 
prove that so much was at stake V 

*^ Was not the Protestant religion at stake ? Is not King James Ji 
bigoted Catholic 1" . 

*' I grant that, and therefore ought not to reign over a Protestant nation ; 
but if you imagine that the happiness of any nation depends upon its reli« 
gion, I am afraid you are deceived. Religion has been made the excuse 
for interfering with the happiness of a nation whenever no better excuse 
could be brought forward ; but depend upon it, the mass of the people 
will never quarrel about religion if they are left alone, and their interest 
not interfer^ with. Had I^ng James not committed himself in other 
points, he might have worshipped his Creator in any form he thought 
proper That a Protestant king was all that was necessary to quiet the 
nation, is fully disproved by the present state of the country, now that 
the sceptre has been, for some years swayed by. King William, it being, 
at this moment, in a state very nearly approaching to rebellion." 

" But is not that occasioned by the machinations of the Jacobite 
party, who are promoting dissension in every quarter ?" replied Wilhel* 
mina. 

" I grant that they are not idle,'* replied Ramsay ;- ''hut observe th« 
•tate of bitter variance between William and the house of commons^ 
which represents the people of England. What can religion have to d» 
with that 1 No, Wilhelmina ; although in this country, there are few who 
do not rejoice at their king bem^ called to the throne of England, there 
are many, and those the most wise, in that country who lament it quite 
as much.'* 

"By why so*!" 

'* Because mankind are governed by interest, and patriotism is little 
more than a cloak. The benefits to this country, by the alliance with 
England, are very great, especially in a commercial poinl of view, and 
therefore you wiU find no want of patriots ; but to England the case is 
different ; it is not her interest to be involved and mixed up in contindal» 
wars and dissensions, which must now inevitably be the case. DopenC 
upon it, that posterity will find that England will have paid very dear for 
a Protestant king ; religion is what every one is wvUvw^ tA «ii?cEoit. ^ifil% 
propriety and necessity of, until they axe lax.«^ \.o -^^ \^xSx%vo<^> ^^ossoL^fei 
If BMtpDiabiag how vtijr in4i0ereiit, i£ not dVa^«u«&« ^^1 \«*«lH*>»i *'^ 
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** Why, Ramsaj, one would neyer imagine you to be such a waiiii 
partisan of the present govomment, as I belieTe yon really are^ to he» 
you talk this morning/* replied Wilhelmina. 

" My public conduct, as belonging to a party, does not prevent my 
having my private opinions. To my party I am, and ever will be stead- 
fast ; but knowing the world, and the secret springs of most people's 
actions, as I do, you must not be surprised at my being so canoid with 
you, Wilhelmina. Our conversation, I believe, commenced upon the 
character of King William. ; and I will confess to you, that estimating 
the two characters in moral worth, I would infinitely prefer being the 
exiled and Catholic James than the unnatural and crowned Kii^ Wil- 
liam." 

*^You will say next, that you would just as soon be a Catholic as a 
Pfotestant." 

*' And if I had been- brought up in the tenets of the %ne instead of the 
•ther, what dijQference would it have made, except that I should have ad- 
hered to the creed of i^ forefathers, and have worshipped the Almighty 
after their fashion, form, and ceremonies '\ Arc not all religions good if 
they be sincere 1 — do not they all tend to the same object, and have the 
same goal in view — that of gaining heaven 1 Would you not prefer a 
good, honest, conscientious man, were he a Catholic, to a mean, intrigu- 
ing, and unworthy person, who professed himself a Protestant V* 

** Most certainly ; but I should prefer, to the just Catholic, amaawbo 
was a just Protestant." 

*^ That is but natural ; but recollect, Wilhelmina, you have seen and 
heard, as yet, but one side of the question ;^ and if I speak freely to you, 
k is only to give you the advantage of my experience from having saixed 
with the world. I am true to my party, and as a man, I must belong to 
a party, or I become a nonentity But were I in a condition so un- 
•hackled that I might take up or lay down my opinions as I pleased, 
without loss of character — ^as a woman may, for instance — so little do I 
C«re for party — so well b.alanced do I know the riffht and the wrong to be 
on both sides — that I would, to please one I loved, at once yield up my 
opinions, to agree with her,, if she would not yield up hers to agree with 



mme." 



** Then you think a woman might do so : that is no compliment to the 
aex, Ramsay ; for it is as much as to assert that we have rK>t only no 
weight OP iiifluence in the world, but also that we have no character ot 
stability." 

*' Far from it ; I only mean to say that women do not genereJly enter 
aofficiently into politics to- care much for them ; they generally imbibe 
the politics of those they live with, without farther examination, and that 
it is no disgrace to them if they change them. Besides, there is one 
feeling in women so powerful as to conquer ail others, aiMl when once 
that enters the breast, the remainder are absorbed or become obedient 
to it." 

** And that feeling is — ** 

" Love, Wilhelmina ; and if a woman happens to have been brought 
lip in one way of thinking by her parents, when she transfers her afiec- 
tions to her husband, should his politics be averse, she will sooo come 
round to.hia opinion, if she really loves him«" 

^'lam DOt quite sure of that^ Ramsay." 

^I am quite sure she ought. PoWtica «a^ ^^tV.^ vc« «%«»>«. «Qib|set of 
dib^Qte, Mod therefore nhaam h« «,^Q\d^\x| v.^wi^ v\MWf^«^M %.m«H»i 



ox, mi DOa NBI9. ttt 

selects one as her husband, her guide, and counsellor through life, ono 
whom the swears to love, honour, cherish, and obey, she gives bat a poor 
proof of it, if she does not yield ap her judgment in all matters more 
peculiarly his province." 

** You really put things in such a new light, Ramsay, that I hardljft- 
know how to answer you, even when I am not convinced.** 

** Because you have not had sufBcient time for reflection, Wilhelmina ; 
but weigh well, and dwell upon what I have said, and then you will' 
either acknowledge that I am right, or find arguments to prove that I am 
wrong, but you promised me some singing. Let me lead you into th«> 
music room.** 

We have introduced this conversation between Wilhelmina and 
Ramsay, to show, not only what influence he had already gained over 
the artless, yet intelligent girl, but also the way by which he considerately- 
prepared for the acknowledgment which he resolved to make to her oi^ 
some future opportunity ; for, although Ramsay cared little for deceiving- 
the father, he would not have- married the daughter without her being 
fairly aware of who he^ was. These conversations were constantly re* 
newed, as if accidentally, by Ramsay ; and long before he had talked in 
direct terms of love, he had fully prepared her for it, so that he felt uh$ 
would not receive a severe shock when he threw off the mask, eveik 
when she discovered that he was a Catholic, and opposed to her fatheir 
in religion as well as in politics. The fact was, that Ramsay, at first, 
was as much attracted by her wealth as by her personal charms ; but Uko 
many other men, as his love increased, so did he g^radually become in- 
different to her wealth, and he was determined to win. her for his wife in- 
spite of all obstacles, and even if he were obliged to secure her hand by, 
carrying her off without the paternal consent. 

Had it been requisite, it is not certain whether Ramsay might not hsw- 
been persuaded to have abandoned his party, so infatuated had he at last 
become with the really fascinating Wilhelmina. 

But Ramsay was interrupted in the middle of one of his most favorite 
songs by old Koops, who informed him that the lieutenant of the cutter 
was waiting for him in his room. Apologizing for the necessary, ab*. 
•ence, Ramsay quitted the music room, and hastened to meet Vansly*. 
perken. 

Mr. Yanslyperken had received his orders toreturnto the Hkgae a few 
days after the fright he had received from the nasal organ of the corporal. 
In pursuance of his instructions from Ramsay, he had not failed to open 
all the government despatches, and extract their contents^ He had also- 
brought over letters from Ramsay's adherents. 

' " You are sure these extracts are quite correct,**' said Ramsay, aflei; 
he had read them over. 

" Quire so, sir,'* replied Vanslypericen. 

** And you have been careful to seal the letters again, so as to avoid 
suspicion 1" 

** Does not my life depend upon it, Mr. Ramsay V* 

"Very true, and also upon your fidelity to us. Here's 'your, money. 
Let me know when you sail, and come for orders.*' 

Yanslyperken then took his bag of money, made his bow, and -departed,. 
and'Ramsaj commenced reading over the letters received from his firiends.. 
Mynheer Van Krause observed Yanslyperken as he was leaving the 
house, and immediately hastened to Ram8a'3**'twswk.Vi\KiQji\t«i^^x«^'* 
/^portion of the contents of the deap^LtcYkom "vt^t^ xc*.^^ '^kmswtsv ^^ ^^==^*^ 
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and the syndic was very soon afterward seen to walk out, lesting m§ 
people to mark and tally the bales which were hoisting out from a vessci 
in the canal. The fact was, that Mynheer Van Krause was so anxiout 
to get rid o( his secret, that he could not' contain himself any lonser, and 
had set off to communicate to one of the authorities what he had ob- 
tained. 

" But from whence received you this intelligence, Mynheer Krausel" 
demanded the other. " The despatches have not yet been opened ; we are 
waiting for Mynheer Van Wejen. I suppose we shall learn something 
there. You knew all before we did, when the cutter arrived last time. 
Tou must have some important friend at the English court. Mynheer Van 
Krause." 

Here Mynheer Krause nodded* his head, and looked very knowing, 
and shortly afterward* took his leave. 

But this particular friend of Mynheer Krause was also his particular 
enemy. Krause had lately imparted secreta which were supposed to be 
known and intrusted to none but those in the entire contidence of tbe 
government. How could he have obtained them unless by the treachery 
of some, one at home 1 and why should Mynheer Krause* who was sot 
Inisted.by the government there, notwithstanding his high civil office, 
because iie was known to be unsafe, be intrusted by some one at home, 
unless it were for treacherous purposes 1 So argued Mr. {pause's most 
p^rticalar friend,, who thought it proper to make known his opinions on 
the subject,, and to- submit to the other authorities whether this was not a 
fair subject for representation in their next despatches to England ; and 
in consequence of his suggestion, the representation was doly made. 
Mynheer Krause was not the first persOn whose tongue had'gol him into 
difficulties. So soon as Vanslyperken had delivered bis despatches to 
Ramsay, he proceeded to the widow Vandersloosh, when, as usual, he 
was received with every apparent mark of cordial welome, was agaia 
installed on the little sofa, and again drank the beer of the widow^a own 
brewing, and was permitted to take her fat hand. Babette inquired after 
the cornoeal, and, when rallied by. the lieutenant, appeared to blush, and 
turned her head away. The widow also assisted in the play, and declared 
that it should he a match, and that Babette shpnld be married on the same 
day that she was. As the evening drew nigh, Vanslyperken took hit 
leave, and went on hoard, giving permission to the corporal to go on 
•bore, and very soon the corporal was installed in his place. 
This ia a sad world of treachery and deceit. 



CHAPTER XXXV. 

In which the agency of a red-herring is again introduced into our* wonderful 

history. 

We are somewhat inclined to moralize. We did not intend to write 
this day. On the contrary, we had arranged for a party of pleasure and 
xelazation, in which the heels, and every other portion of the body up- 
wards, except the brain, were to be employejd, and that was to have a 
respite. The morning was fair, and we promised ourselves amusement; 
hut we were deceived,, and we returned to our task, as the rain poux«d 
down in tonents, washing the dirty faceot m^w.Ykw'EiM^ii. X«%^^ma«n«i\ 
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ind here we cannot help observing, that this history, of oara is a Teiy tme < 
pictare of human life — ^for what a complication of treachery does it not 
involye ! 

Smallbones is deceiving his master, Mr. Vanslyperken — the corporal 
is deceiving Mr. Vanslyperken — the widow is deceiving Mr. VansIyperkeD 
— so is Babette, and the whole crew of the Yungfraa. Kamsay is deceiving 
his host and his mistress. All the Jacobites, in a mass, are plotting against 
and deceiving the government ; and as for Mr. Vanslyperken, as it will soon 
appear, he is deceiving every body, and will ultimately deceive himself. 
The only honest party in the whole history is the one most hated, as is ge- 
nerally the case in this world — I mean Snarleyyow. There is no deceit 
about him, and therefore, par exceUence, he is fairly entitled to be the hero 
of, and to give his name to the work. - The next most honest party in the 
book is Wilhelmina ; all the other women, "except Utile Lilly,, are eheats 
and impostors — and Lilly is too young ; our readers may therefore be 
pleased to consider Snarleyyow and Wilhelmina as the hero and the heri- 
one of the tale, and then it will leave one curious feature in it, the prin- 
cipals will not only not be united, but the tale will wind up without their 
ever seeing each other. A lions en evani. 

But of all the treachery practised, by all the parties, it certainly appears 
to us that the treachery of the widow was the most odious and diaboli- 
cal. She was like a bloated spider, slowly entwining those threads for 
her victim which were to entrap him to his destruction, for she had 
vowed that she never would again be led to the hymeneal altar until Mr. 
Vanslyperken was hanged. Perhaps the widow Vandersloosh was in a 
hurry to be married, at least, by her activity, it would so appear — but let 
us not anticipate^ 

The little sofa was fortunately like its build, strong a& a cob^ or it 
never could have borne .the weight of two such loivers as<the widow Van- 
dersloosh and the Corporal Van Spitter ; there they sat, she^radiant'with 
love and beer, he with ditto ; their sides met, for the sofa exactly took 
them both in, without an inch to spare ; their hands met, their eyes met, 
and whenever the one raised the glass, the other was on the alert, and 
their glasses met and jingled — a more practical specimen of hob and nob 
was never witnessed. There was but one thing wanting to complete 
their happiness, which, unlike other people's, did not hang upon a thread, 
but sometbinff much stronger, it hung upon a cord; the cord which 
was tahang Mr. Vanslyperken. 

And now. the widow, like the three fates rolled into . one,, is weaving 
the woof, and, in good Dutch, is pouring into the attentive ear of the 
corporal her hopes and fears, her surmises, her wishes, her anticipations^ 
and her desires — and he imbibes them all greedily, washing them down 
with the beer of the widow's own brewing. 

'* He has not been to the house opposite these two*. last arrivals,'* said 
the widow, " that is certain ; for Babette and I have been on the watck 
There was hanging matters there. Now I. won't believe but that he 
must go somewhere ; he carries .his letters, and takes his gold aa before, 
depend upon it. Yes, and. I' will find it out. Yes, yes, Mr. Vanslyper- 
ken, we will see who is the 'cutest — ^you or the widow Vandersloosh." 
" Meui Gott, yes !" replied the corpoial. 

*' Now he landed a passenger last time, which he called a king's mee* 
senger, and I am as sure as 1 sit here that he was no king's mesaen^t^ 
unless he was one of King James'a.aa waa\ ^ot \w>\l ^wx, ^wv*^{^2fl 
Spitter, do. yoa. suppose thai King YriWivxLYnyokVdi wnsj^ ^5l^\MK^^'' 
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at you say he was, for a messenger, when a J)atchman was to be had for 
Wre or money t 

** No, no, we must find out where he goes to. I will have some one 
on the look-out when yon come again, and then set Babette on the watch ; 
she shall track him op to the den of his treachery. Yes, yes, Mr. Yan- 
slyperken, we will see who gains the day, you or the widow Yander- 
•loosh." 

** Mein Gott, yes !" replied the corporal. 

'* And now, corporal, I*ve been thinking over all this erar since your 
absence, and all you have told me about his cowardly attempts npon the 
poor boy*8 Ufe, and his still greater cowardice in believing such stuff as 
you have made him believe about the lad not being injured by mortal 
man. Stuff and nonsense ! the lad is but a lad." 

" Mein Gott, yes !" said th\B corporal. 

" And now, corporal. Til tell you something else, which is, that yon 
and the Yungfraus are just as great fools as Mynheer Yanslyperken, in 
believing all that stuff and nonsense about the dog. The dog is bat a 
dog." 

This was rather a trial to the corporars politeness y to deny what the 
widow said might displease, and, as he firmly believed otherwise, he was 
put to a nonplus ; but the widow looked him full in the face, expecting 
assent, so at last the corporal drawled out, ** Mein Crott ! yes — a tog is 
but a tog " 

The widow was satisfied, and not perceiving the nice distinction, con- 
tinued— 

"Well, then, corporal, as a lad is but a lad, and a dog is bnt a dog, I. 
have been setting my wits to work about getting the rascally traitor in 
my power. I mean to pretend to take every interest in him, and to get 
all his secrets, and then, when he tells me that 8mallbones cannot ne. 
hurt*by mortal man, I shall say he can by woman, at all events ; and then 
I shall make a proposition, which he*U accept fast enouffh, and th^n Til 
have more hanging matter for him, besides getting rid of the cur. Yes,^ 
yes, Mr. Yanslyperken, match a woman if you can. Wo*ll. see if your' 
dog is to take possession of my bed room again." 

" Mein Gott, yes !" replied the coxporal again. 

" And now Til tell yon what V\l do, Mr. Corporal ; I will prepare it. 
my^lf ; and then Mr. Yanslyperken shall have it grille<^ for his break- 
fast, and then he shall not eat it, but leave it for Smallbbnea, and then 
Smallbones shall pretend to eat it, but put it in his pocket, and then (for it 
won't do to do it on board, or he'll find out that the lad has given it to 
the dog) he shall bring it on shore, and give it to the dog here ia the 
yard, so that he shall kill the dog himself, by wishing to kilTothen. I>o 
yo«r understand, corporal V* 

*/ Mein Gott, yes ! I understand what you say ; bnt whajt is it that you 
are' to prepare 1" 

" What ! why a red-herring, to be sure." 

**But how will a red-herring kill. a body or a dog 1" 

** iiord, corporal, how stupid you are ; Pm to p.ut arsenic i^.** 

** Yes ; but you left that out till nowv". 

" Did 1 1 well, that was an oversight ; but now, corpora^ you mider- 
stand it all ?" 

" Mein Gott ! yes; but if the lad does not die, what will he think T 

*^ Think that he can take po\«oti WVe ^pearBoxx^^ viY^Wit inmry, and th8^ 
aeitber man nor woman can tQaieh\^\U<aA A>aaii»a4.^>i&.%\w^^VBl^NMi«^ 
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" Mein Gott, yos !'' replied the rather obtuse corporal, who now un- 
derstood the whole plot. 

Sach was the snare laid for Mr. Vanslyperken by the treacherous wi- 
dow ; and before the cutter sailed, it was put in execution. She received 
the lieutenant now as an accepted lover, allowed him to talk of the 
day, wormed out of him all his secrets except that of his treason, abused 
Smallbones, and acknowledged that she had been too hasty about the 
dog, which she would be very hsppy to see on shore. Yansljrperk^ 
could- hardly believe his senses — the widow forgive Snarleyyow, all for 
his sake ! He was delighted, enchanted, threw nimself at her feet, and 
vowed eternal gratitude with his lips — but vengeance in his heart. 

O ! Mr. Vanslyperken, you deserve to be deceived. 

The dislike expressed by the widow against Smallbones was also very 
agreeable to the lieutenant, and he made her his confidant, stating what 
the corporal had told him relative to the appearance of Smallbones when 
he was adrift. 

" Well then, lieutenant," said the widow, " if mortal man can't hurt 
him, mortal woman may; and for my love. for you I will prepare what 
will rid you of him. But Vanslyperken, recollect there's nothing I would 
not do for you ; but if it were found out — O dear ! O dear !" 

The widow then informed him that she would prepare a red-herring 
with arsenic, which he should take on board and order Smallbones to 
grill for his breakfast ; that he was to pretend not to be well and to al- 
low it to be taken away by the lad, who wouldy of course, eat it fast 
enough. 

** Excellent !** replied Vanslyperken, who felt not only that he wouki 
get rid of Smallbones, but have the widow in his power. *' Dearest wi- 
dow, how can I be sufficiently grateful 1 O ! how kind, how amiaUe 
you are !" continued Vanslyperken, mumbling her fat fingers, which the 
widow abandoned to him without reserve. 

Who would have believed that between these two there existed a 
deadly hatred 1 We might imagine such a thing to take place in the 
refinement and artificial air of a court, but not in a Dutch Lust Haus at 
Amsterdam. That evening, before his departure, did the widow presMit - 
her swain with the fatal herring ; and the swain received it with as many 
marks of gratitude and respect, as some knight in ancient times would 
have shown when presented with some magical gift by his favouring 
genius. 

The red-herring itself was but a red-herring, but the charm consisted 
iu the fewo-peunyworth of araenic. 

The next morning Vanslyperken did not fail ta order the red-herring 
for his breakfast, but took good care not to eat it. 

Smallbones, wha had been duly apprised oi the whole plan, asked his 
master, as he cleared away, whether he sheuld keep the red-herring for 
the next day ; but Mr. Vanslyperken very graciously informed him that 
he might eat it himself. About an hour afterward Mr. Vanslyperken 
went on shore, taking with him for the first time, Snarleyyow, and de- 
siring Smallbones to come with hin^ with a bag of biscuit for the widovr. 
This plan had been proposed by the widow, as Smallbones might be sup- 
posed to have eaten something on shore. Smallbones took as good care 
as his master not to eat the herring, but put it in his pocket as a brnrn^ 
hmche for Snarleyyow. Mr. Vanslyperken as they pulled on shore^ 
thouffht that the lad smelt very strong ot VieTun^^ %xA >iK» i«SmS«^\^^^ 
that be had eaten it ; but to make mote anxe,^ «x!^Msa»^<k "'"^^^sB&annA. 
jt, bow you smeU of red-herring T* 
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** That's all along of having eaten one, air," leplied SmaUbonea, gim- 

ning. 

*• YouMl grin in another way before an hour ia over," dioiight his mas- 
ter. 

The lieatenant, the dog, and the biscuit were all graciooaly received. 

" Has he eaten it V inquired the widow. 

•* Yes," replied Vanslyperken, with a nod. ** Empty the bag and I 
will send him on board again.*' 

, ** Not yet, not yet — give him half an hour to saunter, it will be better. 
That poor dog of yours must want a little grass," said the widow, ** al- 
ways being on board. Let him run a little m the yard, he will find plen- 
ty there." 

The obedient lieutenant opened the back door, and Snarleyyow, who 
bad not forgotten either the widow or Babette, went out of his own ac- 
cord. Mr. Vanslyperken looked to ascertain if the yard door which led 
to the street was fast, and then returned, shutting, the back door after 
him. 

Smallbones was waiting at the porch as usual. 

** Babette," cried the widow, *' mind you dun't open the yard door, and 
let Mr. Vanslyperken's dog out. Do you hearr' 

Siliallbones, who understood this as the signal, immediately slipped 
round, opened the door, took the herring out of his pocket, and threw it 
to Snarleyyow. The dog came to it, smelt it, seized it, and walked off, 
with his ears and tail up, to the sunny side of the yard, intending to have 
a good meal ; and Smallbones, who was afraid of Mr. Vans/yperken 
catching him in the fact, came out of the yard, and hastened to his for* 
mer post at the porch. He caught Babette's eye, coming down stairs, 
and he winked and smiled. Babette walked into the room, caught the 
eye of the mistress, winked and smiled. Upon which, the vridow order- 
ed Babette to empty the bread-bag and give it to Smallbones to take on 
board — an order repeated by Vanslyperken. Before he returned to the 
boat, Smallbones again passed round the yard door. Snarleyyow was 
there, but no signs of the red-herring. " He's a eaten it all, by gum," 
said Smallbones, grinning, and walking away to the boat with the bread- 
bag over his shoulder. As soon as he had arrived on board, the lad com- 
municated the fact to the crew of the Yungfrau, whose spirits were rais- 
ed by the intelligence, with the exception still of old Coble, who shodt 
his head, and declared, ** It was two-pence and- a red-herring thrown 
away." 

Mr. Vanslyperken returned on board in the afternoon, fuUj expecting 
to hear of Smallbones being very ill. He waa i«urprised that the men in 
the boat did not tell him, and he asked them carelessly if there was any- 
thing new on board, but received a reply in the negative. When he 
came on board followed by Snarleyyow, the eyes of the crew were di- 
rected toward the dog, to see how he looked ; but he appeared just as 
lively and as cross-grained as ever, and they all shook their heads. 

Vanslyperken sent for Smallbones, and looked him hard in the face. 
" Ar'n't you well 1" he asked. 

** Well, sir !" replied Smallbones ; <* Td a bit of a twinge in my stom- 
mick this morning, but it's all gone off now." 

Mr. Vanslyperken waited the whole day for Smallbones to die, hot he 
did not. The crew of the vessel waited the whole day for the cor to 
d/'e, bat be did not. What mference coaVd \m ^t«wtK\ TV^'^ «t«w made 
op their mind§ that the dog waa sa(«ni»Xxin\ \ axA cAi^^ijck^ viJi ^duMk 



iliEt he told them so. Mr. Vanslyperken made up his mind that 8mtll- 
bones was supernatoral, and the corporal shook his head, and told him 
that he told him so. 

The reason why SnarlejYow did not die was simply this, that he did 
not eat the red-herring. He had just laid it between his paws, and was 
about to commence, when Smallbones, having left the yard door open in 
his bony, the dog was perceived by a dog bigger than he, who happened 
to pass that way, and who jponnced upon Suarleyyow, trampling him 
over and* over, and walked on with the red-herring, which he had better 
have left alone, as he was found dead the next morning. 

The widow heard, both from the corporal and Yanslypeiken* the fail- 
ure of both their projects. That Smallbones was not poisoned she waa 
not sorprised to hear, but she took care to agree with Tanslyperken that 
all attempts upon him were useless ; but that the dog still lived was in- 
deed a matter of surprise, and the widow became a convert to the cor- 
poral's opinion that the dos was not to be destroyed. 

** A whole two-penn*orth of arsenic ! Babette, only think what a cnr 
it must be !" And Babette, as well as her mistress, lifted up her bands 
in amazement, exclaiming, ** What a cur indeed I" 



CHAPTER XXXVI. 

in which Mr. Yansljrperken, although at fault, comes in for the brush. 

VANSLYPERCiir, having obtained his despatches from tHe states-gener- 
al, called at the house of Mynheer Krause, and received the letters of 
Ramsay ; then once more the cuttc^r's head was turned toward England. 

It may be as well to remind the reader, that it was in the month of 
December, 1699, that we first introduced Mr. Yanslyperken and his con- 
temporaries to his notice, and that all the important events, which we 
have recorded have taken place between that date and the month of May, 
which is now arrived. We tlKnk, indeed, that the peculiar merit of this 
work is its remarkable unity of time and place ; for be it observed, we 
intend to finish it lonff before the year is out, and our whole scene is, it 
4|iay be said, laid in me channel, or between the channel and the Tezel, 
which, considering it is an historical novel, is remarkable. Examine 
other productions of this nature, founded upon historical facts like our 
own, and- observe the difference. Read Scott, Bulwer, James, or Grattan, 
read their historical novels, and observe how they fly about from country 
to country, and from clime to clime. As the Scythians said to Alexan- 
der, their right arm extends to the east, and their lefl to the west, and 
the world can hardly contain them. And over how manv years do they 
extend their pages f while our bantling is produced in the regular nine 
months, being the exact period of time which is required for my volume. 
It must, therefore, be allowed that in unity of time, and place, and design, 
and adherence to facts, our historical novel is unique. 

We said that it was the month of May — not May coming in as she 
does sometimes in her caprice, pouting, and out of humour — but May all 
in smiles. The weather was warm, the sea was smooth, and the men of 
the cutter had stowed away their pea-jackets, awd. V»& y'^J^^ ^'^ '^^sa. 
fishermen's boots and substituted shoes. lAx . \ w»Vfv«^^^ ^\^t^^n. ^^2«s«^ 
appear on deck during the passage. He "w^ 'serj ^-ospj ^"^rcOa^^"^-*^*' 
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spread a piece of bunting across the skylight, so that no one could look 
down and see what he was about, and the cabin door was almost always 
locked. What could Mr. Yanslyperken be about 1 No one knew but 
Snarleyyow, and Snarlcyyow could not, or would not tell. The cuttei 
anchored in her old berth, and Yanslyperken, as usual, went on shore, 
with his double set of despatches, which were duly delivered ; and 
then Mr, Yanslyperken went up the main street and turned into a 
jeweller's shop. What could Mr. Yan/slyperken do there 1 Surely it 
was to purchase something; for the widow Vandersloosh — a necklace or 
a pair of ear-rings. No, it was net with that intention, ^ut nevertheless, 
Mr. Yanslyperken remained there for a long while, and then was seen to 
depart. Seen by whom ! By Moggy Salisbury, who had observed his 
entering, and who could net imagine why ; she, however, said nothing, 
but she marked the shop, and walked away. 

The next day, Mr. Yanslyperken went on shore, to pot into his mother's 
charge the money which he had received from Ramsay, and narrated all 
that had passed — how Smallbones had swallowed twopenny- worth of 
arsenic with no more effect upon him than one twinge in his stomach, 
and how he now fully believed that nothing would kill the boy. 

" Pshaw ! child — phut ! nonsense ! — nothing kill him ! — had he been 
in my hands, old as they are, and shaking as they do, be would not have 
lived ; — no, no — nobody escapes me when I am determined. We'U talk 
about that, but not now, Cornelius ; the weather has turned warm at last, 
and there is no need of fire. Go, child, the money is locked up safe, 
and I have my mood upon me — I may even do you mischief." 

Yanslyperken, who knew that it was useless to remain after this hint, 
walked on and returned on board. As he pulled oS, he passed a boat, 
apparently coming from the cutter, with Aioggy Sahsbury aitdng in the 
stem-sheets. She waved her hand at him, and laughed ironically. 

" Impudent hussey !*' thought Yanslpyerken, as she passed, but he dare 
not say a word. He turned pale with rage, and turned his bead away ;• 
birt little did he imagine, at the time, what great cause he had of ind^- 
nation. Moggy had been three hours on board the cutter talldng with 
the men, but more particularly with Sma)R>ones and the corporal, with 
which two she had been in earnest conference, for the first hour that she 
was on board. 

Moggy's animosity to Yanslyperken is well known, and she ridiculed 
the idea of Snarleyyow being anything more than an unconmionly lucky 
dog in escaping so* often. Smallbones was of her opinion, and agaio 
■ declared his intention of doing the dog a mischief as soon as he could. 
Moggy, after her conference with these two, mixed with the ship's com- 
pany, with whom she had always been a favourite, and the corporal pro- 
ceeded to superintend the cutting up and the distribution of the fresh 
beef which had that morning coine on board. 

The beef block was on the forecastle, where the major part of the 
crew, with Moggy, were assembled ; Snarleyyow had always attended the 
corporal on these occasions, and was still the best of friends with him ; 
for some how or another, the dog had not seemed to consider the cor- 
poral a party to his brains being knocked out, but had put it all down to 
his natural enemy, Smallbones. The dog was, as usual, standing by the 
block close to the corporal, and picking up the fragments of beef which 
•dropped from the chopper. 

"/ vowed by gum, that I'd \va.ve lYat et* Ao^% \«\ ^^," observed 
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SmBUboBM ; "'and if no one will peach, #ff it shall go now. And who 
cares 1 If I can't kiU him dead, I'll ^t rid of him by bits. Theresa 
one eye out already, and now Pve a mind for his taiL Corporal, lend me 
the cleaver." 

** Bravo, Smallbonea, we wonH peach — not one of ns.'' 

" I*m not so sure of that,*' replied Moggy ; ** some won't I know ; but 
there are others who may, and tiien Smallboiies will be keel-hauled as 
sure as fate, and Yanslyperken will have right on his side. No, no, 
Smallbones — ^you must not do it Give me the cleaver, corporal, PU do it ; 
and any one may tell him who pleases, when he comes on board. I don't 
care for him — and he knows it, corporal. Hand me the cleaver;." 

^ That^s right, let Moggy do it," said the seamen. 

The corporal turned the dog round, so as to leave his tail on the block, 
and fed him with small pieces of meat, to keep him in the aame position. 

^' Axe you all i<eady, Moggy 1" said Smallbones. 

** Back him a little more on the block, corporal, for I won't leave him 
mn inch if I can help it," said Moggy ; '* and stand farther back, all of 
you.** 

Moffgy mised the cleaver, took good aim— -down itcametqKm the dog's 
tail, which was separaj^ within an inch o( its insertion, and was lefit 
bleeding on the block, while the dog sprung away aft, howling most 
terribly, and leaving a dotted line of bfood to mark his course upon the 
deck. 

** There's a nice skewnr-piece for any one who fancies it," observed 
Moggy, looking at the dog's tail, and throwing down the cleaver. ** I 
think Kr. Vanslyperken has had enough now for tryiag to flog my Jemmy 
— my own duck of a hoaband." 

** Well," observed Coble, ** seeing's believing ; but, otherwise, loevir 
would have thought it possible to have divided that ere dog's tail in that 
way." 

'* He can't be much of a devil new,", observed Bill 8purey, <* for what's 
a devil without a tail ! A devil is like a serpent, whose sting is in his 
tail." 

** Yes," replied. Short, who looked on in silence. 

** But, I say. Moggy, perhaps it's as well for him noit to find you «a 
board." 

" What do I care 1" replied Moggy. ** He's more afraid of me ; buC, 
howsoraever, it's just as well not to be here, as it may ^t others a 
trouble. Mind you say at once it was me— I defy him.'" 

Moggy then wished them good-by, and qcutted the cutter, when she 
was met, as we have already observed, by Yansljr^Tken. 

** Mein GoU ! vat must be done now 1" observed the corporal to those 
about him, looking at the mangy tail which still remainsd on the heei 
block. 

** Done, corporal f" i^ied 4lmaIlbone8 ; ** why, you must come for to 
go for to complain on it, as soon as he 'Comes on board. Yen must take the 
tail in your hand, and take it to him, and purtend to be as angry and as 
sorry as himself, and damn her up in heaps. That's what must be done." 

This was not bad advice on the part of Smallbones— ^the ship's com- 
puny agreed to it, and the corporal pereeived the propriety of it. 

In the mean time the dog retreated to the cabin, and his howlioffs had 
gradually ceased ; but he had left a track of blood alon^ the deck, and 
Sown the ladder, which Dick Short perceivings pointed tA\t.^«.cAt.\\Aa.^vQX^ 
'*« Swabs." 
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The men brongfat twab» aft, and cleared the deck and the laddei down 
«o the cabin door when Mr. Vanslyperken came on board. 

" Has that woman been here 1" inquired Mr. Vanslyperken, as he came 

on deck. 

" Yes," replied Dick Short. 

«« Did not I give positive orders that she diould not V cried Vansly- 
perken.* 

" No," replied Dick Short. _^ 

" Then I do now," continued the lieutenant. ^ 

•* Too late," observed Short, shrugging up his shonlders, and walking 

forward. 

" Too late ! what does he mean V* said Vanslyperken, turning to Coble. • 

" I knows nothing about it, sir," replied Coble. " She came for some 
of her husband's thmgs that were left on boafd." 

Vanslyperken tum^ round to look for the corporal for explanation. 

There stood Corporal Van Spitter, perfectly erect, with a very melan- 
choly face, one hand raised as usual to his cap, and the other occupied 
with tree tail of Snarlejryow. 

<< What is it 1 what is the matter, corporal ?" 

" Mynheer Vanslyperken," replied the corpoial, retaining bis reapecl- 
lul attitude, ** here is de tail." 

" Tail ! what tail ?" exclaimed Vanslyperken, casting his eyes upon the 
iiontents of the corporars left hand. 

" Te tog's tail, mynheer," replied the corporal, grarely, *• which de 
•dam toff's wife — Mogey — " 

Vanslyperken stared ; he could scarcely credit hia eyesight, but there 
it was. For a time he could not speak for agitation ; at last, with a tre- 
Biendous oath, he darted into the cabin. 

What were his feelings when he beheld Snarleyyow lying in a comer 
tailless, with a puddle of blood behind him ! 

^*My poor, poor dog !" exclaimed Vanriyperken, covering up hit face. 

His sorrow soon changed to rag»— he invoked all the curses he could, 
imagine upon Moggy's head — he rowed revenge — he stamped with rage — 
and then ne patted Snarleyyow ; and -as the l^st looked wistfully in his 
fiice, Vanslyperken shed tears. ** My poor, poor dog ! first ymzr eye-HM>w 
your tail — what will your persecutors require next 1 Perdition seise 
them ! may perdition be my portion if I am not revenged. Sraallbones 
is at the bottom of all this ; I cai^-<>I will be revenged on him." 

Vanslyperken ranff the bell and the corporal made his appearance with 
the dog's tail still in nis hand. 

" Lay it down on the table, corporal," said Vanslyperken, mournfully, 
** and tell me how this happened." 

The corporal then entered into a long detail of the way in which the 
dog had been detailed — ^how he had been cutting up beef — and how, 
while his back was turned, and SnarleyVow, as usual, was at the block 
picking up the bits, Moegy Salisbury, who had been allowed to come on 
hoard by Mr. Short, had caught up the cleaver and chopped off the dog's 
tail. 

" Was Smallbones at the block 1" inquired Vanslyperken. 

** He was, mynheer," replied the corporal. 

" Who held the dog while his tail was chopped off t" inquired Van- 
slyperken, " some one must have held him." 

This was a home question ; but the corporal replied, " Yes, mynheer, 
^me one must have held the tog.'* 



' p^ turn Doa FiKtD. ' ITl 

** You did not hear who it was, or if it were Smallbones V* 

** I did not, mjrnheer," replied the cozporal ; *^ but,*' added ho, with » 
eifnificant look, ** I tink I could say.'* 

*' Yes, yes, coiporal, I know who you mean. It was him — I am sure 
— and as sure as 1 sit here I'll be revenged. Bring a swab, and wipe up 
all this blood. Do you think the poor animal will recover 1" 

** Yes, mynheer ; there be togs with tail and togs without tail.'* 

*< But the loss of blood — what must be done to stop the bleeding V* 

*^ Dat d — n woman. Moggy, when I say te tog die — tog bleed to deaths 
ahe say, tell Mynheer Vai^yperken dat de best ting for cure de cur be 
de redhot poker." 

Here Yanslyperken stamped his feet and swore horribly. 

** She say, mynheer, it stop all de bleeding.*' 

" I wish she had a hot poker down her body," exclaimed Yanslyperken^ 
bitterly, 

i; " Go for the swab, corporal, and send Smallbones here.*' . | 

i Smallbones made his appearance. : r'^r . * 

** Did you come for — to want me, sir ?" 

" Yea, sir. I understand from the corporal that you held the dog 
while that woman cut his tail." 

** If so be as how as the corporal says that ere," cried Smallbones,. 
striking the palm of his left hand with his right fist, " why, I am jiggered if 
he don't tell a lie as big as himself — that's alL That ere man is my 
mortal henemy ; and if that ere dog gets into trouble, I'm a sartain to be^ 
in trouble too. What should I cut the dog's tail off for, I should lik» 
ior to know ? I ar'n't so hungry as all that, anyhow." 

The idea of eatingr his dog's tail increased the choler of Mr. Yan* 
slyperken. With looks of malignant vengeance he ordered Smallbones 
out of the cabin. 

** Shall I shy this here overboard, sir V* said Smallbones, taking up the 
dog's tail, which lay on -the table. 

"Drop it, sir!" roared Yanslyperken. 

Smallbones walked away grinning with delight, but his face was turned 
lirom Mr. Yanslyperken. 

The corporal returned, swabbed up the bleed, and reported that the 
bleeding had stopped. Mr. Yanslyperken had no farther ordera for him 
— ^he wished to be left alone. He leaned his head upon hia hand, and 
remained for some time in a melancholy re very, with his eyes fixed upon 
the tail, which lay before hiea — that tail, now a *' bleeding piece of 
earth," which never was to welcome him with a wag agam. What 
passed in Yanslyperken's mind during this time, it wouH be difiicult and 
too long to repeat, for the mind fliea over time and space with the rapi- 
dity of the lightnkg's flash. At last he rose, took up the dog's tail, put 
U into his popket, went on deck, ordered his boat, and pulled on shore. 



CHAPTER XXXYIL 
In which Mr. Yanslypericen drives a very hard bargain. 
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' Wb will be just and candid in our opinion relative to the historical facts: 
which we are now narrating. Party spirit, and various other feelings, 
indepejideBt of jBisrepresentalion, do, aX \ia!Q >»\m^^\xAviR.^ ^^ws^^v^Vws^ 
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their judgment, to tay the beirt, harshly, aftd hat tdo «ft*tt meorMetlf . 
It is for posterity to calmly weigh the eyidence handed dovrn, mi to exr 
amine into the merits of a case divested of party biai. Actuated hy 
these feelings, we do not hesitate to assett, that, in the pobit at question, 
Mr. Vanslyperkcn had great cause foi being displeased ; and- that the 
conduct of Moggy Salisbury, in cutting off the tall of Snarleyyow, was, 
in our opinion, not justifiable. 

There is a respect for property, inculcated and protected by the luwg, 
which should never be departed from ; and, whatever may have been the 
aggressions on the part of Mr. Vanslyperken, or of the dog, still a tail 
is a tail, and whether man^ or not, is bona fide a part of the living body ; 
and this aggression must mevitably come under the head of the cutting 
and maiming act, which act, however, it must, with the same candour 
which will ever guide our pen, be acknowledged, vras not passed until a 
much later period than that to which our narrative refers. 

Having thus, with all deference, offered our humble opinion, we shall 
levert to facts. Mr. Vanslyperken went on shore vrith the dog's tail in 
his pocket. He walked with rapid strides toward the halfway hous&a, 
in one of which was the room tenanted by his aged mother ; for to whom 
else could he apply for consolation in this case of severe distress ? ThaX 
it was Moggy Salisbury who gave the cruel blow, was a fact completely 
substantiate by evidence ; but that it was Smallbones who held the do?, 
and who thereby became an active participator, and therefore equally cul- 
pable, was a surmise to which the insinuations of the corporal had given 
all the authority of direct evidence. And, as Mr. Vanslyperken felt 
that Moggy was not only out of his power, bat even if in his power, that 
he dare not retaliate upon her, for reasons which we have already ex- 
plained to our readers ; it was, therefore, clear to him, that Smallbones 
was. the paorty upon whom bis indignation could be the most safely vent- 
ed ;: asid mof cover, that i& so doing, he was only paying off a long ac- 
cumulating debt of hatred and iHl-wili. But at the same' time, Mr. Van- 
slyperken had made up his nnnd that a lad, who could be floated out to 
the Ower's Light and back again without sinking — ^who could have a bul- 
let through his head without a mark remaining — and who could swallow 
a whole two-pennyworth of tirsenic without feeling more than a twinge in 
his stomach, was not so very easily to be made away with. That the corpo- 
rai*s vision was no fiction, was evident — the lad was not to be hurt by 
mortal man ; but although the widow*s arsenic had failed, Mr. Vansly- 
perken, in his superstition, accounted for it on the grounds that the 
woman was not the active agent on the occasion, having only prepared 
the herring, it not having been refceivod from her hands by Smallbones; 
The reader may recollect that in the last interview between Vanslyperken 
and his mother, the latter had thrown out hints that if she took Small- 
bones in hand, ho would not have such miraculous escapes as he had 
had, as, in all she undertook, she did hor business thoroughly. Bearing 
this in mind, Mr Vanslyperken wont to pour forth his sorrows, and to 
obtain the assistance of his much-to-be-respected and venerable mother. 

** Well, child, what is it — is it money you bring 1" cried the old woman, 
when Vanslyperken entered the room. 

" No, mother," replied Vanslyperken, throwing himself cm the only 
chair in the room, except the one with tholegs cut off halfway op, upon 
which his mother was accostotned to rock herself before the grate. ** No^ 
mother ; but I have brought 80raethin|K-^and. com*- to you for advicv 
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" Bnraight no nonef— yet broo^t something !<^weU, chUdy yiAalt have 
you brought 1" 

'* This I" exclaimed VaBtlypeTken, throwing the dog's tail down xtj^tt 
the table. 

" This !'' repeated the old beldame, lifting up the tail, and examining it 
as well as she could, as the vibration of her palsied members were com- 
municated to the afticle ; " and pray, child, what is this ?" 

" Are you blitid, old woman," replied Vanslyperken, in wrath, " not 
to perceive that it is my poor dog's tail ?" 

" Bliud old woman ! and dog's tail, eh ! Blind old woman, eh ! Mr.. 
Cornelius, you dare to call me a blind old woman, and to bring here the 
mangy tail of a dog, and to lay it on my table ! Is this your duty, sirrakli 
How dare you. take such. liberties 1 There, sir,*' cried the hag in arage^^ 
catching hold of the tail, and sending it flying out of the casement wbichh 
was open ; " there, sir — and now you may follow your tail. D'ye hear 1 
— leave the room instantly,, or Pll cleave your craven skull. Blind ^di 
woman, forsooth-— nndutiful child — " 

Vanslyperken, in spite of his mother'a indignation, could not prevent', 
his eyes from following the tail of his dog, as it sailed through the am- 
bient air surrounding the halfway houaes, and was glad to observe it 
landed among some cabbage leaves thrown into the road, without attract- 
ing notice. Satisfied that he should regain his treasure when he quitted 
the house, he now turned round to deprecate his mother's wrath, who. 
had not yet completed the sentence which we have quoted above. 

**•!• supplicate your, pardon, my dear mother," said Vanslyperken, who> 
felf that in her present humour he was not hkely to gain the point with, 
her that he had in contemplation. ** I was so vexed — so. irritated— that 
I knew not what I was saying." 
• ** Blind old woman, indeed !" repeated the beldame. 

** I again beg you to forgive me^ dearest mother," continued Vansly-- 
perken. 

"All about a dog's tail cut off. Better off than on-— somoeh the les» 
mange on the snarling cur." 

This was touchinff up Vanslyperken on the raw ', but he had a great 
object in view, and he restrained his feeUngs. 

** I was wrong, mother— very wrong — but I have done all I can, I: 
have begged your pardon.. I came here for your> advice and assistance/^ 
'* What advice or assiatance can you expect from a blind, old woman V* 
retorted the old hag. ** And what advice or assistance does so undutifiil- 
a child deserve 1" 

It was some time before the ruffled temper of the beldame could > \m- 
appeased ; at last, Vanslyperken succeeded. 

He then entered, into a detail of all that had passed, and concluded by 
•bserving, that **-aa Smallbones waa not to be injured^ by mortal man he 
had come to her for assistance." 

** That is to say-^you have come to me to ask me to knock, the lad's^ 
brains out — to. take away his life — to murder him, in fact. Say,. Come*, 
lius, is it* not so.V 

** It is exactly so^ my dearest mother. I know your courage-*— your— -" 
" Yes, yes, I understand all that ; but, now hear me, child. There 
are deeds which are done, and which I have done, but those deeds are 
only done upon strong impulses. Murder is one ; but people murder for 
two.reasons only — for tevenge and for gold. People doci't do %>\cVi ^^v& 
aa-are to torture their minds here, and neT\»na'^« YQKi^'«^^ ^^***^^^""^ 
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Ihat m» if there be ene, child. I vvf^ people don't do sadi deeds as 
these, merely because a graceless son comes to them and sayey- *- If you 
please, mother.' Do you understand that, child t Pve blaod enotigfa- on 
my hands already — good blood too — they are not defiled with the scum 
•r a parish boy, nor shall they be^ without — ^* 

" Without what, mother 1" 

*t Have I not told you, Cornelras, that there are but two greair incite- 
ments — revenge and gold ? I have no i^yiin%% against the lad. If jo\x 
have — if you consider that a dog's tail demands a human \dctim — wett 
and good-^do the deed yourself." 

"I would," cried Yanslyperken, *'bot I have tried ia vain. It. must 
be done by woman." 

'* llien hear me, Cornelius ; if it muet be done by woman, younuist 
find a woman to do it, and you must pay her for the deed. Murder is at 
a high price. You apply to me — I am content to do the deed ; buL I 
must have gold — and plenty too." 

Yanslyperken paused before he replied. The old woman had charffe 
of all his money — she was on the verge of the grave — for what could sSe 
Mquire his gold ! — could she be so foolish 1 — it was insaoiij. Yansi/' 
perken was light— it was insanity, for avarice is no better. 

"Do you mean, mother," replied Yanslyperken, ^that you want gold 
firom me 1" 

^ From whom else V demanded the old woman, sharplj. 
, ^ Take>it^ then, mother — take as many pieces as you please." 

**^I m«sVhave all that there is in that cheat, ComeUas." 

'SVIl,, mother 1" 

".Yes,. all ; and what is it, after all ! What price is too faigfi for btood 
which calls for retribution'? Besides, Cornelius, it must be-aU ywura 
again when I die ; but I shall not die yet — no, no." 

'* AVelU mother,." replied YansUrperhen, " if it must be so, it shall all 
be yours — not that I can see what difference it makes, whether it is calk 
ed yours or mine." 

" Then why not give it freely 1 Why do you hesitate to give to- year 
poor old mother what may be yours again' before the leaf again falls! 
Ask yourself why, Cornelius, and then yeu have n^ answer. The gold- 
is here in my charge, but it is not m gold — ^it is yours. You little think 
how often P^e laid in bed and longed that it was all ndne. Then I woold^ 
count it — count it again and again — watch over it not as I do now as a 
mere depoeite in- my charge, but a» a mother would watch and amik. up- 
on her first-born child. There is a talisman in that word nuRey that not 
approaching death AMti wean from Hft, It is our natures, ohild-*-say, 
then, is all that gold mine V 

Yanslyperken paused; he alsa felt the magic -of the word; and al- 
though it was but a nominal and • temporary divestment fi/i the property, 
even that gave him a severe struggle ; but his avarice was overccme by 
Ins feelings of revenge, and he answered solemnly, " As I- hope for re- 
venge, mother, aii that gold is yoursy provided that-you do the deed." 

Here the old hag burst into a sort of shrieking laugh. " Send him 
here, child ;" and the almost unearthly cachination was continued — 
*^8end him here, child — I Gan*t goto seek, him — and it istdone^-^nly 
bring him here." 

As soon as this compact had been completed, Yansl3rperken and bis 

jBOtber bad a consultation, and it was agreed that it would be advisabls 

n^ to Attempt the deed until the da^ belotex^kve c>ix\.x«i «aliA!^^«&VL would 
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remove all euspicioD, aad bersapposed that Ihe bof bad dteatiled. This 
arrangement having been made, Yanalyperken made rather a haaty re- 
treat. The fact waa^ that he wat anxious to recover the fragment o£ 
Snarleyyow:, whioh hia.mother had so contemptaously ihrown out oC th% 
oasoment. 



CHAPTER XXXVill. 

In* which Mr. Vanslyperken is taken for a witch. 

' Mb. Van8«»ypesken hastened into the street, and walked toward the? 
heap of cabbage leaves, in which he observed the object of his wishee. 
to. have fallen ; but there was some one there before hioiy an old sow, 
very busy groping among the refuse. Although Vanslyperken had come^ 
on shore witheut even a stick in his hand» he had no fear of arpiff, and 
walked up boldly to drive her away, fully convinced that althouc^ she- 
might like cabbage, not being exactly camiv(M'Ousv- that he, should-, find 
the tail in statu qito. But it appeared that the sow not obly would nofa. 
stand being interferedcwith, but, moreover, was camivorously inclined ;< 
for she was at that very moment routing the tail about with her nose, 
and received Yanslyperken's advance with^ a ver«. irascible grunt, throw-, 
ing her head at him with a savage augh I and tnen again busied herself 
with the fragment of Snarleyyow. Vanslyperken, who had atarted back> 
perceived that the sow was engaged with the very article in question ; 
and finding it was a service of more danger than he had expected, pick* 
ed up one or two laige stones, and threw them at the ankaai tp drive her 
away. This mode of attack had-the effect desired in one respect ^ the» 
sow made a retreat, but at the same- time she would not retreat without 
the bonne bowhCf which she. carried away in her mouth. . 

Vanslyperken followed ; but the sow proved that . she could fight a»- 
well as rua, every minute turning, round to b^, and-.chumpiog and 
grumbling in a very formidable, manner. At laat,,after Vanslypsrken bad- 
chased fes a^ quarter of a mile, he received unexpected assistance from a 
large dog, who bounded from the side of the road, where he lay in thoi 
sun, and seizing the sow by the ear„ made her drop the t«il to .save her 
own bacon. 

Vanslyperken was delighted ; he hastened up as fast aa^ ho could to 
regain his treasure, when, to his mortification,, the-eraal dog, who had 
left the sowii arrived at the spot before hioi, and alier smelling at tbor 
not one bone, but many bones of contention, he took it in his mouth, and. 
trotted off to his former berth in the sunshine, laid, himself down, and 
the tail befoce hinw 

" Surely one dog won't eat another dog's tail,*' thought Vanslyperken,* 
as he walked up to the animal; but- an eye like fire, a deep growl, and 
an exposure, of a, range of teeth equat to a hyena's, convinced Mr. Van- 
slyperken that it would be wise to retreat — ^which he did to a respecta*. 
ble distance, and attempted to coax the dog. ** Poor doggy, there's a 
dog," cried Vanslyperken, snapping his fingers, and. approaching gradu- 
ally. To his horror, the dog did the. same thing :■ he rose-, and approach* 
ed Mr. Vanslyperken graduaUy,^ and snapped his fingers ; not content 
with that, he flew at him and to«e the skirt of hie\ greaVcoat cleau off., 
and also the hinder part of his trouseta, fex Ux,N«»Vi^^^'^ v^saaw^- 
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ately tarned Udl, and tha dog appeared resolved to have hie tail, ae well 
aa that of his darling cur. Satisfied with aboat half a yard of broad- 
doth as a trophy, the dog returned to his former situation, and remained 
with the tail of the coat and the tail of the cur before him, with his fierce- 
eyes fixed upon Mr. Vanslyperken, who had now retreated to a greatisr 
distance. 

But this transaction was not unobserved by several of the people who 
inhabited the street of cottages. Many eyes were directed to where 
Mr. Vanslyperken and the sow and dog luid been at issue, and many 
were the conjectures thereon. 

"When the dog retreated with the skirt of the great-coat, many came 
ont to ascertain what was the cause of the dispute, and among others,, 
the man to whom the dog belonged, and who lived at the cottage oppo- 
site to where the dog had laid down. He observed Vanslypeiken, looking 
very much like a vessel whose sails have been split in a gale, and very 
rueful at the same time, standing at a certain distance,. qoite undecided, 
how to act, and he called out to him, ** What is it- yon may want with 
my dog, man ?" 

Man ! Vanslyperken thonght this designation an afiront ; wheresi^ in 
oar opinion, Vanslyperken was an afiront to the name of man. **Mu!'' 
exclaimed Vanslyperken ; ** why, your dog has taken my property." 

** Then take your property," replied the other, tossing to him the dun: 
of his COM, which he had taken from the dog. 

By this time there was a crowd collected, from ont of the various sur- 
rounding tenements. 

'* That^s not all,*' exclaimed Vanslyperken ; *' he has got mj dog*8 Uil 
there."- 

*- « Your dog's tail !" exclaimed the man, '* what do you mean ? Is i% 
this ragged maney thing you would have V* and the man took the. tail 94i 
8narleyyow, and held it up to the view of the assembled' crowd. 

** Yes,!* replied Vanslyperken, coming toward the man with eagenicas ^ 
*^that is what I want," and held out his hand to receive it. 

" And pray, may I ask," replied the other, looking very su^iciously 
at Vanslypeiicen, *' what can you vrant with this piece of carrion?" 

** To make soup of," replied another, laughing; ** he- can't afford ox-- 
tail." 

Vanslyperken made an eager snatch at his treasure ; but the man lifted, 
it upon the other side out of his reach. 

** Let us have a look at this^chap," said' the first, examining * Vansly- 
perken, whose peaked nose and chin, small fenet eyes, and downcast 
look, were certainly not in his favour; neither were his old and now 
ottered habiliments. Certainly no one would have taken Vanslyperken 
for a king's oflScer— unfortunately they took him for something else.. 

"Now lell me, fellow, what were you going tp do with this?" inqqir^ 
the man in a severe tone. 

** I sha*n*t tell you," replied Vanslyperken. 

" Why, that*s the chap that I sees go in and out of the room where' 
the old hell-fire witch lives, who curses- ail day long." 

" I thought as much," observed the man, who still held. np. the cur's 
tail. " Now I appeal to you all, what can a fellow want with such a 
thing as thisr— ay, my good people, and want it so much, too, as to risk 
being torn to pieces for it—if he ar'n't inclined to evil praotieoa?^* 
*»Thst'8 sartain sure," replied another. 
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'* A witch — a witch !" cried the whole crowd. 

" Let's duck him — tie his thambs — away with him — come along, my 
lads, away with him/' 

Although thefe were not at the time we write about, regular witch- 
finders, as in the time of James I., still the feeling against witches, and 
the belief that they practised, still existed. They were no longer 
handed over to the summary and cspital punishment, but whenever sus- 
pected they were sure to meet With Tery rough treatment. Such was 
the fate of Mr. Vanslyperken, who was now seized by the crowd, buffeted, 
and spit upon, and dragged to the parish pump, there being, fortunately 
for him, no horsepond near. After having been well beaten, pelted with 
mud, his clothes torn off his back, his hat taken away and stamped upon, 
he was held tinder the pump and drenched for nearly half an hour, untU 
he laid beneath the spout in a state of complete exhaustion. The crowd 
were then satisfied, and he was left to set away how he could, which he 
did, after a time, in a most deplorable p^ht, bareheaded, in his shirt and 
torn trousers. He contrived to walk as far as to the house where his 
mother resided, was admitted to her room, when he fell exhausted on the 
bed. The old woman was astonished ; and having some gin in her 
cupboard, revived him by administering a small quantity, and in the course 
of half an hour Vanslyperken could tell his story ; but all the consolation 
he received from the old beldame was, ** serve you right too for being 
such an ass. I suppose you'll be bringing the stupid people about my 
ears soon — they've hooted at me before now. Ah, well — I'll not be 
pumped upon for nothing — my knife is a sharp one." 

Vanslyperken had clothes under his mother's charge, and he dressed 
himself in another suit, and then hastened away, much mortified and 
confounded with the latter- events of the day. The result of his ar- 
rangements with his mother was, however, a balm to his wounded spirit, 
and he looked upon Smallbones as already dead. He hastened down into 
his cabin, as soon as he arrived on board, to ascertain the\;onditi(m of 
Snarleyyow, whom he found as well as could' be expected, and occasion- 
ally making unavailing attempts to lick the stump of his tail. 

" My poor dog !" exclaimed Vanslyperken, " what have you suffered, 
and what have I suffered for youl Alas ! if I am to suffer as I have 
to-day for only your tail, what shall I go through for your whole body V* 
And as Vanslyperken recalled his misfortunes, so did his love increase 
for the animal who was the cause of them. Why so we cannot teiU 
except that it has been so from the beginning, is so now, and always will 
be the case, for the best of all possible reasons — that it is human naturci^ 



CHAPTER XXXIX. 
In which is recorded a most barbarous and bloody murder. 

Wb observed in a previous chapter, that Mr. Vanslyperken was ob- 
served by Moggy Salisbury to go into a jeweller's shop, and remam there 
some time, and that Moggy was very intjuisitive to know what it was 
that could induce Mr. Vanslypeiken to go into so unusual a resort for 
him. 

The next day she went into the shop \\po\i«L^«\«wt*^'l\w5&«^%"^vK»» 

•KT'iiDgs, and attempted to .witer into cou'^eiaaXviTx^V^^^^?^'^^*^"^^^**^ 
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the jeweller, not perhaps admiring Moggy's appearance, and not thinktog 
her likely to be a customer, dismissed her with Tery short answen. 
Failing iu her attempt, Moggy determined to wait till Nancy Corbet^ 
should come over, for she knew that Nancy could dress and assume the 
£ne lady, and be more likely to succeed than herself. But although 
Moggy could not penetrate into the mystery, it is necejssary the reader 
should be informed of the proceedings of Mr. Vanslyperken. 

When Ramsay had shown him how to open the government despatches,, 
and had provided him with the false seals for the reimpressions, he 
forgot that he also was pointing out to Vanslyperken the means of 
opening his own, and discovering his secrets, as well as those of govern- 
meut ; but Vanslyperken, .who hated Ramsay on account of his behaviour 
toward him, and would with pleasure have seen the whole of his party, 
as well as himself, on the gibbet, thought that it might be just as weU t» 
have two strings to his bow ; and he argued, that if he could open the 
letters of the conspirators, and obtain their secrets, they would prove 
valuable to him, and perhaps save his neck, if he were betrayed to the 
government. On his passage, therefore, to Amsterdam, he hadcareAil^ 
examined the seal of Ramsay, and also that on the letters forwarded to 
him ; and having made a drawing, and taken the impresaion in wax, as 
a farther security, he had applied to the jeweller in question to get hiia 
seals cut out with these impressions, and of the exact form and size. 
The jeweller, who cared little what he did, provided that he was well 
paid, asked no questions, but a very high price ; and Vanslyperkexit 
loiowing that they would be cheap to him at any price, closed with him 
on his own terms, provided that they were immediately forthcoming. In 
the week, according to the agreement, the seals were prepared. Mr. 
Vanslyperken paid his money, and now was waiting for orders to saiL 

The dog's stump was much better. 

On the ninth day a summons to the admirars house was sent, and 
Vanslyperken was ordered ^o hold himself in readiness ^to sail the next 
> morning at daylight. He immediately repaired to the Jew's to give- 
intimation, and from thence to his mother's to prepare her for the arrival 
of Smallbones that evening a httle before dusk. 

Vanslyperken had arranged that, as soon as the murder had been 
committed, he would go to the Jew's for letters, and then hasten on 
board, sailing the next morning at daylight ; so that, if there were any 
discovery, the whole onus might be on his mother, who, for all he cared^ 
might be hung. It is a true saying, that a good mother ntakes a good 
son. 

When Vansiyperken intimated to Smallbones that he was going on 
shore in the evening, and should take him with him, the lad did not for- 
get the last walk that he had in company with his master, and, appre- 
hensive that some mischief was intended, he said, '* I hope it ar'n't for 
to fetch another walk in the country, sir V* 

'< No, no," replied Vanslyperken, " it's to take some bissuit. up to a 
poor old woman close by. I don't want to be robbed any more than you 
do, Smallbones." 

But the very quick reply of his master only increased the ampreheniioB. 
of Smallbones, who left the cabin, and hastened to Corporal Van Spittsir 
to consult with him. 

Corpora] Van Spitter was of the same opinion as Smallbones, that 
mischief was intended him, and ottered \jo \itoV\^ft Vmbl -wilh a pistol ; 
bai Smallboaea, who knew Uule abo>aX faft-wia»,t«cc^wN«^^SMX>»\»^. 
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have a bayonet instead, which he conld use better. He was anpyHed 
with this, which he concealed within his shirt, and when ordered, he 
'went into the boat with Vanslyperken. They landed, and it was daik 
before they arrived at the half-way house. Vanslyperken ascended the 
stairs, andf ordered Smallbones to follow him. As soon as they were in 
the room, Mr. Vanslyperken said, " Here is the biscuit, good woman, and 
much good may it do you." 

'^It*s very kind of you, sir, and many thanks. It*s not o/len that 
people are charitable now-a-days, and this has been a hard winter for 
poor folk. Put the bag down there, my good little fellow," continued the 
old hypocrite, addressing Smallbones. 

" And now, good woman, 1 shall leave my lad with you till I come 
back. I have to call at a friend's, and I need not take him. Smallbones, 
stay here till I return ; get the biscuit out of the bag, as we must take 
that on board again." 

Smallbones had no objection to remain with a withered, palsied old 
woman. He could have no fear of her, and he really began to think that 
his master bad been guilty of charity. 

Mr. Vanslyperken departed, leaving Smallbones in company with his 
mother. 

** Come now, my lad, come to the chair, and sit down by the fire," for 
a hre had been lighted by the old woman expressly, " sit down, and VM 
see if I can find you something in my cupboard ; I have, I know, a drop 
of cordial left somewhere. Sit down, child ; you have had the kindness 
to bring the bread up for me, and I am grateful." 

The tones of the old beldame's voice were very different from those 
she usually indulged in ; there was almost a sweetness about them, which 
proved what she might have affected at the period when she was fair and 
young. Smallbones felt not the least disquietude ; he sat down in the 
chair by the fire, while the old woman looked in the cupboard behind him 
for the cordial, of which she poured him a good allowance in a teacup. 

Smallbones sipped and sipped, he was not in a hurry to get rid of it, 
as it was good ; the old woman went again to the cupboard, rattled the 
things about a little, and then, on a sudden, taking out a hammer, as 
Smallbones unconsciously sipped, she raised it with both her hands, and 
down came the blow on his devoted head. 

The poor lad dropped the cup, sprung up convulsively, staggered, and 
tiien fell. Once he rolled over, his leg quivered, and he then moved no 
more. 

The beldame watched him with the hanmier in her hand, ready to re- 
peat the blow, if necessary ; indeed she would have repeated it had it 
not been that after he fell, in tumins over, Smallbones' head had rolled 
under the low bedstead where she s&pt. 

** My work is sure," muttered she, " and all the gold is mine*^ 

Again she watched, but there was no motion — a stream of blood ap- 
peared from under the bed, and run in a little rivulet toward the fire- 
place. 

" I wish I could pull him out," said the old woman, lugging at the Iad*s 
legs ; " another blow or two would make more sure." But the effort 
was above her strength, and she abandoned it. " It's no matter," mut- 
tered she ; '* he'll never tell tales again." 

But then the old hag was mistaken ; Smallbones had beexvftt^^<5d.^Wt 
not killed ; the blow of the hammer had fonwnaleVN %VM\c^^^>^^''^^^"<is» 
a89h 0f tbe aeull for three inches, with a gasYv v?W\i ^ft*c;cw\%<s. \.^ \sa 
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etr. At the v^ry time that she uttered ber last ezpiesaions, SmaUbones 
was recovering his senses, but be was still confused as if in a dream. 

** Yes, yes," said Uie old woman, after some minutes* pause, " all the 
gold is mine.'* 

The lad heard this sentence, and he now remembered where he was, 
and what had taken place. He was about to rise, when there was a 
knocking at the door, and he lay still. It was YaoBlyperken. The door 
was opened by the old beldame. 

*' Is it done 1** said he, in a loud whisper. 

" Done !** cried the hag ; ** yes, and well done. Don*t tell me of 
charmed life. My blows are sure — see there.'* 

''^Are you sure that he js dead 1" 

** Quite sure, child — and all the gold is mine." 

Vanslyperken looked with horror at the stream of blood still flowing, 
and absorbed by the ashes in the grate. 

"It was you that did it, mother ; recollect it wab not me," cried be. 

** I did it — and you paid for it — and all the gold is mine.'* 

'* But Are you <ioite sure that he is dead V* 

** Sure — ^yes, and in judgment now, if there is uiy.'* 

Vanslyperken surveyed the body of Smallbones, who, although be had 
heard every word, lay without motion, for he knew his life depended on 
ft. After a minute or two the lieutenant was satisfied. 

** I must ge on boar-d imw, mother ; but what will you do with the 
bodyr* 

*" Leave that to me ; who lever comes in here ? Leave that to me, 
craven, and, as you say, go on board." 

Vanslyperken opened the door, and went out of the room ; the old hag 
made the door fast, and then sat down on the chair, which she replaced 
by the side of the fire, with her back to Smallbones. 

The lad felt very faint from loss of blood, and was sick at the stomach, 
but his senses were in thek full vigor. He now was assured that Van- 
slyperken was gene, and that he nad only the old woman opposed to 
him. His courage was unsubdued, and he resolved to act in self-defeDce 
if required ; and he softlv drew the bayonet out of his breast, and then 
watched the murderous old hag, who was rocking herself in the chair. 

'\Yes, yes, the gold is mine," muttered she — ** Tve vron it, and I'll 
count it. I won it dearly ; — another murder— well, 'tis but one more. 
Let me see, what shall I do with the body 1 I must bum it, by bits and 
t)its~and I'll count the gold — ^it's all mine, for he's dead." 

Here the old woman turned round to look at the body, and her keen 
eyes immediately perceived that there was a slight change of position. 

** Heh !" cried she, "not quite dead vet ; we must have the hammer 
again," and she rose from her chair, and walked in an unsteady pace to 
pick up the hammer, which was at the other side of the fireplace. Small* 
tiones, who felt that now was his time, immediately rose, but before he 
could recover his feet, she had turned round to him : with a sort of low 
jell, she darted at him with an agility not to be imagined in one of ber 
vears and decrepit appearance, and struck at him. Smallbones raised 
his left arm, and received the blow, and with his right plunged the bayo- 
net deep into the wrinkled throat of the old woman. She grappled with 
him, and the struggle was dreadful ; she caught his throat m one of her 
i)ony hands, and the nails pierced into it like the talons of a bird of prey 
— the Gngers of the other she inaeited into the \agged and gaping wound 
on hJa head, and forced ike fLe&k a\.\U m.oi« ^wu^, vamNao^ ^ her 
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iftTCngtli to force him on his back ; bat the bayonet wai etill in ber throat, 
«nd with the point descending toward the bod^, and SmaUboiMs fmcad 
and forced it down, tili it was buried to the hilL In a few eeconds the 
«ld hag loosed her hold, quivered, and fell back dead : and the lad was 
so exhausted with the straggle, and his pcevious loss of blood, that 1m 
fdl into a swoon at the side of the corpse. 

When Smallbones recovered, the candle was flickermg in the socket. 
He rose up in a sitting postare, and tried to recollect all that had passed. 

The alternating lignt of the candle flashed upon the body of the old 
woman, and he remembered aU. After a few minutes, he was able \m 
rise, and he sat down upon the bed giddy and faint. It occurred to him 
that he would soon be in the dark, and he would require the light to fol- 
low up his intended movements, so he rose, and went to the cupboard to 
find one. He found a candle, and he also found the bottle of cordial, of 
which he drank all that was left, and felt himself revived, and capable of 
acting. Having put the other candle into the candlestick,* he looked for 
the water, washea himself, and bound up his head with his handkerchi^ 
He Chen wiped up the blood from the floor, threw some sand over the 
part, and burnt the towel in the grate. His next task was one of more 
difficulty, to lift up the body of the M woman, put it into the bed, and 
cover it up with the clothes, previously drawing out the bayonet. No 
blood issued from the wound — the hemorrhage vras all internal. Ha 
covered up the face, took the key of the door, and tried it in the lock» 
put the candle under the grate to bum safely, took possession of the 
hammer ; then having examined the door, he went out, locked it fiom 
the outside, slid the key in beneath the door, and hastened away as fast 
as he could. He was not met by anybody, and was soon safe in th* 
street, with the bayonet, which his again concealed in his vest. 

These precautions taken by Smallbones proved that the lad had eon- 
duct as well as courage. He argued that it was not advisable that it 
should be known that this fatal a£fray had taken place between the old 
vracnan and himself. Satisfied with having preserved his life, he was un- 
willing to be embroiled in a case of murder, as he wished to prosecoto 
his designs with his companions on board. 

He knew that Vanslyperken was capable of swearing any thing agamst 
tiim, and that his best safety lay in the affiur not being found out, which 
it could not be until the cutter had sailed, and none had seen him either 
enter or go out. There was another reason whieh induced Smallbones 
to act as he did — without appealing to the anthorities — which was, that 
if he returned on board, it would create such a shock to Mr. Tansljper^ 
ken, who had, as he supposed, seen him lying dead upon the floor. But 
there was one person to whom he determined to i^iply for advice be- 
fore he decided how to proceed, and that was Moggy Salisbury, who had 
given her address to hun when she had gone on board the Yongfrau. 
To her house he therefore repaired, and found her at home. It was then 
about nine o^cIock in the evening. 

Moggy was much surprised to see Smallbones enter in such a condi* 
iion ; but Smallbones' story was soon told, and Moggy sent for a sureeon, 
the services of whom the lad seriously required. While his wound was 
dressing, which was asserted by them to have been received in a fray. 
Moggy considered what would be the best method to proceed. The 
surgeon stated his intention of seeing Smallbones the next day, but he 
was requested to leave him sufficient dTeaa\Tva>aa *\\.N»%a \a^<www\^^8X 
be abould repair on board, as the vessel ^\i\G\x\u& \ie\omjjA>A ^»a»^~ 

\6 
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the following morning. The eorgeon received his fee, recommended 
quiet ftnd repose, and retired. 

A consultation then took place. Smallbones expressed his determins" 
tion to go on board ; he did not fear Mr. Vanslyperken, as the crew of 
the cutter would support him — and, moreover, it would frighten Mr. 
Vanslyperken out of his wits. To this Moggy agreed, but she proposed 
that instead of making his appearance on the following morning, he 
should not appear to Mr. Vanslyperken until the vessel was in the blue 
water ; if possible, not tiU she was over on the other side. And Moggy 
determined to ao on board, see the corporal, and make the arrangements 
with him and the crew, who were now unanimous, for the six marines 
were at the beck of the corporal, so that Mr. Vanslyperken should bo 
frightened out of his wits. Desiring Smallbones to lie down on her bed, 
and take the rest he to much needed, she put on her bonnet and cloak, 
and taking a boat^ pulled gently alongside the cuttor. 

Vanslyperken bad been on board mr two hours, and was in his cabin ; 
the lights, however, were still burning. The corporal was still up, anx- 
iously waiting for the return of Smallbones, and he was very much 
ahirmed when he heard Mogey come alongside. Moggy soon detailed to 
the corporal, Dick Short, ana Coble, all that had taken place, and what 
it was proposed should be done. They assented willingly to the pro- 
posal, declaring that if Vanslyperken attempted to hurt the lad, they 
would rise, and throw Mr. Vanslyperken ovexboard ; and everything be- 
ing arranged, Moggy was about to depart, when Vanslyperken, who was 
in a state of miserable anidety and torture, and who had been drovrnii]|g 
his conscience in scheedam, came on deck not a little the worse for what 
he had been imbibing. , 

" Who is that woman ?" cried Vanslyperken. . 

*^ That woman is Moggy Salisbury,*' cried Moggy, walking up to Van- 
slyperken, while the corporal skulked forward without being detected. 

** Have I not given positive orders that this woman does not come on 
hoard 1" cried Vanslyperken, holding on by the skylight. ** Who is that 
—Mr. Short 1" . 

" Yes," replied Short. 
,' ** "Why did you allow her to come on board 1" 

** I came without leave," said Moggy, " I brought a message on board.'^ 

** A message ! what message — to whom V* 

** To you," rephed Moggy. 

** To me — from whom, you cockatrice 1" 

«* I'll tell you," replied Moggy, walking close up to him ; " from Laza* 
rus the Jew. Will you hear it, or shall I leave it with Dick Short 1" 

" Silence — silence^^not a word ; come down into the cabin, good 
Moggy. Come down — I'll hear it then." 

*• With all my heart, Mr. Vanslyperken, but none of your attacks on 
my vartue ; recollect I am an honest woman." 

" DonU be afraid, my good Moggy — I never hurt a child." 

*« I don't think you ever did," retorted Moggy, following Vanslyper- 
ken, who could hardly keep his feet. 

" Well, there's Abacadabra there anyhow," observed Coble to Short, 
as they went down. » Why she turns him round her finffer." 

"Yes," quoth Short. 

*« I can't comprehend this not nohow." 

''iVb," replied Short. 
Ab toon as they were in tlie c«^Vd, 'M.oiJSf .Ck\M«n«^ >^ \aV^ ^ 
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Bcheedam on the table. *' Come, Mr. Yanslyperken, yoa*ll treat me to- 
night, and drink my health again, won't you 1" 

•'Yes, Moggy, yea — we're friends now, you know ;" for Vanelyper- 
ken, like all others suffering under the stings of conscience, was glad to 
make friends with his bitterest enemy. 

" Come, then, help me, Mr. Vanslyperkcn, and then I'll give my mes- 
sage." 

As soon as Moggy had taken her class of scheedam, she began to 
think what she would say, for she had no message ready prepared ; at 
last a thought struck her. 

** I am desired to tell you, that when a passenger, or a person dis- 
guised as a sailor, either asks for a passage, or volunteers for the vessel, 
you are to take him on board immediately, even if you should know them 
in their disguise not to be what they pretend to be-^do you understand 1" 

" Yes," replied Vanslyperken, who was quite muddled. 

" Whether they apply from here, or from the other dde of the chan-^ 
nel, no consequence, you must take them — if not — " 

**If not, wnati" replied Yanslyperken. 

** Youll swing, that's all, my buck. Good night to you," replied Mog^ 
gy, leaving the cabin. 

** I'll Bwine," muttered Yanslyperken, rolling against the bulk-head. 
" Well, if I do, others shall swine too. Who cares 1 damn the fagot !" 

Here Mr. Yanslyperken poured out another glass of scheedam, the 
contents of which overthrew the small remnant of his reasoning facul- 
ties. He then tumbled into his bed with his clothes on, saying, as he 
turned on his side, ^ Smallbones is dead and gone, at aU events.** 

Moggy took leave of her friends on deck, and pushed on shore. She 
permitted Smiillbones, whom she fbund fast asleep, to remain undisturb- 
ed until nearly three o'clock in the morning, during which time she 
VTatchcd by the bedside. She then roused him, and they sallied forth, 
took a boat, and dropped alongside the cutter. Smallbones' hammock 
had been prepared for him by the corporal. He was put into it, and 
Moggy then left the vessel. 

Mr. Yanslyperken was in a state of torpor during this proceeding, and 
v^s, with great difficulty, awoke by the corporal, according to orders 
given, when it was daylight, and the cutter was to weigh anchor. 

^* Smallbones has not come off, sir, last night,** reported the corporal. 

** I suppose the scoundrel has deserted," replied Yanslyperken : " I 
fully expected that he woald. However, he is no loss, for he was a 
useless, idle, lying rascal. And Mr. Yanslyperken turned out ; having 
all his clothes on, he had no occasion to dress. He went on deck, fol- 
lowed by the tailless Snarleyyow, and in half an hour the cutter wa^ 
standing out toward St. Helen's. 



CHAPTER XI4, 

In which a most horrid spectre disturbs the equanimity of Mr. Yanslyperkejw 

Two days was the cotter steering with light winds for the Texel, du-. 
ring which Mr. Yanslyperken kept himself altoe<Qthei vci Vvv% ^'^Sckvcv. ^&^ 
was occasionally haunted with the meifiOT^ oi Voa «^«aft*vix\s» torS^^' 
nfMh 8ia&llboae§ dead, and the BUeim q1 \AaQ^ x^sskos^ i^ca^ *< 
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floor, and his mother's diabolical coonteDaneey with the hammeT raised id 
her palsied hands. But he had a momtor to his veDgeaDce beude him, 
which appeared to reUere hb mind whenever it was oppressed. It was 
the stump of Soarleyyow, and when he looked at that, be no lon^jer re* 
greUed, but congratulated himself on the deed being done. His time 
was fuUy occupied during the day, for with locked doors he was trans- 
cribing the letters sent to Ramsay, and confided to him. 

He was not content with taking extracts, as he did of the government 
dfispatches for Ramsay ; he cq>iM every word, and he replaced the seals 
with great dexterity. At ni^ht his mind was troubled, and he dare not 
lay himself down to rest until he had fortified himself with several glas»> 
es of scheedam. Even then his dreams frightened him. But he was to 
be more frightened yet. 

Corporal Van Spitter came into the cabin on the third morning with a 
rery anxious face. *^ Mein Gott., Mynheer Yanslyperken ! all de whole 
crew be in de mutimrs.*^ 

" Mutiny !" exclaimed Yanslyperken ; " what's the matter V* 

^ They say, sir, dat dey see the ghost of Smallbones last night on de 
bowsprit ; with one great cut on his headl^ and de blood ail over de &ee." 

" Saw what 1 who saw him V* 

** Mein Gott, mynheer, it all true. I really think I see it mysetf at de 
taffrail. He sit there, and have great wound from here down to there," 
•aid the corporal, pointing to his own head, and describing the wound 
exactly. '* The pe^^ say that he must have been murdered, and dey 
kick up de mutiny.'* 

** I did not do it, corporal, at aU events,'' replied Yanslyperken, pa/e 
and trembling. 

'*So SmallboQes tell Dick Short, when be speak to him on de bow- 
sprit." 

^ Did it i^eak to Short V iaquised Yanslyperken, catching the coipo- 
ral^s arm. 

*' Yes, mynheer. Short speak first, and den all de ghost sav dat yon 
not do it ; but dat you give gold to old woman to do it,, and she Knock him 
brain out wid de hammer." 

To portray Yanslyperken's dismay at this intelligence would be im- 
possible. He could not but be certain that there h«l been a supernatural 
communication. His knees knocked and trembled, and he turned sick 
fmd faint. 

" O lK)rd r O Lord ! corporal, I am a great sinner," cried he, at last, 
quite unaware of what he was saying ; ** some water, corporal." 

Corporal Yan Spitter handed som9 water, and Yanslyperken waved 
his band to be left alone. And Mr. Yanslyperken attempted to pray, bat 
it ended in blaspheming. 

^ It's a lie — all a lie," exclaimed he at last, pouring out a tumbler of 
scheedam. *' They have frightened the corporal ; but no — ^he must 
have seen him, or how could they know how he was murdered 1 He 
must have told then^; and yet I saw him dead and stiff with these own 
eyes. Well, I did not do t^ deed;" continued Yanslyperken attempting 
to nalliate his crime to himself; but it would not do, and Mr. Yansly- 
perken paced the little cabin racked by fear and guilt. Renoorse, ho 
felt none, for there waa before hia eyes the unhealed stomp of Snaxley- 
yow. 
la the evemng Mr. Yanslyperken waai on 4«ck. Th% weather waa 
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followed by Snarleyjow, was in a deep revery, and he tamed and turned 
again. 

The san had set, and Mr. Vanslyperken still continued bis walk ; but 
his steps were agitated and uneven,, and his face was haggard. It was 
rather the rapid and angry pacuig of a tiger in his den, who had just been 
captured, than that of a person in deep contemplation. Still Mr. Van- 
slyperken continued totretd. the deck ;. and it was now quite light with 
a bright and full moon^ 

The men were standing here and there, about the forecastle and near 
the booms, in silence, or speaking in low whispers ; and Vanslyperken** 
•ye was often directed towards them, for he hsbd not forgotten the report 
of the corporal that they were in- a state of mutiny^ 

Of a sudden, Mr; Van^yperken was rousedby a loud cry from forward, 
and a rushofi aU the men afl. He thought that the crew had risen, and 
that they were about to seize him ; but, on the contrary, they passed him 
and hastened to the tafirail with exclamations of horror. 

*^ What— rwhat is it V* exclaimed Mr. Yanslypeiken, fully prepared for- 
the reply by his own fears. 

V O Lord !■ ha:ire mercy- upon us," cried Bill l^urey» 

** Good God f deliver us I" eJtclaimed another. 

" Ah, mein Grott !" screamed Jansen, rushing against Vanslyperkeoi. 
and knocking him down- on the deck< 

**Well, well, murder wilk out— rthat^s sartain," said Coble, who stood' 
by Vanslyperken when he had recovered his legs. 

'f What ! what !^' exclaimed Vanslyperken, breathless^ 
^ ** There, sir ! look there V*' said Coble, lureathless, pointing to th* 
figure of Smallboiies, whoDow appeaifidirom the- shade in (£e broad 
moonshine. 

His head was not bound' up, and his face^ ap{>eared palOx and streaked 
with blood. He was in the same clothes in whicb he had gone on shore, 
and in his hand he held the hammer whichihad done the deed. 

The figure slowly advanced to the quarteiwdeck. Vanslyperken at- * 
tempted- to retreat, but his legs failed him. He dropped: down, on bk 
knees, uttered a loud yell of despair, and threw himself ^at on the decfc^ 
face downward. 

Certainly the pantomime was iinmitablf gotnp^;- but it had all been. 
anranged by Moggy, the corporal, and the others. There was not on# 
man of the crew who had not been sworn to secrecy, and whose life 
would haye been endangered^ if, by undeceiving Vansljrperken, they had 
been deprived of such just and legitimate revenue. 

Smalltwnes disappeared as soon as. Vanslyperken had fallen down. He 
was allowed to remain there for some time, to. ascertain if he would say 
anything ; but as he still continued silent, they raised, him up, and found 
that he was insensible. He was consequently taken down into the cabhi, 
and put into his bed. 

The. effect produced by this trial of Mr. Vanslyperken** nerves was 
most serious. Already too much heated with the -use of ardent spirits, 
it brought on convulsions, in. which he continued during the major part 
of the night' Towards t^e morning, he sunk into a perturbed' slumber. 

It was not till eleven o'clock in the forenoon that he awoke and per- 
ceived h'u faithful corporal standing by the sido.of the bed. 

"Have I not been ill, corporal V said Mr. Vanslyperken, whose mem-. 
my was impaired for the time. 

*' Mein (Jott f yes, mynheer .** ^ \; 

i 
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" There was something happened ; was BOi theiB V^ 

" Mein Gott ! jes, mynheer." 

** Pve had a fit ; have I nofi" 

'* Mein Gott ! yee, mynheer/' 

** My head swims now. What was it corporaH"^ 

'' It was de ghost of de poy,*' rephed the corporak 

" Yes, yes," replied Vanslyperken, falling Wick on his pillow. 

It had been intended by the conspirators that Smallbooes shoofd make 
ilis appearance in the calmx as the bell struck one o'clock > bat the effect 
kad already been so serious, that it was thooght advisable to defer any 
forlher attempts. As for Smallbones being concealed in the veesel far 
any length of time, there was no d^ficulty in that ; ibr aUowing that 
Tanslyperken should go forward on the lower deck of the vessel, which 
he never did, Smallbones had only to retreat into the eyes of herfr and 
it was then so dark that he couM not be seen. They therefore r9> 
eulated their conduct much in the same way as the members ef the 
iDqaisitien used to do ia former days. They allowed their patient to 
recover that he might be subjected to more torture. 

It was not until the fourth day that the cutter arrived at the pert ef 
Amsterdam ; and Mr. Yanslyperken had kept kis bed ever since he had 
l^n put into it. But this hie could do no longer. He rose, weak and 
emaciated, dressed himself and. went en shore with the despatches^ 
which he first delivered, and then bent his steps to the ayndioV house, 
where he delivered his letters to Ramsay. - 

The arrival of the cutter had been ^ly aotified to the viidow Yao- 
dersloDsh before she had dropped her anchor ; and in pursuance wici»her 
resolution, she despatched Labette to track Mr. Yanslyperken,. and watch 
kis motions. Babette took care not to be seen by Au. Yanslyperkea ; 
bvt sfareudiBg herself close in her cotton print eloak, she fcUcrared him 
to the staadt hooie, and from the staadt house to the raaAsion oT Mys- 
heer Yan Knrose, at a short distance from the gates of vrhich she re- 
mained until he came out. Wishiag to ascertain whether he went to 
•Biy other place, she did not discover heiself until she perceived that he 
vras proceeding to the widew^s. She then quickened her peee to as to 
come up with him. 

** O,. Mynheer Yanslyperken, is this yooT I heard yoi> had ctme 
in, and so did my mistress, and she has been expecting you this last half 
hour." 

** I have made all the haste I can, Babette. But i was obliged to de^ 
liver my despatches first," replied Yans^perken. 

" But \ thought you riways took your despatches to the staadt hoose." 

' ' Well, so I de, Babette. I have just come firom thence." This was 
enough fo»r Babette. It proved that his visit to the syndic's was intended 
to be concealed. She was too prudent to let him knew that she had 
traced him. 

** Why, Mr. Yanslyperken, you looks very ill. What has bee& the 
matter with you 1 My mistress will be quite frightened." 
'* I have not been well, Babette," replied Yans^perken. 
*' I really must run home as fast as I can. I witt tell my mistress you 
have been unwell ; for otherwise she will be in such a quandary ;" and 
Babette hastened ahead of Mr. Yanslyperken, who was in too weak a 
state to walk fast. 

** The syndic's house, heht" said the wi<fow. " Mynheer Yan Kimuse ! 
^hy, be is a thorough king's man, \)y a\V t«?pwt\,^^ coiv\:v&raL«^ ^m. " I 
doa't nndersUad it. But there UiiaUuaXJa^^axKjicAxitivn-^r^vs^. ^^^ 



OB, THJt Doa ruicD. 197 

bette, yon most go there bj-and-by, and see if you can find oat whether 
that person he brought over, and he called a king's messenger, is hTing 
at the syndic's house; I think he must be, or why wonld Yanslyperken 
^ there ? and if he is, there's treason going on, that's all ; uid PU find 
It out; or my name is not Vandersloosh.'* 

Shortly after Mr. Yanlyspeiken arrived at the house, and was received 
with the usual treacheroos cordiality ; but he had remained more than an 
hour when Coble came to him, havmg been despatched by Short to in- 
form Mr. Vanslyperken that a frigate was coming in with the royal stand- 
ard at the main, indicating that iSng William was on board of her. 

This intelligence obliged Mr. Vanslyperken to hasten on board, as it waa 
necessary to salute, and also to pay his respects on board of the frigate. 

The frigate was within a mile when Mr. Vanslyperken arrived on 
board of the cutter : and when the batteries saluted, the cutter did the 
same. Shortly afterward the. frigate dropped her anchor, and returned 
the salute. Mr. Vanslyperken, attired in his full onifonn^ ordered hie 
boat to be manned, and pulled on board. 

On his arrival on the quarter-deck, Vanslyperken was received by the 
captain of the frigate, and then presented to King William of Nassaa^ 
who was standing on the other side of the deck, attended by the Duke 
of Portland, Ixnrd Albemarle, and several others of his courtiers, not all 
of them quite so faithinl-as the two whom we have named. 

When Mr. Vanslyperken was brought forward to ihe presence of his 
majesty, he trembled almost as much as when he had beheld the sup- 
posed spirit of Smallbones ; and weH be might, for his conscience told 
him, as he bowed his knee, that he was a traitor. His agitation was^ 
however, astribed to his being daunted by the unusual presence of rof« 
slty. And Albemarle, as Vanslyperken retreated with a eold aweat on 
his forehead, observed to the kins, with a sraile, 

** That worthy^ lieutenant woaUi show a httle mote conrage, I doobl 
not, your majesty^ if he were in the presence of your eiiemiea.'* ^ 

*' It is to be hoped so,'' replied the king, with a smile. ** i agree with 
yon, Keppel." 

But his majesty and Lord Albemarle did not know Mr. Yanslyperkea,, 
as the reader will acknowl^(i^e. 



CHAPTER XLI. 

In which it is efaown how dangeroue it is to tell a secret. 

Mk. VANSLTPSBKaN received orders to attend with his boat opes hi» 
majesty's landing, which took place in about a quarter ef an hour after- 
wards, amidst another roar of cannon. King William was received by 
the authorities at the landing stairs, and from thence he stepped into the 
carriage awaiting hhn, and drove off to his palace at the Hague, much to 
the rdief of Mr. Vanslyperken, who felt ill at ease in the presence of 
his sovereign. When his majesty put his foot on shore, the foremost to 
receive him in virtue of his office,, was the syndic. Mynheer Van Krause, 
who, in full costume of gown, chains, and periwig, bowed low as his 
majesty advanced, expecting, as usual, the gracious smile and friendly 
nod of his sovereign ; but to hismoTt\ficaVAOii,\\\%t%N«tw«:^H*vy&\feV«r«ssi^ 
wilh « ^rare if not atern air, and the ^n^ ^pa^wA \flm »«viosa!^ ^^^tS!" 
notice. AH the courtieis alao^ wVio Viad \»«u aftcw«.\»taR^Na ^'^^X'^ *»» 
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ezebange a few words widi him, to hia astonishmont, tamed their heads 
another way. At first Mynheer Van Krause could hardly believe his 
senses. He who had always been so graciously received, who had been 
considered most truly as such a stanch supporter of his king, to l^e ne* 
glccted, mortified in this way,' and without cause ! 

Instead of following his majesty to his carriage, wiih the rest of the 
authorities, he stood stiU and transfixed ; the carriage drove off, and the 
syndic, hardly replying to some questions pot to him, hastened back to 
his own house in a state of confusion and vexation almost indescribable. 
He hastened up stairs, and entered the room of Ramsay, who was very 
busy with the despatches which he had received. 

*' Well, Mynheer Van Krause, how is his majesty looking ?" inquired 
Ramsay, who knew that the syndic had been down t<y receive hun on 
his landing. 

Mynheer Krause threw himself down in his chair, threw open his 
gown, and uttered a deep sigh. 

'* What is the matter, my dear sir 1 You appear, ruffled,** continued 
Ramsay, whov from the extracts made by Yanslyperken from the dea- 
patches, was aware that suspicionsJutd been lodged, against his host. 

** Such treatment — to one of his most devoted followers !'' exciaimed 
Krause at last, who then entered into a detail of what had occaned. 

** Such is the sweet aspect, the smile, we woald aspire to of kings, 
Mynheer Krause." 

" But there must be some occasion for all this," observed the syndic. 

" No doubt of it," replied Ramsay ; *' some reason, but not a just one.!' 

" That is certain," replied the syndis^; '' some one musthaiGe nia%i»- 
ed me. to his majesty." 

" It may be," replied Ramsay ; but there may be other causes. Kings 
are capricious, and subjects may be too rich and too powerful. There 
are many paupers smong the favourites of his majesty, who would be 
very glad to see your property confiscated, and you cast into.prison.*' . 

" But, my dea» sir-^." , 

** You forget also that the Jacobites are plotting, and ha^e been piol- 
ting for, years ;. thak conspiracy is formed upon conspiracy ; and. that 
when so surrounded and opposed, kings will be suspicioua.*' 

" But his majesty^ King William^* 

" Firmly attached and loyal as Lam to my sovereign. Mynheer Kraos«^ 
I do not think that Kine William is more to be relied upon than King 
James. Kings are but kings ; — they will repay the most imporUnt ser- 
vices by smiles, and the least doubtful act with the gibbet. I agree with 
you that some one- must have maii^ed you ; but allow me- to make a 
remark, that if once suspicion or dislike enters into a royal breast, there 
is no effacing it. A complete verdict of innocence will not do St. It is 
like the sapping, of one oif the dams of this country, Mynheer Kraosa; 
-«-the admission of water is but small at first) but it incraasea and. in- 
creases, till it ends in a general inundation." 

** Rut I must demand an audieticeof his majesty., and explain." 

1^ Explain !-r-the very attempt will be considered as. a proof of your 
guilt. No, no ; as a sincere friend, I should advise you to be quiet, and 
to. take such stepa as the case requires. That frown, that treatment of 
you in public, is sufficient to tell me that you must prepare. for the event. 
Can you expect a king to publicly retract?" 

** Retract I — do, I do not requVre a.piubWc «^Iq^ from my sovereign." 
^But if /laying frowned upon ^u p\i\A^\9,\A a^^i^ vmi^M .'^v»k.\<)NL 
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publicly, he does retract. He acknowledget Uiat he was ia error, and 
it becomes a public a{X}Iogy." 

** Grod in heaven ! — then I am lost I*' replied the syndic, throwinff h^n- 
self back in his chair. ** Do you really thii^ so. Mynheer Ramsay V* 

" I do not say that you are lost. At present, you have only loet th* 
favour of the king ;'-but you can do without that, Mynheer Krauae." 

** Bo without that ! — but do you not know that without that I am loet t 
Am I not syndic of this town of Amsterdam, and can I expect to hold 
such an important situation if X am out of favour 1^ 

" Very true. Mynheer Krause ; but what can be done T - You are as- 
sailed in the daik ; you do noi know the charges brought i^inst you^ 
and therefore cannot refuse or parry them.*^ 

*' But what charges can they bring against me V^ 

*' There can be but one charge against a person in your high situation 
— that of disaffection.'' 

** Disaffection ! I, who am, and have always been so devoted?'* 

" The most disaffected seneraliy appear the most devoted, Mynheer 
Krause. That will not help you." 

*' My God V* then exclaimed Krause, with animation, '^what will, if 
loyalty is to be construed into a sign of disaffection ?*' 

**• Nothing," replied Ramsay, coolly. ** Suspicion in the heart of a 
king is never to be effaced, and disaffection may soon be magnified into 
high-treason." 

** Bless me !" exclaimed Van Krause, crossing bis hands on his heart 
in utter despair. " My dear Mynheer Ramsay, will you give me your 
opinion how I should acti" 

** There is no saying how far you may be right in your conjectures. 
Mynheer Krause," replied Ramsay, *^ you may have been mistaken." 

** No, no — he frowned — looked as cross — ^I see his face now." 

*' Yes, but a little thing will sour the lace of royalty. His com may 
have pinched him at the time ; he might have had a twinge in the bow- 
els ; his voyage may have affected him." 

" He smiled upon others ; upon my friend Englebach — ^very graciously.** 

This was the very party who had proposed the charges agamst Krause 
«~4ii8 own very particular friend. 

<' Did he 1" replied Ramsay ; «< then, depend upon it, that's the very 
man who has belied you." 

" What ! Englebach ! my particular friend !" 

*' Yes, I should imagine so. Tell me, Mynheer Krause, I trust you 
have never intrusted to him the important secrets which I have made 
you acquainted with : for if you have, your knowledge of them would bo 
quite sufficient." 

'< My knowledge of them I I really cannot onderstaiMi that. How can 
jny knowledge of what is going on among the king's friends and counsel- 
lors be a cause of suspicion 1" 

'* Why, Mynheer Krause, because the king is surrounded by many 
who are retained from policy and fear of them. If these secrets are mad* 
known, contrary to oath, is it not clear that the parties so revealing them 
must be no sincere friends of his majesty, and wiU it not be naturidly 
concluded that those who have possession of them are equally his open 
or .secret enemies 1" 

" But, then. Mynheer Ramsay, by that rale, you must be his majesty's 
enemy." 

**ThatdoeB not follow^ Mynhew Kraaiift. \ «*! f^ivwsk ^^^ft ^wsw** 
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from those who are not eo partial to his majesty as they are to me ; hat 
that does not disprove my loyalty. To expose them woald, of coarse, 
render nu liable to suspicion ; but I guard them carefully. I have not 
told a word to a soul but to you, my dear Myi^er Krause ; and I have 
felt assured that you were much too loyal to make known to any one 
what it was your duty to your king to keep secret. Surely, Mynheer 
Krause, you have not trusted that man V* 

" I may have given a hint or »o. Vm afraid that I did ; but he is my 
most particular friend." 

*< If that is the case/' replied Ramsay, '* I am not at all surprised at 
the king*s frowning on you. Enelebach, having inteUigenere from you 
supposed to be known only to the liighest authorities, has thought it his 
duty to communicate it to government, and you are now suspected." 

** God in heaven ! I wish I never had your secrets. Mynheer Ramsay, 
It appears then that I have committed treason without knowing it." 

** At all events, you have incurred suspicion. It is a pity that you 
mentioned what I confided to you ; but what*s done cannot be helped. 
You must now be active." 

"What must I do, my dear friend V 

" Expect the worst, and be prepared for it. Ton are wealthy, Mr. 
Van Krause, and that will not be in your favour ; it will only hasten the 
explosion which sooner or later will take place. Reimt as much of yoai 
money as you can to where it will be securiB from the spoilers. Convert 
all you can into gold, that you may take advantage of the first favourable 
opportunity, if necessary, of flying from their vengeance. Do all this 
very quietly. Go on as usual, as if nothing had occurred ; talk with 
your friend Englebach ; perform your duties as syndic. It may blow 
over, although I am afraid not. At all events, you will have in adl pro- 
bability some warning, as they will displace you as syndic before they 
proceed further. I have only one thing to add. I am your guest, and 
depend upon it, shall share your fortune, whatever it may be. If you 
are thrown into prison, I am certain to be sent there also. You may 
therefore command me as yoa please. I will not desert you, you may 
depend upon it." 

** My dear young man, you are indeed a friend, and your advice is 
good. My poor Wilhelmina ! What would become of her 1" 

•* Yes, mdeed. Used to luxury, her father in prison, perhaps his head 
at the gates, his whole property confiscated, and all because he had the 
earliest intelligence. Such is the reward of loyalty." 

« Yes, indeed," repeated the syndic. " * Put not your tmst in princes/ 
says the Psalmist, if such is to be the return of ray loyalty. But there is 
no time to lose. I must send this post to Hamburgh and Frankfort. 
Many thanks, my dear friend, ibr your kind counsel, which I shall fol- 
low." So saying, Mynheer Krause went to his room, threw off his guwa 
and chains in a passion, and hastened to his counting house to write his 
important letters. 

We may now take this opportunity of informipg' the reader of what 
had occurred in the house of the syndic. Ramsay had, as may be sup- 
posed, gained the affections of Wilhelmina ; had told his love, and re- 
ceived her acknowledgment in return ; he had also gained such a power 
over her that she had agreed to conceal their attachment from her nther, 
as Ramsay wished first, he asserted, to be possessed of a certain property 
tvhich he daily expected would faW Vo Yvvm \ «xi<i vnA.\\ vVi^x.^ he did not 
^fnk thmt /m iuid any right to aspixe to t^M Ylsa!^ ol VI'^^^ebagm.. 
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' That Ramsay was most sincerely in love, there was no doabt ; he 
would have wedded Wilhelmina even if she had not a sixpence *, but at 
the same time he was too well aware of the advantages of wealth not to 
fully appreciate it ; and he felt the necessity and the justice to Wilhcl- 
mina that she should not be deprived, by his means, of those luxuries to 
which she had been brought up. But here there was a difficulty arising 
from his espousing the very opposite cause to that espoused by Mynheer 
Krause, for the difference of religion he very rightfully considered as a 
mere trifle compared with the diiference in political feelings. He had 
already weaned Wilhelmina from the political bias imbibed from her 
father and his connexions, without acquainting her with his belonging to 
the opposite party, for the present. It had been his intention, as sooa 
as his services were required elsewhere, to have demanded Wilhelmina*8 
hand from her father, still le&ving him in error as to his politics ; and by 
taking her with him after the marriage to the court of St. Germain's, to 
have allowed Mynheer Krause to think what he pleased, but not to enter 
into any explanation. But as Ramsay truly observed, Mynheer Krause 
had, by his not retaining the secrets confided to him, rendered himself 
suspected ; and once suspected with King William, his disgrace, if not 
ruin, was sure to follow. This fact, so important to Ramsay's plans, had 
been communicated in the extracts made by Vanslyperken from the last 
despatches, and Ramsay had been calculating the consequences when 
Mynheer Krause returned discomfited from the presence of the king. 

That Ramsay played a very diplomatic game in the conversation which 
we have repeated is true ; but still it was the best game for Krause, a« 
well as for his own interests, as the events will show. We must, how« 
ever, remind the reader that Ramsay had no idea whatever of the double 
treachery of Vanslyperken, in copying all the letters sent by and to him, 
as well as extracting from the government despatches. 

** My dearest Edward, what has detained you so long from me this 
morning 1" inquired Wilhelmina, when he entered the music room about 
an hour after his conversation with the syndic. 

Ramsay then entered into the detail of what had occurred, and wove 
in such remarks of his own as were calculated to disgust Wilhelmina 
with the conduct of King William, and to make her consider her father 
as an injured man. He informed her of the advice be had given, and 
then pointed out to her the propriety of hier enforcing his following it, 
with all the argument of persuasion in her power. 

Wilhelmina*s indignation was roused ; and she did not fail, when 
speaking with her father, to rail in no measured tones against the king, 
and to press him to quit a country where he had been so ill used. Myn* 
hoer Krause felt the same ; his pride had been severely wounded, and it 
may be truly said that one of toe stanchest adherents of the Protestant 
king was lost by a combination of circumstances as peculiar as they were 
unexpected. 

In the mean time, the corporal had gone on shore as usual, and had 
made the widow acquainted with the last attempt upon Smallbones, and 
the revenge of the ship's company. Babette had also done her part. 

She had found out that Ramsay lived in the house of the syndic, and 
that he was the passenger brought over by Vanslyperken in the cutter. 
The widow, who had now almost arranged her plans, received Vansly- 
perken more amicably than ever, anathematized the suj^poaed defunct 
Smallbones, shed tears over the stump ol SuaxXe^'^o^, wA. ^^^V^**^^ 
gijrperken when be intended to give up tVie uaaV) cwV\«t mA'^^ ^s^snaVP^ 
4711 Bbore. 



IM niAKLXTTOW 



CHAPTER XLII. 

Xn which is shown the imprudence of sleeping in the open air, even on s 

summer's night; 

The YuDgfrau was not permitted to remain more than two days at her 
anchorage. On the third morning Mr. Vanslyperken's sijgrna] was made 
to prepare to weiffh. He immediately answered it, and ffiring his orders 
to Short, hastened as fast as he could up to the syndic's nonae to inform 
Ramsay, stating that he must immediately return on board again, and 
that the letters must be sent to him. Ramsay perceived the necessity 
of this, and consented. On his return to the boat, Mr. Vanslyperken 
found that his signal to repair on board the frigate had been hoisted, and 
he hastened on board to put on his uniform and obey this order. He re- 
ceived his despatches from the captain of the frigate, with orden to pro- 
ceed to sea immediately. Mr. Vanslyperken under the eye of his supe- 
rior ofiicer could not dally or delay. He hove short, hoisted his mun-siil, 
and fired a ^n as a signal for sailing, anxiously looking oat for Ramsay's 
boat with his letters, and afraid to go without them. But no boat made 
its appearance, and Mr. Vanslyperken was forped to heave up bis anchor. 
Still he did not like to make sail, and he remained a few minutes more ; 
when he at last perceived a small boat coming off. At the same time 
he observed a boat coming from the frigate, and they arrived alongside 
the cutter about the same time, fortunately Ramsay's boat the first, and 
Mr. Vanslyperken had time to carry the letters down beikyw. 

^ The commandant wishes to know why you do not proceed to sea, 
eir, in obedience to your orders V* said the officer. 

" I only waited for that boat to come on board, sir,*' replied Vansly- 
perken to the lieutenant. 

*' And pray from whom does that boat come V* inquired the officer. 

** From the syndic's, Mynheer Van Krauee,*' replied Vanslyperken, not 
knowing what else to say, and thinking that the name of the syndic would 
be sufficient. 

" And what did the boat bring off to occasion the delay, sir T' 

** A letter or two for Endand," replied Vanslypinken. 

" Very well, sir. I wish you a good morning," said the lieutenant, 
who then went into his boat, and Vanslyperken made sail. 

The delay of the cutter to receive the syndic's letters was fully re- 
ported the same evening to the commandant, who, knowmg that the syn- 
dic was suspected, reported the same to the authorities ; and this trifling 
circumstance only increased the suspicions against the unfortunate Myn- 
heer Van Krause. 3ut we must follow the cutter and those on board of 
her. Smallbones had remained concealed between decks ; his wounds 
had been nearly healed ; and it was now again proposed that he shoukl, 
as soon as they were out at sea, make his appearance to frighten Van- 
slyperken ; and that as soon as they arrived at Portsmouth, he should go 
on shore and desert from the cutter, as Mr. Vanslyperken would of course 
find out that bis mother was killed, and the consequences to Smallbones 
moat be d&ngerouB, as he had no evidexMie ViNtdY&Vj-^ei^i&w swore that 
he Jud murdered his mother. Butt^\B«xiaii%<am«c&'9ra*9n«e^H^^ 
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«TenV8 which we riiall now narrate. It was on the third evening after 
they sailed that Mr. Yaneljrperken walked the deck ; there was no ooji • 
but the man at the helm abaft. The weather was extremely sultry, foy 
the cutter had run with a fair wind for the first forty-eight hours, and had 
then been becalmed for the last twenty-four, and had drifted to the badk 
of the Isle of Wig^t, when she was not three leagues from St. HelenW 
The cooseqaence was, that the ebb tide had now drifted her down very 
neailj opposite to that part of the island where the cave was situated, m 
which we have made mention. Yaoalyperken heard the people talking 
below ; and as usaaJ, anxious to overhear what was said, had stopped to 
listen. He heard the namo of Smallbones repeated several times, but 
could not make out what was said. Anxious to know, he went down 
the ladder, and instead of going into his cabin, crept softly forward on 
the lower deck, when he overheard Coble, Short, and Spurey in consut 
tation. 

'* We shall be in to-morrow,^' said Spurey, *' if a breeze springs up. 
and then it will be too late. Smallbones must frighten him again to-night." 

^ Yes,'' replied Short. 

** He shall ^o into his cabin at twelve o'clock ; that will be -the best 
way.** 

** But the corporal — " 

** Hush — there is some one there,'^ said Spurey, who, attracted by a 
alight noise made by Vanslyperken's boots, turned short round. 

Vanslyperken retreated, and gained the deck by the ladder. He had 
hardly been up when he observed ^Mes at the hatchway, who were evi- 
dently looking to ascertain if he was on deck. 

These fevr words overheard, satisfied Vanslyperken that Smallbones 
wras alive, and on board of the cutter, and he perceived hew he had been 
played with. His rage was excessive ; but he did net know how to act. 
If Smallbones was alive, and that he appeared to be, he must have es- - 
caped from his mother, and of course the ship's company must know that 
his life had been attempted. That he did not care much about. He 
had not done the deed. But how could the lad have come on board % 
did he not see him lying dead 1 It was very atrange, and the life of the 
lad must be charmed. At all events, it was a mystery which Mr. Vanslyo 
perken could not solve. At first, he thought that he would allow Smallbones 
to come into the cabtn and get a loaded pistol ready for him. The words 
*^ But the corporal," which were cut short, proved to him that the corporal 
was no party to the afifair. Yet it was strange that the ship's company 
coukl have concealed the lad without tbecorporal'e knowledge. Yanslyper- 
ken walked and walked, and thought and thought At last, he resolved to 
go down to his cabin^ pretend to go to bed, lock his door, which was not 
his custom, and see if they would attempt to come in. He did so ; l^.e 
corporal was dismissed, a,nd at twelve o'clock his door was tried and tried 
again ; but being fast, the party retreated. Yanslyperken waked till two 
bells to ascertain if any more attempts would be made, but none, were ; 
80 he rose from his bed, where he had thrown himself with his clothes on, 
and opening the door, softly crept up on deck. The night was very 
warm ; but there was a light and increasing breeze, and the cutter was 
standing in and close to the shore, to make a long board up on the next 
tack. Vanslyperken passed the man at the helm, and walked aft to the 
taffrail. He stood up on the chock to ascertain what way she was ma- 
king through the water, and he was meditating \i^tv \.\v^ b«a!<. \as^3MA ^\ 
nroceediij^. Had he known where SmaVLVmetf \va.m\fts>0«.^^^ wr«s^^ 
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he would have gone down with the view of aecertaining the fact ; but 
with a crew so evidently opposed to him, he could not see how eTen the 
ascertaining that Smallbonee was on board would be productive of anj 
good consequences. The more Vanslyperken thought, the more he was 
puzzled. The fact is, that he was between the horns of a dilemma. But 
the devil, who always helps his favourites, came to the aid ef Mr. Yan- 
fllvperken. The small boat was, as usual, hoisted up astern, and Mr. 
Vanslyperken^s eyes were accidentally cast upon it. He perceived a 
black mass lying on the thwarts, and he examined it more closely. He 
heard snoring : it was one of the ship's company sleeping there against 
orders. He leaned over the taffrail, and pulled aside the great-coat which 
covered the party. He looked attentively on the face ; there was no 
doubt it was Smallbones himself. From a knowledge of the premises, 
Vanslyperkcn knew at once that the lad was in his power. The boat, 
afler being hauled up with tackles, was hung by a single rope, at each 
davit. It was very broad in proportion to its length, and was secured 
from motion by a single gripe which con6ned it in its place, bowsing it 
close to the stern of Uie cutter, and preventing it from turning ever bot- 
tom up, which, upon the least weight upon one gunnel or tbe other, 
would be inevitably the case. Smallbones was lying close to the gun- 
nel, next to the stem of the cutter. By letting go the gripe, l\keTe(oTe, 
the boat would immediately turn bottom up, and Smallbones would be 
dropped into the sea. Vanslyperkeu carefully examined the fastenings 
of tne gripe, found that they were to be cast off by one movement, and 
that his success wa/ certain ; but still he was cautious. The man at the 
helm must hear the boat go over ; he might hear Smallbones cry for as- 
aistance. So Vanslyperkeu vrent forward to the man at the helm, and 
desired him to go down and desire Corporal Van Spitter to finiz a glass 
of brandy and water, and send it up by him, and that he would steer the 
vessel till he came up again. The man went down to execute his order, 
and Vanslyperkeu steered the cutter for half a minute, during which he 
looked forward to ascertain if any one was moving. Ail was safe ; the 
watch was all asleep forward ; and Vanslyperkeu, leaving the cutter to 
steer herself, hastened ad and cast off the gripe ; the boat, as he calcu- 
lated, immediately turned over, and the sleeping Smallbones fell into tbe 
sea. Vanelyperken hastened back to the helm and put the cutter's head 
right. He heard the cry of Smallbones, but it was not loud, for the cut- 
ter had already left him astern. It was fainter and fainter ; at last, it 
was heard no more, and not one of the watch had been disturbed. 

«* If ever you haunt me again,*' muttered Vanslyperken, " may I be 
hanged." 

We particularly call the attention of the reader to these words of Mr. 
Vanslyperken. 

The man returned with the brandy and water, with whieh Vanslyper- 
ken drank ion voyage to poor Smallbones. He then ordered the cutter 
to be put about ; and as soon as she was round, he went down into bis 
cabin, and turned in with greater satisfaction than he had for a long time. 

" We have got rid of him at last, my poor dog," said he, patting Snar- 
leyyow's head. " Your enemy is gone for ever." 

And Vanslyperken slept soundly, because, although he had committed 
a murder, there was no chance of his being found out. We soon get ac- 
customed to crime. Before he startled at the idea of murder, now all 
iJiat he cared for was detection. 
Good night to yoo, Mr. Vanslypeiken. 
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CHAPTER XLIII. 

la which Smallbones chahgos from a kiag's man into a- saiuggleri and also 

ohai^^ his sex. 

If we adhered to the tsual plana of historical novel writers, we shooM 
in this instance leave Smallhones to what must appear to have been his 
inevitable fate, and then bring him on the stage again with a coup-de- 
theatre when least expected by the reader. But that is not our inteni> 
tion. We consider that the interest of this narration of by-gone events 
•s quite sufficient without* condescending to what is called clap-trap ; and 
there are so many people in our narrative continuaUy labouring under de> 
ceptiou of one kuid or another, that we need not add to it by attempting 
to mystify oar readers, who, on the contrary, we shall take with ns fami^ 
liarly by the hand, and like a faithful historian, lead them through the 
events m the order in which they occurred, and point out to them how 
they all lead to one common end. With this intention in view, we shall 
now follow the fortunes of Smallbones, whom we left floundering in about 
seven fathoms of water. 

The weather was warm, even sultiy, as we said before ; ■ but noiwith* 
standing which, and notwithstanding he was a very tolerable swimmer^ 
considering that he was so thin, Smadlbones did not like it. To be woke 
out of a profound sleep, and all of a sodden to find yourself floundering 
out of your depth about half a mile from the nearest land, is an]rthing but 
agreeable ; the transition is too rapid. Smallbones descended a few feet 
before he could diyest himself of the folds of the Flushing coat which he 
had wrapped himself up in. It belonged to Coble : he had purchased it 
at a sale shop on the Point, for seventeen shillings and six pence ; and 
moreover it was as good as new. In consequence of this delay below 
watermark, Smallbones had very Utile breath left in his body when he 
rose to the surface ; and he could not inflate his lungs so as to call loud 
antil the cutter had walked away from him at least one hundred yards, 
for she was slipping fast through the water ; and another minute plainly 
proved to Smallbones that he was left to his own resources. 

At first the lad had imagined that it was an accident, and that the rope 
had given way with his weight ; but when he found that no attention 
was paid to his cries, he then was convinced that it was the work of Mr. 
Yaneiyperken. 

*i By gunif he's done for me at last. Well, I don't care. I can die 
but once, that's sartain sure ; and he'll go to the devil, that's sartain 
sure.** 

And Smallbones, with this comfortable assurance, continued to strike 
out for the land* which indeed he had but little prospect of ew making. 

**A shame for to come for to go to murder a poor lad thfMi or four 
times over," guttered Smallbones, after a time feeling his ttrength fail 
him.' He then turned on his back to ease his armd. 

*^ I can't do it nohow, I sees that," said Smallbones. ** So I may just 
ns well go down like a dipsy lead." 

But as he muttered this, and was making up his mind to discontinue 
'farther exertions, (not a very easy thing to do when you are about to go 
into another world,) still floating on his back, with his eyes fixed on the 
#tarry heavens, thinking, as Smallbones aftetwax^ \AX\^\AdL\AxsAKi&^*^S!a^ 
^'thera wamt much to Ul9 for in UiU et© i^QxV^^ ixA. <i^JMiAsBWM^"^w^- 



IM •NAB1IVT0W ; 

there coald be. in that ere,** hie head stnick against something hard. SmaO* 
bones immediately turned xomd in the water to see what it was, and 
found that it was one of the large corks which supported a heaTy net hid 
oat across the tide, for the taking oi shoal fish. The cork was barely suf> 
ftcient to support his weight, but it gave him a ceruin relief, and time to 
k>ok about him, as the saying is. The lad underran the net and cork 
slith his hands until he arriTsd at the end nearest the shore, ibr it was 
three or foor hundred yards long. When he arrived there, he contrived 
io bring some of the corks together, until he had quite sufficient for has 
•npport ; and then Snudlbones voted himself pretty comfortable, after 
aU ; for the water was very warn, and now quite smooth. 

Smallbones, as the reader nuiy have observed during the narration, was 
a lad of most indisputable courage and of food principles. Had it been 
Iris fortune to have been bom among the higher classes and to have had 
all the advantages of education, he might have turned out a hero. As it 
was, he did his doty well in that state of life to which he had been call- 
ed ; and as he said in his speech -to the men on the forecasile, ^he htati 
God, honoured the king, and was the natural enemy of the devil." 

The Chevalier Bayard was nothing more, only he had a wider £eld Ux 
his exertions and his talents ; but the armed and accoutred Bayard did 
not show more courage and conduct when leading armies iovieVoTy, 
than did the unarmed Smallbones against Vanslyperken and his dog. 
We consider that in hit way SmaUbones was quite as great a hero as 
the chevalier, for no man can do more than his best ; indeed, it is unrea^ 
sonable to expect it. 

While SmaUbones hung on to the corks, he waa calculating iiis chances 
of being saved. 

** If so be ss hew they comes to take up the nets in the mom, why 
then I think I may hold on ; but if so be they waits, why then they*tt 
find me dead as a fish," said Smallbones, who seldom ventured above a 
monosyllable, and whose langusge, if not considered as pure English, 
was certainly amazingly Saxon. And then Smallbones began to reflect 
whether it was not necessary that he should forgive Mr. Vanslyperken 
before he died ; and his pros and cons ended with his thinking he could, 
for it was his duty. However, he would not be in a hurry about it ; be 
thought that was the last thing he need do ; hut as for the dog, he vran't 
obliged to foreive him, that was Gertaiiv-*a8 certain as that his tail was 
off; and Smallbones, up to his chin in water, grinned so at the remem- 
brance, that he took in more salt water than was pleasant.- He spit it 
out sgain, and the» looked up at the stars, which were twinkling above 
him. 

•♦ I wonder what o'clock it is," thought Smallbones, when he thought 
he heard a distant sound. Smallbones pricked up his e^s, and listened ; 
yes, it was in regular cadence, and became louder and louder. It was a 
boat puUsM. 

*< Well,! am sure," thought Smallbones, *' they'll think they ha* caught 
a queer fish, anyhow," and he waited very patiently for the fishermen to 
eome up. At last, he perceived the boat, which was very long, and 
pulled many oars. *• They be the smugglers," thought Smallbones. " I 
wonder whether they'll pick a poor lad up. - Boat, lahc^ »'» 

The boat continued to pass towurd the coast, impelled at the speed of 
seven or'eight miles an hour, and was now nearly abreast of SmaUbones, 
and xiot &fty yards firom him. 
*^l §ay, boitt ahoy !** screamed Bma)\V»i«a Xv^^^ «atenXA&\tAxws». 
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He vtia heard this time, and there was a pause in the pulling, the boat 
still driving through the water with the impulse which had l^en given 
her, as if she required no propelling power. 

*' I say, yott ar'n't a going for to come for to leave a poor lad here to 
be drowned, are youV 

** That's Smallbonos, I'll swear,'' cried Jemmy Ducks, who was steer- 
ing the boat, and who immediately shifted the helm. 

But Sir Robert Bttrcliy paused ; there was too much at stake to run 
any risk, eresx to save the life of a fellow-creature. 

" You takes time fo^ to think on it, anyhow," cried SmaUbooes ^. " you 
are going for to leave a fellow Christian stuck like a herring in a fishing- 
net, are you 1 You would not like it yourself, anyhow." 

** It is SmaUbones, sir,'^ repeated Jenmiy Ducks,. " and I'll vouch for 
him as a lad that's good and true." 

Sir Robert Bai^lay no longer hesitated. **6ive way, my lads, and 
pick him up." 

In a minute SmaHbonee wae hauled in over the gunnel, and was seated 
on the stern-sheets opposite to Sir Robert. 

" It's a great deal colder out of the water than m, that's sartaiui^" ob^ 
served SmaUbones, shivering. 

" Give,way, my bids, we've no time to stay," cried Sir Robert. 
; '^Take this, SmaUbones," said Jemmy. 

«« Why, so it is, Jemaoiy Ducks !" replied SmaUbones, with astonishr 
■aent " Why, how did yon come here 1" 

iSarcnmstances," replied Jemmy. ** How did you come there 1." 
iSarcunistances, too, Jemmy," replied SmaUbones. 
Keep sUence I" said Sir Robert, and nothing more was said until 
the lugger dashed into the cove. 

The cargo was landed, and SmaUbones, wha was very cold,, was not 
sorry to assist. He carried up his load with the rest, and as usual, the 
wcHnen came down halfway to receive it. 

" Why, who have we here 1" said one of the women to- whom SmaU- 
bones was delivering his load. ** Why, it's SmaUbone»I" 

** Yes," replied SmaUbones, *< it is me. But how came you here,. 
Nancy 1" 

*^ That's telling. But how came yon, my ladt'^ relied Nancy. 

*^ I cum by water, anyhow." 

'* WeU you are one of us now ; you know there's no going back."* 

** I'm sure I don't want to go bstck, Nancy ; but what is to be done t 
Nothing unchristianiike, I hope." 

<* We're aU good Christians here, Ssoallbones.. We don't bow down 
to idols, and pay duty to them as- other people do»" 

(• Do you foar God, and honour the kmg 1" 

^We do the first as much as other people;- and as for t^erkiag, we 
love him and serve him faithfully." 

'< WeU, then, I suppose that's aU right," xepUed SmaUbones.. ''^But . 
where do you live 1". j 

**CoHie,wkh me ; take your load up, and I wiU show you ; for the 
sooner you are there, the better. The bo«t will be off again in. half aa 
hour, if I mistake not." 

•* Off where V 

" To France, with a message to tike luAtt.^ . _ 

" Wkr, the Mii^'B in Holland. NVe \ftl\ \sMSi ^«i% ^V«j.^% ^»^^^ . 
*'Pooh, Boiueaae I Come along.^^ "^ 
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When Sir Robert arrired st the cate, he found an old friend anxiciaafy 
awaiting his arrival . It was Graham, ivhe had been deepAtehed by the 
Jacobites to the court of St. Qennain*a, with intelligence ef gieat im- 
portance, which was the dealh of the yonug Duke of Ulefncfealer, the only 
remaining child of King William. He bui, it is said, died of a malig* 
Bant fever ; but if the reader will call to mind the address of one of the 
Jesuits on the meeting at Cherbourg, he may have some sanaiseB as td 
the cause of the duke's decease. Aa this event rendered the sncceeeioA 
uncertain, the hopes of the Jacobites were raised to the highest pitch ; 
the more so as the country was in a state of anxiety and c^ifbsien, and 
King William was absent at the Hague. Graham had tberefore been 
despatched to the exiled James with the proposition from his firienda in 
England, and to press the necessity of an invasion of the eountry. As 
Nancy had supposed, Sir Robert decided upon immedieteiy crossing over 
to Cherbourg. The crew were allowed a short time to repose and refresh 
themselves, and once more returned to their laborious employment. Jsoi- 
my Ducks satisfied Sir Robert that Smallbones might be tmsted and be 
useful ; and Nancy corroborated hi» assertions. Ho was tbsrtAMie al- 
lowed to remain in the cave with the women, and Sir Robert «b^ Vvis 
crew, long before Smallbones' garments were dry, wero again crossing 
the English channel. 

. Now it must be observed that Smallbones l^ao nevelr well off for 
clothes ; and on this occasion when he fell overlk>otd, he had nothing' on 
but an old pair of thin linen tronsere and a shirt, which, from dint ofloag 
washing, frOm check had turned to a light cerulean Moe. What with 
his struggles at the net and the force used to pull hitt ittto tho bout, the 
shirt had more than one half disappeared ; that is to soy, &t^ sldeve and 
the back were wholly gone, and the other sleev^ wHo well prepare to 
follow its fellow on Uie first capful of wind. His tik>aseft,- too»- were in 
almost as bad a state. In hauling him ^hen- his head veas orvof the gun* 
nel, one of the men had seized him by the seat of hie trOMorr to Kfi him 
into the boat ; and the consequence was, that the seat of thetnJd8ers;too 
long sat upon, had been left in his mnteular gripe; Al( theoo items pot 
tdgether, Che reader may infer, that although Smallbones might appear 
merely ragged in front, in his rear he could not be considered as deeoat, 
especially as he was tho only One of the maseolino sez among m bod^ si 
females. No notice was taken of this by others, nor did Smiulbon^ ob- 
serve it himself during the confusion and boatle provions to* ^o depar- 
totte of the smugglers ; but now they were gone, SmaDbonos porcerred 
his deficiencies, and was very much at a loss what to do, as ho wis aware 
that daylight would discover them to others as well as to himsolf. So he 
fixed his back up against oiw of the rocks and remained idle, while the 
women were busily employed stowing away the cargo in the Tarionscom- 
p^trlments of the cave. 
. Nancy, who had not forgotten that he was with them, camo up to him. 

*< Why do you stay there, Smallbones 1 Yon mast be hungry and cold. 
Come in with me, and I will find you something lo eat.'* 

** I can't. Mistress Nancy. I want your advice first. Him any of the 
men left any of their duds in this ere cavern 1" 

*' Duds ! men ! No, they keep them all on the other side. We 
have nothincr here but petticoats and shimmeys." 

" Then what must I do V* exclumed ^m«\Vboti«a. 
"O, I Bern, your shirt is torn oft yowt ^sucV. YI«\V, TA^vt ^aKDJ^>\^ 
lend you a Bbimmey.** 
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' «« Ye8, Mistrcaa Nancy ; bat it be more worse than that. I arVt got 
no behind to my trousers ; they pulled it out when they pulled me into 
the boat. I sticks to this here rock for dccency^s sake. What must I dol" 

Nancy bnrat into a laugh. "Do 1 why, if you can*t ha?e men's clothes, 
you must put on the women's ; and then you'll be in the regular oniforn^ 
of the cave." 

" T do suppose thaf I must ; but I can't say that I like the idea much, 
anyhow," replied Smallbones. 

" Why, yoH don't mean to stick to that rock like a limpet all your life, 
do yoo ? There's plenty of work for you." 

" tf so be I must, I must," replied Smallbones. 

** You. cant appear before Mistress Alice in that state," replied Nancy. 
^' She's a lady bred and bom, and very particular too ; and then there's 
Miss Lilly, you will turn her as red as a rose if she sees you." 
- ** Well,, then I suppose I must^ Mistress Nancy ; for I shall catch my 
death of cold hece. I*m all wet and shivery ; so long in the water^ and 
my bacK againsi the rock feels all just as iee." 

** No wonder. I'll ran and letch yoo something," replied Nancy, who 
was delighted at the idea of dressing up SmaHbones as a womati. 

Nancy soon Teiumed with a chemise, a short flsnnel petticoat, and a 
shawl, which she gaye to Smallbones, desiring him to take off his wet 
clothes, abd substitute them. She would return to him as soon a» he had 
put them on, and see thai they were put tidy and right. 

Smallbones retired behind one »f the- rocks, snd and soon shifted his 
dethesv He put ereiything on the hind part before, and Nancy had to 
aiHer them when she eamo. She adjusted- the shawl, and then led him 
into the eave, where he foundMistress Alice and some of the vomen who 
were not busy with the cargo. 

•* Hefe's the itoor lad who was thrown oveiboard, madam,^ said Nan- 
cy, retaining her mvity. ** All his clothes were torn efifhis- hack, and I 
have been cmiged to gite him these to put on." 

Lady Ramaay could hardly repress & smito. Smallbones* appearance 
was that df a taU gaunt creature, pale enough and smooth enough to be 
a woman certainly ; but eotting a- most ridiculoot figure. His long thin 
arms wer» bare, his neck was like a- crane'ii, and tM netticoais were so 
lAiort as to reach almost aboVo his knees. Shoes and stockings he had 
none. His lonF hair waa plaited and matted with the salt water, and 
one side of his head was shaved bare, and eihibited a monstrous hatf* 
heated scar. 

tsdj Ramsay^ asked him a few questions, 9nd then desind Nancy to 
give him some refreshment, and lind him something to-Ue down upon in 
the division of the cave which was used as a kitchen. 

Bet we must now leave Smallbones to entertain the inhabitants of the 
cave with the history of his adventures^ which he did at intervals during 
his stay there. He retained his woman's dress, for Nancy wouM not let 
him wear any other, and was a source of groat amusement, not only te 
the smugglers' wives, but also to little Lilly, who woold listen to his con-> 
venation and remarks, which were almost as naive and uosophtsticated 
as her own. 
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CHAPTER XLIV. 

In which Mr. Vanslyperken meets with a double defeat. 

It was late in the evening of the day afler Smallbones had been so 
•atisfactorily disposed of, that the cutter arrived at Portsmouth ; but 
from daylight until the time that the cutter anchored, there was no small 
confusion and bustle on board of the Yungfrau. '^^en Yanslyperken's 
cabin door was found to be locked, it was determined that SmaJlbones 
should not appear as a supernatural visitant that night, but wait till the 
one following. Consequently the parties retired to bed, and Smallboikes, 
who found the heat between decks very oppressive, had crept up the lad* 
der, and taken a berth in the small boat» that he might sleep cool and 
comfortable, intending to be down below again long before Mr. Vansly- 
perken was up. But as the reader knows, Mr. Vanslyperken was op bO' 
fore him, and the consequence was, that Smallbones went down ioto tlie 
sea, instead of the lower deck, as he bad intended. The next moraiog 
it was soon ascertained that Smallbones was not to be found, and me 
slup*s company were in a state of dismay. The boat, as soon as Small- 
bones had been turned out, had resumed her upright poeition ;. and one 
of the men, when busy washing the decks, had made fast the gripe again, 
which he supposed had beett oast off by accident when the ropes had been 
coiled up for washing, Smallbones not being at that time missed. When, 
therefore, the decks had been searched everywhere and the lad was dis- 
covered not to be in the ship, the suspicion was very great. No ene had 
seen him go aft to sleep in the boat. The man who was at the wheel 
atated that Mr. Vanslyperken had sent him down for a glass of fP^* uid 
bad taken the helm for the time ; but this prove4 notfiing. lus disap- 
{learance was a mystery not to be unravelled. An appeal to Mr. Vansly- 
perken was of course impossible, for he did not know that the lad was on 
board. The whole day was spent in surmises and soppositiona ; but 
things all ended in the simple fslct, that somehow or anotner Snudlbonss 
had fallen overboard, and there was an end of the poor fellow. 
- As soon as the ciitcer was at anchor, Mr. Vanslyperken heatened tp 
perform his official duties ; and aorxiotts to learn how Smallbonea had 
contrived to escape from the dutches of hie nether, bent his steps towani 
the halfway houses. He arrived at the door of his mother*a room, and 
knocked as usual ; but there was no reply. It was now the latter e:nd 
of July ; and although it was past seven o^clock, it waa full daylight 
Vanslyperken knocked agaia and again. His mother noost be out, be 
thought, and if so, she alwaya took the key with her. He had nothing 
to do but to wait fqit her return. The passage and staircase were dark ; 
but there was a broad light in the room from the casement^ and this light 
streamed from under the door of the room. A shade crossing the light 
attracted -Vanslyperken*» attention, and to while away the tedieasneeaof 
waiting, he was anzioua to see what it was. He knelt down, looked 
under the door, and perceived the key which, SmaUbonea had placed 
there. He inserted his finger, and drew it forth, imagining thaft.his mo- 
ther had slid it beneath till her return. 

He fitted it to the lock, and opened the door, when his olfactory nerves 
were offended with a dreadful aiencVi, yjVucYi wK^V\%e^Vv\m vVikft more as 
the casement was opeik VansY^peiVLcn »>in«^««i ^% wwa. '^^^^ 
ceived tbmt the blood had been waa)[kad twov V)bft ^Q«it, mA «mA ^tesw'A. 
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OT«r it. Had he not known that Sniftllboiiet had been mi board of tho 
cotter the day before, he would have thongbt that it bftd been the tOMU 
of the dead body not yet removed. This thought croaeing his tnagin*. 
tion immediately made the truth flash upon him ; and aa if inatinctiYelyi 
he went up to the bed, and poUed down the clothes ; when he recoiled 
back with hoocar at uncoTerinc the face of his mother, now 0/ a lirid blfi^ 
and in the last stage of pntreractton. 

Overcome with the horrid sight, and the diaadfol atench which acoom- 
panied it, he reeled to the casement and gasped for breath. A sickaeaa 
came over him, and for some time he was incapable of acting and barely 
of rdiection. 

^ She is gone, then,** thought he at last, and he shuddered when h# 
aaked hims^ where 1 ^ She must have folleu by the hands of the lad*** 
contineed he, and immediately the whole that hsd happened appeared t# 
be revealed to him. ** Yes, yes, he has recovered from the bk>w, killed 
her, and locked the door. AH is clear now;^ — but I have revenged her 
death." 

Mr. Yanslyperken, who had now recovered himsel(^ went softly to- tiw 
door, took out the key, and kicked himself in. He had been debating in 
his mind whether he should call in the neigfaboora ; but on reiectiou^ as 
no one had seen him enter, he determined that he would not. He wooKl 
take his gold, and leave the door lodLed and the key under it, as he found 
it before. When her death was discovered, it would be supposed that 
she had died a natural death, for the state of the body would render it 
impossible to prove the contrary. 

DMi there was one act necessary to perform, at which Vanslyperken^a 
heart recoiled. The key of the oak chest was about his mother's per- 
son, and he must obtain it ; but he must search for it in cormptton and 
death, among creeping worms and noisome 'stench. It was half an hour 
before he could make up his mind to the task ; but what will avarice not 
accomplish 1 He covered up her face, and with a trembling hand turned 
over the bed-clothes. But we must not disgust our readers ; it will suf- 
fice to say that the key was obtained, and the chest was opened. Yan- 
slyperken found all his own gold, and much more than he had ever 
expected belonging to his mother. There were other articles belonging 
to nim ; but he thought it prudent not to touch them. He loaded him- 
self with the treasure ; and when he felt that it was all secure, ibr h« 
was obliged to divide it in different parcels and stow it in various man- 
ners about his person, he relocked the chest, placed the key in the cup- 
board, and quitting the room made fast the door, and like a dutiful son, 
left the remains of his mother to be inhumed at the expense of the parish. 

As he left the house without being observed, and gained the town 
of Portsmouth, never was Mr. Yanslyperken's body so heavy loaded, or 
his heart lighter. He had got rid of Smallbones and of his mother> both 
in a way perfectly satisfactory to him. 

He had recovered his own gold, and had also been enriched beyond 
' his hopes by his mother's savings. He felt not the weight which he car- 
ried abotit his person ; he wisl^ it had been heavier. All he felt waa 
ym anxious to be on board, and have his property secured. 

His boat waited for him, and one of the men informed him that his pre- 
sence was required at the admiral*s immediately. But Mr. Yanstyperken 
first went on board, and having safely locked up all his treasure, then 
complied with the admirars wishes. The^ >N«tQ \^ %M\^Bfiss*>^Aa^'<^<k 
/iv Uie inMigeoct 0/ the Duke of Q\ottce««f % ^«ai^^*i^ >S^3^ ^isxc«^ 
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with the detpatcbM tnnoQnciiiff the same, to be taken to Kmg William, 
who was still at the Hagae. VaDslyperken sent the boat on board with 
erden to Short to heave ehort, and loose sails, and then hastened to the 
house of the Jew Laxarus. Aware that the cutter would in all probabi- 
lity be despatched immediately to the Hague, the Jew had the letters for 
Ramsay all prepared. Vanslyperken once more touched his liberal fee, 
and in an hour was again under way for the Tezel. 

During the passage, which was very quick, he amused himself, as 
nstial, in copying the letters to Ramsay which contained the most impor- 
Kant intelligence of the proiects of the Jacobites ; and from the various 
communications between Kamsay and the conspirators, Vansljrperken 
had also been made acquainted with the circumstances, hitherto unlmown 
to him, of the existence of the cave above the cove» to which he had 
been taken by the informer, as mentioned in the early part of this work, 
and also of the names of the parties who frequented it. Of this intelli- 
gence Vanslyperken determined to avail himself by and by. It was en- 
dent that there were only women in the cave. And Mr. YanslyperJraa 
counted his gold, patted the head of Snarleyyow, and indulged in antici- 
pations of farther wealth and the hand of the widow VandeisJoosh. 

All dreams, Mr. Vanslyperken. 

The cutter arrived, and he landed. His despatches for the goveni- 
ment and his letters to Ramsay -being also delivered, Vanslyperken has- 
tened to the widow*s, who as usual received him aJl smiles. He now 
confided to her the death of his mother, and astonished her by repre- 
senting the amount of his wealth, which he had the precaution to state 
that the major part of it was left him by his mother. 
' ** Where have you put it all, Mr. Vanslyperken V* ioqnired the widow, 
and Vansl3rperken replied, that he had come to ask her advice on the 
subject, ss It v^as at present all on board of the cutter. The widow, 
who was not indifferent to money, was more ffracioua than ever. She 
had a scheme in her head of persuading him to leave the money under her 
charge ; but Vanslyperken was anxious to go on board again, for he dis- 
covered that the key was not in his pocket, and he was fearful that he 
miffht have left it on the cabin tabic. So he quittted rather abruptly, 
and the widow had not time to bring the battery to bear. 

As soon as Mr. Vanslyperken arrived oo board, Corporal Van Spitter, 
without asking leave, for he felt i( was not necessary, went on shore, and 
was soon in the arms of the enamoured widow Vandersloosh. lo the 
mean time, Mr. Vanslyperken discovered his key in the pocket of the 
waistcoat he bad thrown off; and having locked his door, he again opened 
his drawer, and dehghted himself for an hour or two in re^arranging his 
treasures. 

After which, feeling himself in want of occupation, it occurred to him 
that be might as well dedicate a little more time to the widow. So he 
manned his boat,, and went on shore again. 

It is all very well to have a morning and afternoon lover, if ladies are 
so inclined, just as they have a morning and afternoon dress ; but they 
should be worn separate. Now as it never entered the idea of Mr. Van- 
alyperken that the corporal was playing him false, so did it never enter 
the idea of the widow that Mr. Vanslyperken would make his appearance 
in the evening, and leave the cutter and Snarleyyow without the corporal 
bein^ on board to watch over them. 
Bat Mr. Vanslyperken did \ettve the cwX\At aiA ^ta^^qw^ did come 
on gbore, did walk to the widow's \iO\i«e, axA ^vii umx msax^w^s^ 
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enter it ; and what was the consequence 1 that he was not MTceived 
when he entered it ; and the door of the parlor as well as the front door 
being open to admit the air, for the widow and the corporal fonnd thai 
making love in the dog days was rather warm work for people of their 
calibre — to his mortification and rage, the tieutenant beheld the corporal 
seated in his berth in the little fubsy sofa ; with one arm round the 
widow's waist, his other hand joined in hers, and prok pudor sucking at 
her dewy lips like some huge carp under the water lilies on a niidsom« 
mer's afternoon. 

Mr. Yanslypeiken was transfixed ; the parties were too busy with, 
their amorous interchange to perceive his presence. At last the corpo- 
ral thought that his lips required moistening with a little of the beer of 
tiie widow's own brewing, for the honey of her lips had rather glued them 
together. He turned toward the table to take np his tumbler, and he 
bi^eld Mr. Vanslyperken. 

The corporal for a moment was equally transfixed ; but on these oc- 
casions, people act mechanically because they don't know what else to 
do. The corporal had been well drilled ; he rose from the 8ofE^ held 
himself perfectly upright, and raised the back of his right hand to his 
forehead. There he stood like a statue, saluting at the presence of his 
superior officer. 

The widow had also perceived the presence of Vanslyperken almost 
as soon as the corporal. But a woman^s wits are more at their com* 
xnand on these occasions than are a man's. She felt that all conceal- 
ment was now useless ; and she prepared for action. At the same time, 
although ready to discharge a volley of abuse upon Vanslyperken, she 
paused to ascertain how she should proceed. Assuming an indififerent 
air, she satd, ♦* Well, Mr. Vanslyperken ."* 

** Well !'' exclaimed Vanslyperken ; but he could not speak for passion. 

*' Eavesdropping aa usual, Mr. Vanslyperken." 
' ** May the roof of this house drop on you, you infernal — " 

** No indelicate language, if you please, sir," interrupted the widow, 
** I won't put up with it in my house, I can tell you. Ho ! ho ! Mr. Van- 
slyperken," continued the widow, working herself into a rage, " that 
won't do her6, Mr. Vanslyperken !" 

" Why, you audacious-^you double-faced — " 

** Double-faced ! it's a pity you wer'n't double-faced as you call it, 
with that snivelling nose and crooked chin of yours. Double-faced, heh ! 
O, ho, Mr. Vanslyperken. We shall see — wait a little — we shall see 
who's double-faced. Yes, yes, Mr. Vanslyperken ! that for you, Mr. 
Vanslyperken. I can hang you when I please, Mr. Vanslyperken. Cor- 
poral, how many guineas aid you see counted out to him at the house 
opposite 1" 

During all this the corporal remained fixed and immoveable, with his 
hand up to the salute. But on being questioned by his mistress, he re 
plied, remaining in the same respectful attitude, 

** Fifty golden guineas. Mistress Vandersloosh." 

" A lie ! an infamous lie !" cried Vanslyperken, drawing his sword. 
" Traitor that you are," continued he to the corporal, "take your reward !" 
• This was a very critical moment. The corporal did not attempt the 
defensive, but remained in the same attitude ; and Vanslyperkcn's rage 
at the falsehood of the widow and the discovery of his treason was so 
great, that he had lost.all command of MmaeV^. "^^iS. xi^^. ^ ^^no.^ ^^xn^ 
oome in just aa Vanslyperken drew Vv\» awotd^ "\\. tkv^xVtw^ ^Xi^\aBi* 
with the corporal; but fortunately BabeVle caia^ \xv Vtoxa. ^^^"^^^ 
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pereehring the sword fly out of the scabbard!, she pot her hand behind the 
door and snatched two lon|^handled brooms, one of which she put in the 
hands of her mistress, and retained the other herself. 

** Take your reward !'* cried Vanslyperken, running furiously to cut 
down the corporal. But his career was stopped by the two brooms/ one 
of which took him in the face, and the other in the chest. The widow 
and Babette now ranged side by side, holding their brooms as soldiers- do 
in a charge of bayonets. 

How did the corporal act ! He retained his former respectful posi- 
tion, leaving the defensitre or offensive in the hands of the widow and 
Babette. 

This check on the part of Vanslyperken only added to his rage. Again 
be flew with his sword at the corporal, and again he was met with the 
brooms in his face. He caught one with his hand, and he was knocked 
back with the other. He attempted to cut them in two with his sword, 
but in vain. 

** Oat of my house, you villain ! you traitor ! out of my house !" cried 
the, widow, pushing at him with such force as to drive him against the 
wall, and pinning him there, while Babette charged him in his fiue, which 
was now streaming with blood. The attack was now ftXHomed op with 
euch vigour that Vanslyperken was iirst obliged to retreat to the door and 
into the street ; followed into the street, he took to his heels, and the 
widow and Babette returned victorious into the parlour to the corporal. 
Mr. Vanslyperken could not accuse him of want of respect to his superior 
-oflicer : he had saluted him on entering, and he was still saluting him 
when he made his exit. 

The widow threw herself on the sofa. Corporal Van Spitter then 
took his seat beside her. The widow, overcome by her rage and exer- 
tioiH burst into tears, and sobbed in his arms. 

The corporal poured out a glass of beer, and persuaded her to drink it. 

** ril have him haneed to-morrow, at all events. 1*11 go to the Hague 
wyself,*' cried the widow. ** Yes, yes, Mr. Vanslyperken, we shall see 
who will gain the day,** continued the widow, sobbing. '* You can prore 
it, corporS." 

** Mein Gott, yes !" replied the corporal. 

^' As soon as he*s hung, corporal, we'll marry.'* 

**Mein Gott, yes!'* 

" Traitorous villain ! sell his king and his country for gold." 

« Mein Gott, yes !" 

^* You're sure it was fifty guineas, corporal V* 

** Mein Gott, yes !" 

** Ah well, Mr. Vanslyperken, we shall see," said the veidow, drying 
her eyes. " Yes, yes, Mr. Vanslyperken. You shall be hanged, and 
your cur with you, or my name's not Vandersloosh.** 

^Mein Gott, yes !** replied the corporal. 



CHAPTER XLV. 

In which Mr. Vanslyperken proves his loyalty and fidelity to King William. 

Mr. ViivsLrrEBKBN hastened from his inglorious conflict, maddened 
v*^ rage and disappointment. He xelurtied oti V^Qvtd^ ^^tvv ^"c^^ixw xg&ci 
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his cabin, and threw himself on his bed. His hopes and calculations 
had been so brilliant — rid of of his enemy Smallbones — with gold in pos- 
session, and more in prospect, to be so cruelly deceived by the widow, 
the coclLatrice ! Then by one to whom he folly eonfided, and who knew 
too many of his secrets already — Corporal Van Spitter — he too — and to 
dare to aspire to the widow — it was madness. And then their knowledge 
of his treason, the corporal having witnessed his receiving the gold. With 
such -bitter enemies, what could he expect but a haker ! he felt it even 
now round his neck, and Vanslyperken groaned in the bitterness of his 
spirit. 

In the mean time there was a consultation between the widow and the 
corporal, as to the best method of proceeding. That the corporal could 
ejqject nothing but the most determined hostility from Vanslyperken, was 
certain ; but for this the corporal cared little, as he had all the crew of 
the cutter on his side, and he was in his own person too high in rank to 
be at the mercy of Vanslyperken. 

After many pros and cons, and at least a dozen bottles of beer, for the 
excitement on the part of the corporal, and the exertion of the widow had 
made them both dry, it was resolved that the Frau Vandersloosh should 
demand an audience at the Hague the next morning, and should com- 
municate the treasonable practices of Mr. Vanslyperken, calling upon the 
corporal as a witness to the receipt of the money from the Jesuit. 

** Mein Gott !" exclaimed the corporal, striking his bull forehead as if a 
new thought had required being forced out, *' but they will ask me how I 
come there mys^%nd what shall I say 1" 

." Say that the Jesuit father had sent for you, to try and seduce you to 
do his treason ; but that you would not consent.'* 

*• Mein Gott ! yes ; that will do." 

The corporal then returned on board, but did not think it worth while 
to report himself to Mr. Vanslyperken. 

Mr. Vanslyperken had also been Unnking over the matter, and in what 
way he should be able to escape from the toils prepared for him. That 
the widow would immediately inform the authorities, he was oonvinee^, 
How was he to get out of this scrape 1 

Upon mature reflection, be decided what was to be done. He had co- 
pies of all Ramsay's letters and those addressed to Ramsay, and the last 
delivpreJ were very important. Now his best plan would bo to set off 
for the Hague early the next morning, demand an interview with one of 
the irtinisters, or even his majesty himself; state that he had been offered 
money from the Jacobite party to carry their letters ; and that with a 
view of serving his majesty, by finding out their secrets, he had consented 
to it, and had taken the money to satisfy them that he was sincere ; that 
he had opened the letters and copied them ; and that now, as the con- 
tents were important, he had thought it right to make them immediately 
known to the government, and at the same time to bring the money re- 
ceived for the service, to be placed at his majesty's disposal. 

** Wh^'ther she is before or after me," thought Vanslypericen, " it wiU 
then be little matter. All I shall have to fear will . be from Ramsay aud 
his party ; but the government will be bound to protect me." 

There certainly was much wisdom in this plan of Vanslyperken. It 
was the only one which could have been attended with success, or with 
any chance of it. 

Mr. Vanslyperken was np at dayVigbt, axA^ixw^e^ VR.^»»\i«*.'«sfi&s«:^. 
He put in his pocket all the copiea oi lVv« 3^o\>\\a cwi««V^^*^'^'» 

IB 
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went on ahore ; hired a ctlashe, for he did not know how to ride, and 
■et off for the Hague, where he arrived about ten oVlock. Ho sent up 
hie name, and requeated an audience with hie grace the Duke of Port- 
land. Aa an officer commapding one of hit majesty *s vessels, he wu 
immediately admitted. 

(« What is your pleasure, Mh Vanslyperkdn V ftaid the duke, who 
was standing at the table in company with Lord Albemarle. 

Vanslyperken was a little confused. He muttered and stammered 
about anxiety, and loyalty, and fidelity, excess of zeal, &c. 

No wonder that he stammered, for he was talking of what he knew 
nothing about ; but these two noblemen, recollecting his confusion when 
presented to his soverei^ on board of the frisate, made allowances. 

** I have at last," cried Vanslyperken, with more confidence, "beeu 
able to discover the plots of the Jacobites, your grace/' 

** Indeed, Mr. Yanslyporken," replied the dakoj amiling incredolouil|{ 
** and pray what may they be 1 You must be as expeditious as possibtej 
as his majesty is waiting for us." 

** Their letters will take some time to read," re|>lied Vanslypedo^ 
** hut their contents are most important." 

*' Indeed ! letters f — ^how have you possession of their letters T" 

" It will be rather a long story, sir — my lord, I mean," replied Vansly- 
perken ; " but they will amply repay an hour of your tune if you can 
•pare it." 

At this moment the door opened, and his mBJesiy entered the room. 
At the sight of the king, Vanslyperken^s courage waa agun taking French 
leave. 

" My lords, I am waiting for you," said the king^ mih a little asperity 
of manner. 

** May it please your majesty, here is Lieutenant iTanaiypeTken, com- 
manding one of your majesty's vessels, who states that he has important 
intelligence, and that he has possession of Jacobite pliers." 

" Indeed," replied King William, who was always alive to Jacobite 
plotting, from which he had already run so much risk. ** What is it, Mr. 
Vanslyperken 1 speak boldly what you have to communicate." 
. ** 1 our majesty, I be^ your gracious pardon ; but here are copies of 
the correspondence carried on by the traitors in England and in this 
country. If your majesty will deign to have it read, you will then per- 
ceive hdw important it is. After your majesty has read it, I will have 
the honour to Explain to you by what means it came into my possession.'* 

King Williairi was a man of business, and Vanslyperken had done 
wisely in making this proposal. His majesty at once sat down with the 
Duke of Poitland otn the one side, and Lord Albemarle on the other. 
The latter took the letters, which were arranged accoiding to their date9, 
and read them in a distinct and clear voice. 

As the reading went ooj his majesty made memorandums and notes 
with his pencil on a sheet of paper ; but did not interrupt during the 
whole progress of the letters. When the last and most important was 
finished, the two noblemen Icfdked at his majesty with countenances full 
of meaning. For a few seconds his majesty drummed with his second 
and third fingers of his left hand upon the table, and then said — 

^* Pray, Mr. Vanslyperken, how did you obtain possession of these pa« 
pera and letters, or make these copies of their letters 1" 

Vanslyperken, who had been standing at the other aide of the toble 
during the time of the reading, had anxumaX^ '^«X(^q»\ ^« «Q>\xBfvscAs&«w 
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of his majesty and the two noblemen, and he perceived that the intelli- 
gence which the letters contained had created a strpng feeling, as he ex* 
pected. With ft certain degree of confidence, he then commenced his 
explanation. 

UB iUited that the prpw 4f |he catter had been aecustomed to frequent 
the Lust Haus of a certain widow Yanders^Ioosh, and that he had made 
her acquaintance by several times going there to look after his seamen ; 
that this widow had often hinted to htm, and at last had proposed to him, 
that he should take letters for some friends ef hers. At last she ha4 
told him plainly that it was for the Jacobite party, and be pretended to 
consent ; that he had been taken by her to the house of a Jesuit, 169 in 
the Ben Sta^t, nearly opposite to her Lust Haus, and that the Jesuit had 
gtTen him some letters, and fifty guineas for his trouble. 

He then stated that he bad opened, copied, and resealed them ; €w- 
ther, t^iat he had brought over one of the confederates, who was nov 
residing in the house of the Syndic Van Slrause ; that he should have 
made all this kujswn before, only that he waited till it was more impop> 
Unt ; that4he last letters appeared of such consequence tb^at he deemed 
it his duty no longer to delay. 

'* You have done well, Mr. Vanslyperken,*' replied his majesty:. 

** And played a bold g^me," 4>b6erved Litrd AlbemaHe, fixing his eyes 
upon VanalypeTken. ^* Suppose you had been found 'Out co-operating 
with traitors before you made this discovery V 

** I might have forfeited my life in my zeal,'' replied Mt. Yanslyperken, 
with adroilness ; *' but that is the duty of a Jcing^s officer.*' 

'* That is w^l said," observed the Duke of Portland. 

** I have a few questions to put to you, Mr. Yanslyperk^n f * observed 
his majesty. *• Where is the cave they mention so often ?" 

** It is on the bank of the Isle of Wight, your majesty. I did not 
know of its existence but from the letters ; but I once laid a whole "ai^tit 
in the cave underneath it, to intercept the smugglers upon information $ 
had received : but the alarm was given, and they escaped.*^ 

** Who is their agent at Portsmouth ?" 

" A Jew of the name of Lazarus, residing in Little Orange atveet^ at 
the back of the Point, your majesty." 

*< Do you know any of the names of the conspirators V 

" I do not, your majesty, except of a woman who is very active, one 
Moggy Salisbury. Her husband, not a month back, was the hoatswai* 
of the cutter ; but by some interest or .another, he has obtained his ditr 
charge." 

** My Lord of Portland,'* said his majesty, ^* take a memorandum, to 
inqnire who it was applied for the discharge of that man. Mr. Yansly- 
perken, you may retire ; we will call you in by-and-by. You will be se* 
eret as to what has passed.*' 

"I have one more duty to perform," replied Yanslyperken, takiofl 
some rouleaus of gold out of his pocket. ** This is the money receivea 
from the traitors. It is net for a king's officer to have it in his possession." 

** You are right, Mr. Yanslyperken ; but the gold of traitors is for«> 
feited to the crown, and it is npw mine. You will accept it as a pre^ 
sent from your king." 

Mr. Yanslyperken took the gold from the table, made a low bow, and 
retired from the Toyal presence. 

The reader will acknowledge that \t w^a ViM^^i'^^ V» '^^'k^^^ ^"^ ^ 
J>0tt/frtluai Mr. Ya^jslyperken had don^ui x\tt»Vu\«r?\^^^«>^'^»^'^^'^ 
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•errad ffreat credit for his Mtule conduct. With suchdiplomRtie talents, 
he wouM have made a great prime miniater. 

The council waa ordered at tweWe o'clock. " My lords, these letters 
must be produced. That they are genuine appears to me beyond a doubt." 

** That they are faithful oopies I doubt not," replied Lord Albemaile, 
«* bttt— " 

" But what, my Lord Albemarle V* . 

** I very much suspect the fidelity of the copier. There is something 
more that has not been told, depend upon it." 

•« Why do you think so, ray kwrdV* 

" Because, your majesty, allowing that a man would act the part that 
Mr. Vanslyperken says that he has done, to discover a coQspiracx, atili 
would he not naturally, to avoid any risk to himself, have furnished go* 
vemment with the first correspondence, and have obtained their sanction 
for prosecuting his plans ? This officer has been employed for these last 
two years, or more, in carrying the despatches to the Hague ; and it 
must at once strike your majesty that a person who can with such dex- 
terity <^en the letters of others, can also open those of his own gorsm- 
ment." 

" That is true, ray lord," replied his majesty^ musing. 

** Your majesty is well aware that suspicions were entertained of t\\e 
fidelity of the syndic^ suspicions which the evidence of this officer has 
verified. But why were these suspicions raised 1— because he knew of 
the government secrets, and it was supposed he obtained them from some 
one who is in our trust, but inimical to as, and unworthy of the confi- 
dence reposed in him. Your majesty's acuteness will at once perceive 
that the secrets may have been obtained by Mynheer Krause by the same 
means as have been resorted to, to obtam the secrets of the conspira- 
tors. I may be in error ; and if I do this officer wrong by my suspicions, 
may God forgive me, but there is something in his looks which tells 



me-." 



" What, my lord ?" 

" That he is a traitor to both parties, may it please your majesty." 

'* By the Lord ! Albemarle, I think you have hit upon the truth," re- 
plied the Duke of Portland. 

*' Of that we shall soon have proof. At present, we have to decide, 
whether it be advisable to employ him to discover more, or at once to 
seize upon the parties he has denounced. But that had better be can- 
vassed in the council chamber. Come, my lords, they are waiting for us." 

The affair was of too great importance not to absorb all other busi- 
ness, and it was decided that the house of Mynheer Krause, and of the 
Jesuit, and the widow Vandersloosh, should be entered by the peace offi- 
cers at midnight, and that they and the conspirators who might be found 
there should be thrown into prison ; that the cutter should be despatched 
immediately to England, with orders tt) seize all the other parties in- 
formed against by Vanslyperken ; and that a force should be sent to 
attack the cave, and secure those who might be found there ; with 
directions to the admiral that Mr. Vanslyperken should be employed both 
as a guide and to give the assistance of the cutter and his crew. 

These arrangements having been made, the council broke op. King 
William had a conference with his two favourites, and Vanslyperken was 
sent (or. 
^'LieatenikDt Vanslyperken, we feeV iwaLcYi Vr^qV^V^^ ib ^wk for your 
important communications, tnd we rMV noUos|(,«\ Vn ^x>b >MSk^ >a \««igi^ 
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your zeal and loyalfcj as it deserrea. At present it is necessary thai yoa 
sail for England as soon as our desfMitches are ready, which will be befort 
midnight. You will then receive your orders from the admiral at Porta* 
mouth, and I have no doubt you will take the opportunity of affording ua 
fresh proofs of jrour 6delity and attachment. 

Mr. Yanslyperken bowed humbly, and retired delighted with the suo- 
ccssful result of his maDceuvre. With a gay heait he leaped into hif 
calashc, and drove off. 

" Yes, yes," thought he, ** Madame Vandersloosh, you would -betray 
me. We shall see. Yos, yes, we shall see, Madame Yandersloosh." 

And sure enough he did see Madame Yandersloosh, who in another 
calashe was driving to the palace, and who met him face to face. Yaiw 
alyperken turned up his pose at her as he passed by ; and the widow, 
astonished at his presumption, thought as she went on her way^ "Well 
well, Mr. Yanslyperken, we shall see. You may turn up your snivelling 
nose, but stop tiil your head's in the haltei*. Yes, Mr. Yanslyperken, 
stop till your head's in the halter." 

We must leave Mr. Yanslyperken to drive, and the widow Yander- 
sloosh to drive, while we drive on ourselyes. The subsequent eventf 
of this eventful day we will nanate in the following chapter. 



CHAPTER XLYf . 
In which there is muah bustle and eoafusiaa — Plot and coiinter«p1ot 

About two hours after the counctl had broken up, the following com- 
munication was delivered into the iumds of Ramsay by an old woman, 
who immediately took her departure. ^. 

" The lieutenant of the cutter has taken copies, of all your correspon- 
dence, and betrayed you. You will fly immediately, as at midnight you 
and aU of you will be seized. In justice to Mynheer Krause, leave docu- 
ments to clear him. The cutter will sail this evening, with orders to 
— cjure your friends at Portsmouth and the cave." ... 

" Now, by the holy croes of our Saviour ! I will have revenge upon 
that dastard ! There is no time to lose ; five minutes for reflection, and 
4ihen to act," thought Ramsay, as he twisted up this timely notice, which, 
it must be evident to the reader, must have been sent by one who had 
been summoned to the council. Raman's plans were soon formed, fia 
despatched a trusty messenger to the Jesuit, desiring him to communi- 
cate immediately with the others, and upo^ what plan to poceed. He 
.then wrote a note to Yanslyperken, requestinff his immediate presence^ 
and hastened to the morning apartment of Wilhelmina. In few words 
he told her that he had received timely notice that it was the intention 
of the government to seize her father and him, as suspected traitors, and 
throw Uiem that very night into prison. 

Wilhelmina made no reply. 

*' For your father, my dearest girl, there is no fear. He will bo fully 
acquitted ; but I, Welhelmina, muat depart immediately, or my iife is 
forfeited." 

** Leave me, Edward!'' replied Wi\Vve\iiivna^. 



<'JYa, yoa must go with me, WilVi©\wnniL, ^ot uvwt^ ^^Tv;<»feJ »^ig% 
92be govjernifitnt hare prdai«d ihe aenxira «t ^&fta \*r»w» \»>»^>P*f>^ 
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tka night, to iToid a distmbnnce ; but thej vf ill not be able to prevent 
the mob, who are but too happy to prove tbehr loyalty, when they can 
do fo, by rapine and plunder ; and depend upon it, that this house wiH 
be sacked and levelled to the ground before to-morrow evening. You 
cannot go to prison with your father ; yeu cannot remain hero, to be at 
the mercv of an infuriated and lawless mob. You moat go with m^, 
Wilhelmina. Trust to me, not cmly for my sake, but for your father V 

*' My fathcr*s, Edward ? It is that only that Vm thinking of. How 
ean I leave my father at soeh a time 1" 

** You will save your father by so doing. Your departure with me 
will substantiate his innocence. Decide, my dearest girl, decide at oace. 
You must either fly with me or we must part for ever." 

** O no ! that most not be, Edward,'* cried WiUielmiBa, bursting into 
tears. 

After some farther persuasion on the part of Ramsay, and fresh tears 
from the attached maiden, it was asreed (hat sh« woald act upon hk 
suggestions ; and with a throbbing heart she went to her chamher (• 
ro»Ke the necessary preparations, while Ranvsay requested that Myvheer 
Kraiise would give him a few minutes of his company in his T(K>mah«ve. 

The syndic soon made his appearance. *'WeH, Mynheer Ramsay, 
you have some news to tell me, 1 am sure ;" for Mynheer Krause, not- 
withstanding his rebuff from the king, could not divert himself from his 
failing of fetching and carrying reports. Ramsay went to the door, and 
then turned the key. 

** I have, indeed, most important news, Mynheer Krause, and I am 
sorry to sav, very unpleasant also.** 

" Indeed !" replied the syndic, with alarm. 

" Yes, I find, from a notice given me by one of his majesty^s council, 
assembled this morning at the Hague, that you are suspected of treason- 
able practices." 

" God in heaven !" exclaimed thfe syndic. 

** And that this very night you are to be seized, and thrown into prison.^ 

•* I, the syndic of the town ! I, who put everybody else intt> prison." 

" Even so ; such is the gratHude of King William fbr jour long and 
faithful services, Mvnheer Kranse. I have now sent fot yon that we 
may consult as to what had best be ^one. Will yoa flj ? I have the 
means for your escape." 

•* Fly, Mynheer Ramsay T— the syndfc of Ararterdam fiy ! — never !— 
They may accuse me falsely. They may condemn me, and take o^ my 
head before the staadt house ; but I will not fly.'' 

" I expected this answer, and you are right, Mynheer Kranse ; hot 
there are other considerations worthy of your attention.- When the po- 
pulace know you are in prison for treason, they will level this honse li^th 
the ffround." 

"Well, and so ihcy ought ?f they suppose me guilty. I care little for 
that." 

" I am aware of that, but still your property will he lost ; and it will 
be but a matter of prudence to save all you can. You hate already a 
targe sum of gold collected." 

" I have four hundred thousand guilders at least.** 
" You mnat think of your daugUet, ^NnVveex I^t^mw. Tl\U ^Id most 
''^t get into the hands of the mob. wow o\ia«TN^— <!»» Yvci^% t.N^\R,\ 
M^ to-niffbt ; and I jiropose that vomt gcAA. \a wuViaxVtA, vn&V xi^V:^^ 
^ over for you, and keep it «afe. 'nieiiUiwVi%\V\\VWv?*^^V*^^^*^ 
*«r will not be left in beggary." 
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<* Trae, true, my detr sir ; there is no saying how this will end. It 
nay end well ; but, as you say, if the house is plundered, the gold is 
gone for ever. Your advice is good ; and I will give you, before you go, 
the receipts for all the moneys in the hands of my agents at Hamburgh 
and Frankfort, and other places. I have taken your advice, my young 
friend, and with the exception of this house, and property to the amount 
of some hundred thousand guilders, they will lay hold of little which be- 
longs to Mynheer Krause. And my poor daughter. Mynheer Ramsay V 

'* Should any accident happen to you, you may trust to me. I swear 
it to you, Mynheer Krause, on my hope of salvation." 

Here the old man sat down much affected, and covered his face. 

'* O, my dear young fr>end, what a world is this, where they cannot dis- 
tinguish a true and loyal subject and a traitor 1 But why could you not 
stay here, protect my house from the mob, and demand the civic guard V* 

*' I stay nere, my dear sir ! why, I am incloded in the warrant of trea- 



son." 



" Fou !•' 

" Yes, and there would bo no t:bance of my eacvping ffom my ene- 
mies. They detest me too much. Bot cheer up, sir ; I think that by 
my means, yon may be cleared of all sospicions.** 

" By your means !" 

** Yea, but I must not explain. My departure is necessary for your 
safety. I will take the whole upon my myself, and yon shall be saved." 

" I really cannot understand you, my dear friend, but it appears to me 
as if you were going to make some great sacrifice for my sake." 

" I will not be questioned, Mynheer Krause ; onl^ this I say, that I am 
resolved that you shall be proved innocent. It is my duty. But w« 
have no time to lose. Let your gold be ready at sunset. I will have 
everything prepared." ' 

" But my daughter must not remain kere. She will be by berself at 
the mercy of the mob." 

' ** Be satisfied. Mynheer Krause, that is also prepared. Your daughter 
must leave this house, and be in a safe retreat, before the oflkers coma 
in to seize you. I have arranged everything.'* 

" Where do you propose sending herl" * 

• ' " Not to any of your friends* houses. Mynheer Krause. JfOy no f but 
III see her in safety before I leave. Do not be afl-aid. It mast depend 
upon circumstances ; but of that hereafter. You have no time to lusa.*' 

"God in heaven!" exclaimed Mynheer Krause, unlocking the door, 
** that I, the syndiic, the roost loyal subject^— Well, well ; you «ay well 
aay, * Pot not your trust in princes.' *• 
' " Trust in me, Mynheer Krause," replied Ramsay, taking his bend. 

** I do, I will, my ^ood friend ; and I will go to prison proudly, and 
like an inhocent and mjured man.*' 

And Mynheer Krause hastened down to his counting house to make 
the proposed arrangements ; Ramsay returning to Wilhelmina, to whom 
he imparted what had taken place between him and her father, and which 
had the effect of enforcing his resolution. 

We must now return to the widow Vanderaloosh, who had arrived 
safely, but melting with the heat of her journey, at th* palace of thia 
Hague. She imnnediately informed one o? \)kve ^Ck'SAaNAftSfc ^'«X^^'«v^iA. 
to speMk with hie majesty upon impGtla.n\. V&avEAaa. * .' ..^ 

"/ cannot tnke your name in lo hva tiAy^^ \ >axA ^^^^^^^^ 
mo, Twill »pedk to Lord Albemarle. ' '^" 
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The widow wrote her name down upon a slip of paper, which the ser- 
Tant went awaj with ; and then the widow sat down upon a bench in 
the hall, and cooled herself with her fan. 

" Frau Vandersloosh," said Lord Albemarle, on reading the name. 

** Let her come up. Why, this," continued he, turning to the Duke 
of Portland, who was sitting by him, ** is the woman who is ordered to 
be arrested this night upon the evidence of Lieutenant Yanslyperken. 
We shall learn somethinff now, depend upon it." 

The Frau Vandersloosh made her appearance, sailing in the room like 
a Dutch man-of-war of that period, under full sail, high pooped and 
broad sternetl. Never having stood in the presence of great men, she 
was not a little confused ; so she fanned herself most furiously. 

'* You wished to speak with me," said Lord Albemarle. 
' " Yes, your honour's honour. I've come to expoae a snivelling traitor 
to his msiesty's crown. Yes, yes, Mr. Yanslyperken, we ahall see now," 
continued the widow, talking to herself and fanning away. 

*' We are all attentive, madam." 

Mistress Yandersloosh then began, out of breatl^ and continned oat of 
breath till she had told the whole of the story, which, as the reader mual 
be aware, only corroborated all Yanslyperken had already stated, with 
the exception that he had denounced the widow. Lord Albemarle al- 
lowed her to proceed without interruption. Hq had a great insight into 
character, and the story of the widow confirawd him in bis opinion of 
Yanslyperken. 

** But, my cood woman," said Lord Albemarle, " are 700 aware that 
Mr. Yanslypewen has already been here 1" 

** Yes, your honour, I met. him going baek ; and he turned his nose up 
at me ; and I said then, • Well, w«ll, Mx. Yai^slypeiken, we shall see ; 
wait a little, Mr. Yanslyperken.' ^ 

** And," continned Lord Albemarle, ''that ha has denouneed you as 
being a party to all these treasonable practices." 

** Me [--denounced me !<— 4)e !-f-0 Lord ! O I«prd ! only let me meet 
him face to face. Let hiqA say it then, if he dares, th0 snivelling, cow^i 
ardly, murdering wretch !'* 

Thereupon, Mrs. Yandersloosh commenced the history of Yanalypef* 
ken's wooing, of his cof §lnarleyyow, of her fancy for the corpofai, of 
hia finding her with the corporal the diay before, of her beating him off 
with the brooms, of her threats to expose his treason. *^ And so now, 
when he finds that he was to be exposed^ he comes op first himself. 
That's now the tmthof it,«r my^iBe*s not Yandersloosh, your honour." 
And the widow walked up and down with the march of an elephant, 
fanning herself violently, her bosom heaving with agitation, and her face 
aa red as a lobster's. 

" Mistress Yandersloosh," said Lord Albenfarle, '* the affiiir must rest 
as it is at present ; but I aball not forget what you have told me. I think 
now that you had better go home." 

At this dismissal^ the widow turned round. •' Thank your worship 

kindly," said she. ** I'm ready to come whenever I am wanted. Tea, 

yes, Mr. Yanslyperken," resumed the <widow as she walked to the door, 

quite forgetting the respect due to the two noblemen, ** we shall aee ; 

jrea,'jreg, we afaali see." 

*' Well, my lord, what th'mk 70a oi iSbttV aaJA \i9it4 K^OMmaite to 

f duke, tut the widow dosed the dooT. 

fDpon iD/^oal, I think sheUhoiiMi; |te*•»U»Sa^te^V(w^s^:!^ 
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" I am of your opinion. The episode of the corporal was delightful." 

** And has thrown much light upoiv the lieutenant's conduct, who is a 
traitor, in my opinion, if ever there was one. But he must be allowed* 
to fulfil his task, and then we will soon find out the truth -, but, if I mis- 
take not, that man was bom to be hung." 

We must .DOW return to Mr. Vanslyperken, who receired the note 
from Rameay just as he was going down to the boat. As he did not 
know what steps were to be taken by government, he determined to go 
up to Ramsay, and inform him of his order for immediately sailing. He 
might gain farther information from his letters, and also remove the sus- 
picion of his having betrayed him. 

Ramsay received Mr. Vanslyperken with an air of confidence. " Sit 
down, Mr. Vanslyperken. I wish to know whether there is any chance 
of your sailing." 

" I was about to ^ome up to you to state that I have orders to sail . 
this evening." 

*< That is fortunate, as I intended to take a passage with you, and what 
i» inore, Mr. Vanslyperken, I have a larg0 sum in specie, which we must 
contrive to get on board. Cannot we contrive it 1 I cannot go without 
it." 

"A large sum in specie {" Vanslyperken reflected. Yes, he would 
secure Ramsay as a priseaer, and possess himself of the specie if he 
could. His entrapping Ramsay on board would be another proof of his 
fidelity and dexterity. But then Vanslyperken thought of the defection 
of the corpora] ; but that was of no great consequence. The crew of 
the cutter dare not disobey him when they were ordered to seize a traitor. 

While Vanslyperken was meditating this, Ramsay fixed his eyes upon 
him, waiting for his reply. 

" It will be difficult," observed Vanslyperken, " to get the specie on 
board without being seen." 

*' I am afraid so too. But I have a proposition to make. Suppose 
you get under weigh, and heave to about a mile outside. I will then 
come (^in the syndic's barge. lean have the. use of it. Then nothing, 
will be discovered." 

Vanslyperken appeared to reflect again. t 

**■ I shall still run a great risk, Mr. Ramsay." 

<' You will run some little, perhaps ; but you shall be well paid for itf 
I promise you%" 

** Well, sir, I consent," replied Vanslyperken. " At what hour do 
you propose to embark 1" 

*^ About eleven o'clock, or a little earlier. You will have a light over 
the stem. Hail the boat when you see it coming, and I shall aniwer, 
* King's messenger with despatches.* That will be a bhnd to your crew : 
they supposed me a king's messenger before." 

*' Yes, th«t will be prudent," replied Vanslyperken, who then took his 
leave with great apparent cordiality. 

" Villain !" muttered Ramsay, as Vanslyperken shut the door, *' I 
know your thoughts." 

We must pass over the remainder of this eventful day. Wilhelmina 
bad -procured the dress of a boy, in which disguise she proposed to elope 
with Ramsay ; and all her preparations were made long before the time.- 
Mynheer Krause was also occupied in gettingbis specie tead^ Cox «<cck- 
barication, and Ramsay in writing leitera. ^Ykb d««^^\/^^^ S.tQ'^^ '^^ 
Sitgue came down about nine o^cIocIl, wad ViMkY^v^e^vo^ t«n»c««^^^0MB^ 

• ■ J.i t 
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on board. About ten he weighed and made sail, and hove io about a 
mile outside, with a light shown aa agreed. About the time arranged, a 
large boat appeared pulling up to the cutter. '* Boat, ahoy !** 

'* King's messenger with despatches,'* was the replj. 
f "All right," said Vanslyperken, " get a rope there from forward.*' 

The boat darted alongside of the cutter. She pulled ten oars ; but as 
soon as she was alongside a number of armed men sprung from her on 
the decks, and beat the crew below ; while Ramsay, with pistols in his 
belt and his sword in his hand, went aft to Vaitslyperken. 

** What is all this V exclaimed the terrified lieutenant. 

" Nothing, sir, but common prudence on my part," replied Ramsay. 
" I have an account to settle with you." 

Vanslyperken perceived tliat his treachery was discovered, and he fell 
upon his knees. Ramsay turned away td give orders, and Vanslyperken 
darted down the hatchway, and gained the lower deck. 

" Never miod," said Ramsay, *' he'll no( escape me. ComOj my lads, 
hand up the boxes as fast as you can." 

Ramsay then went to the boat, and brought up Wilhelmina, who bad 
remained thore, and conducted her down into the cabin. The boxes of 
specie were also handed down, the host made fast, and the conspiratora 
remained in possession of the deck. The helm was taken Yny one of 
them, tail again made on the cutter, and the boat with a boat-keeper 
towed astern. 



CHAPTER XLVIL 
'Which is rather interesting. 

Mr. Vanslypbrken^s retreat was not known to the crew. Ther 
thought him still on deck, and he hastened forward to secrete himself 
fven from his own crew, who were not a little astonished at this unex« 
pected attack, which they could not account for. The major part of the 
arms on board were always kept in Mr. Vanslyperken's cabin ; and that 
was not only in possession of the assailants, bat there waa a strong 
guard in the passage outside which led to the lower deck. 

" Well, this beats my comprehension quite entirely," said Bill Spnrey. 

" Yes," replied Short. 

" And mine too," added Obadiah Coble, ** being as we are, as ytn 
know, at peace with all nations, to be boarded and carried in this waj." 

" Why, what and who can they bo 1" 

** IVe a notion that Vanslyperken's at the bottom of it," replied Spurey. 

" Yes," said Short. 

*^ But it's a bottom that I can*t fathom,*^ continued Spurey. 

" My dipsy line ar'n't long enough either," replied Coble. 
» *' Gott lor damn ! what can it be 1" exclaimed Janaen. " It must be 
the treason." 

** Mein Gott, yes !" replied Corporal Van Spitter. ** It is all treason, 
and the traitor be Vanslyperken." But although the corporal had aome 
confused ideas, he could not yet arrange them. 

** Well, I've no notion of being boxed up here," observed Coble. 
^Th«y can't be bo many as we are, i( ti!i\v} "vtet^ i^w«d away, in the 
AoM iike piichardf in a cask. Cau'l we %^ «X >Sqa veoa^ ^w^in^i*^ 
MiMke a ruah for it ?" 
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*''Mein Gott ! de arms are all in the cabin, all but three pair pigtols 
and the bayonets.** 

** Well, but weVe handspikes," observed Spurey. 

" Gott for damn ! gif me de handspike !" cried Jansen. 

" We had better wait till daylight, at all events," observed Coble. 
** We shall see onr work better.** 

" Yes,*' replied Short. 

** And in the mean time get everything to hand that we can.'* 

" Yes," replied Short. 

*' Well, I cauH understand the manoBuvre. Tt beats my comprehen- 
sion. What have they done with VanslyperkenV* 

'* I don't know ; but they've kicked the cur out of the cabin." 

" Then they've kicked him out too, depend upon it." 

Thus did the crew continue to surmise during the whole night ; but^ 
as Bill Spurey said, the manoeuvre beat their comprehension. 

One thing was agreed upon, that they should make an attenipt fo 
recover the vessel as soon as they could. 

In the mean time, Ramsay, with Wilhelmina and the Jesuit, had 
taken possession of the cabin, and had opened all the despatches, which 
acquainted them with the directions in detail given for the taking of the 
conspirators at Portsmouth and in the cave. Had it not been to save 
his friends, Ramsay would at once have taken the cutter to Cherbour^^ 
and have there landed Wilhelmina and the treasure ; but his anxiety & 
his friends determined him to run at pnce for the cave, and set over lanA 
to Portsmouth. The wind was fair, and the water smooth, and before 
morning the cutter was well on her way. 

In the mean time, the crew of the cutter had not been idle. The. 
ladders had been taken up, and hatches closed. The only chance of 
success was an attack upon the guard, who were stationed outside of the 
cabin. They had six pistols, and about two hundred rounds of ammuni- 
tion ; but, with the exception of half a dozen bayonets, no Other weapons. 
But they were resolute men, and as soon as they had made their arrange- 
ments, which consisted of piling up their hammocks so as to make $ 
barricade to fire over, they commenced their operations ; the first sigQa) 
of which was a pistol shot discharged at the men who were on guard in 
the passage, and which wounded one of them. 

B!amsay darted out of the cabin at the report of the pistol ; another 
and another was discharged, and Ramsay then gave the order to fire in 
return. This was done, but without injury to the seamep of the cutter* 
who were protected by the hammocks ; and Ramsay, having already 
three of his men wounded, found that the post below was no lon^tr 
tenable. A consultation took place, and it was determined that 3ie 
lower deck should be abandoned, as the upper deck it would be easy t» 
retain. 

The cabin's skylight was taken ofif, and the boxes of gold handed up, 
while the party outside of the cabin door maintained the conflict with the 
crew of the Yungfrau. When all the boxes were up, Wilhelmina wa# 
lifted on deck« the skylight put on again; and as soon as the after hatches 
were ready to put on, Ramsay's men retreated by the ladder, which was 
first lowered and then drawn up after them, and then put on the hatches. 

Had not the barricade of hammocks prevented them, the crew of the 
Yungfrau might have made a rush, and followed the Others ow 4^'ciJ«.\ 
but before they could break down the batuctu^e^s ^^v^^'^^ ?iA'Mik^»Wfc. 
at tbejr perceived their'opponents' letie&i, lYie^^^elv^^&^v^^^^^^Dai^« 
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plactd over. The Yungfraus had gained the whole of the lower deck, 
but they could do no more ; and liamsay perceived that if he could 
maintain possession of the upper deck, it was as much as he could expect 
witli such determined assailants. This warfare had been continued during 
the whole morning, and it was twelve oVlock before the cabin and lower 
deck had been abandoned by Ramsay't^ associates. During the whole 
day the skirmishes continued, the crew of the Yungfrau climbinfi[ on the 
table of the cabin and firing through the skylight ; but in so doing they 
eipcsed themselves to the fire of the other party, who sat Vike cats 
watching for their appearance, and discharging their pieces the moment 
that a head presented itself. In the mean time the cutter darted on 
before a strong favourable breeze, and thus passed the first day. Many 
attempts were made during the night by the seamen of the cutter to 
force their way on deck, but they were ail prevented by the vigilance of 
Jlattisay ; and the next morning the Isle of Wight was in sight. Wil- 
lielmina had passed the night on the forecastle, covered up with a sail. 
None of the people had had anything to eat during the time that they 
were on board, and Kamsay was most anxious to arrive at his destina- 
tion. About noon the cutter was abreast of the Black Gang Chine. 
Kamsay had calculated upon retaining possession of the cotter, land taking 
the whole of the occupants of the cave over to Cherbourg ; hut Ihvs wes 
now impossible. He had five of his men wounded, and he could not 
row the boat to the cave without leaving so few men on board that they 
would be overpowered ; for his ammunition was expended, with the ex- 
ception of one or two charges, which were retained for an emergency. 
All that he could do now was, therefore, to put his treasure in the boat, 
iind with Wilhelmina and his whole party, make for the cave, when he 
could send notice to Portsmouth for the others to join then\ ; and ihey 
must be content to await the meditated attack upon the cave, and dt^fend 
it till they could make their escape to France. The wind being foul for 
the cutter's return to Portsmouth, would enable him to give notice over 
land before she could arrive. There was a great oversight committed 
when the lower deck was abandoned ; the despatches had been left on 
Mr. Vanslyperken's bed. Had they been taken away or destroyed) there 
would have been ample time for the whole of his party to have made 
their pschdc from England before duplicates could arrive. As it was, 
he could do no more than we have already mentioned. The boat was 
hauled up, the boxes tA specie put in, the wounded men laid at the bot- 
tom of the hoat ; and having, at the suggestion of one of the men, cut 
the lower rigging, halyards, &c., of the cutter, to retard their progress 
to Portsmouth, liamsay and his associates stepped into the boat and 
pulled for the cave. 

Their departure was soon ascertained by the crew of the Yungfrau, 
who now forced the skylight and gained the deck, but not before the boat 
had enlcred the cove. 

" WliHt'a to be done now ?" said Coble ; ** smash my timbers, but 
they've played old Harry with the rigging. Wo mustlcn'ot and splice." 

" YcsV replied Short. 

*' What the devil have they done with Vanslyperkon ?" cried Bill 
Sptire\ . 

"Eith';' shoved him overboard, or taken him with them, I suppose," 
cried Cohle. 
^ . " Well, n'tt a nice job aUogelVier," o>aaeT\edL ^wsie^. 
' "Afft/;j Gott, yes!" replied xVie corpowX. **Y?e ^Vl\m«* Ti.^^>X^ 
»tory to tell de admiral." 
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*« Well, thejVe rid oa of birn, at all events. I only hope ihey*ll hang 
him," 

**MeinGott,yes!" 

** He*ll have to desarts/' replied Coble. 

** Crott for tam J I like to see him 8wing." 

** Now he's gone, let's uend his dog after him. Hurrali, my lads ! get 
a rope np on the yard, and let us hang Snarleyyow." 

** Mein Gott ! PIl go fetch him," cried the corporal. 

** You will — will you V roared a voice. 

The corporal turned round ; so did the others ; and there, with liis 
aword drawn, stood Mr. Vanslyperkeu ! 

"You d — d mutinous scoundrel!" cried Vanslyperkcn, " toucu my 
dog, if you dare.** 

The corporal put his hand up to the salute, and Vanslyperken shook 
hie head with a diatwlical expression of countenocce. 

" Now where the devil could he come from 1" whispered Spurey. 

Coble shrugged up his shoulders, and Short gave a loug whistle, ex- 
pending more li^eath than usual. 

However, (here was no more to be said ; and as soon as the rigging 
was knotted and spliced, sail was made on the cutter ; but the wind bejng 
dead in their teeth, they did not arrive until late the next evening, and 
Uie admural did not see hie desratches till the next moni'me ; for the best 
of all possible reasons, that Vanslyperken did not take Uiem on shore. 
He hao a long story to tell, and he thought it prt^ent not to disturb the 
admiral after dinner, as great men are apt to be very choleric during the 
progress of digestion. 

The consequence was, that when the next mornirg Mr. Yaiislyperken 
called uDon the admiral, the intelligence had been received from the cave, 
and all the parties had absconded. Mr. Vanslyperken told his own tale, 
bow he had been hailed by a boat purporting to have a messenger on 
board ; bow they had boarded him, and beat dowr< himself and his crew ; 
how he and his crew had foufi;ht under hatches, and beat them on deck ; 
and how they had been forced to abandon the cutter. AH this -vas very 
plausible, and then VanslyperLtjii delivered the despatches opened by 
Kamsay. 

The admiral read them in haste, gave immediate ord«?rs for surround- 
ing and breaking into the bouse of the Jew Lazarus, in which the military 
found nobody but an old tom-cat, and then desired Mr. Vanslyperken to 
hold the cutter in readiness to embark troops and sail Ihat afternoon. 
But troops do not move so fast as people think, ar^d before one hundred 
men had beon told off by the sergeant, with their accoutrements, knap- 
sacks, and sixty rounds of ammunition, it was too late to en^bark them 
that night ; so they waited until the next moming. Moreover, Mr. Vansly^ 
perken had orders to draw from the dock-yard three large boats for the 
debarkation of the said troops ; tnit the boats were not quite ready ; one 
required a new gunnel, another three planks in the bottom, and the third 
having her stem out, it required aU the carpenters iu the yard to finish 
them by the next monaing. Mr- Vaiislyperken's orders were to proceed 
to the cove, and land the troops, to march up to the cave, and to cover 
the advance of the troops, rendering them ail the assistance in his power, 
and co-operating with the major commanding the detachment ; bui ivhere 
the cave was no one knew, except that it waa l\\v.v«a]QAxiNA. 'Wxi&'UKr&N 
moming at e^ght o'ckick, the deiBthmeut,coMAa\im%«A «y(\«>fiNi!&^^^^^^»^ 
werff fioUmrM on board of the eoilot \ Vili VIm TBA\<oi ^voraaMa^^i^'k^iB^ 
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iag that the decks were exceesiTely crowded, and that he could hardly 
hreathe, ordered section 6r8t, section second, and section third, of twenty- 
five men each, to go into the hoats and he towed. After which there 
was more room, and the cutter stood out for St Helen's. 



CHAPTER XLvirr. 

k) which there is a great deal of correspondence, and the widow is called 

up very early in the morning. 

We must qow return to Mynheer Krause, who, after he had delivered 
over his gold, locked up his counting-house, and went up to the saloon, 
determining to meet his fate with all the dignity of a Roman senator. 
He sent for his daughter, who sent word back that she was packing up 
her wardrobe ; and this answer appeared but reasonahle to the syndic, 
who therefore continued in his chair reflecting upon his approaching in- 
carceration, conning speeches, and anticipating a glorious, acquittsi, until 
the bell of the Cathedral chimed the half hour after ten. He then sent 
another message to his daughter, and the reply was that she was not in 
her room ; upon which he despatched old Koop to Ramsay, requesting 
his attendance. The reply to this second message was a letter presented 
. to the syndic, who broke the seal, and read as follows : 

'* My nsAB AND HONOURED SIR, — I havc sought for a proper asylum 
for your daughter during the impending troubles, and couM not find one 
which pleased ; and in consequence, I have taken the bold step, aware 
that I might not have received your sanction if applied for, of tuung her 
on board the cutter with me. She will there be safe, and as her cha- 
racter might^be in a certain degree impeached by living in company with 
a man of my age, I intend, as soon as we arrive in port, to unite myself 
to her, for which act, I trust you will grant me your pardon. As for 
yourself, be under no apprehension. I have saved jrou. Treat the ac- 
cusation -with scorn, and if ^ou are admitted into the presence of his 
majesty, accuse him of the mgratitude which he has been guilty of. I 
trust that we shall soon meet again, that I may return to yon the securi- 
ties and specie of which I have charge, as wdl as your daughter, who is 
anxious once more to receive your iHessing. 

•* Yours ever tffl death, 

"Edward Ramsay." 

Mynheer Krause read this letter 'over and over again. It was very 
mystifying. Much depends in this world upon the humour people are in 
at the time. Mynheer Krause was at that time full of Cato-like devo- 
tion and Roman virtue, and he took the contents of the letter in tb^tnie 
Catonic style. 

" Excellent young man :— to preserve my honour, he has taken her 
away with him ; and to preserve her reputation, he intends to marry her. 
Now I can go to prison without a sigh. He tells me that he has saved 
me. Sated me — why, he has saved everything — me, my daughter, and 
my property. Well, they shall see how I behave ! diey shall witness the 
cMimneaB of a Stoic. I shall express no emotion or surprise «l the arrest, 
as thejr will naturally expect, beoaxise \kn.ow\\ '\« \o Xa^a ^Vace ; no fear, 
ffo MgitnlioD srhen in priton, bacaxise 1 Vaov >)mx\ vbv^Xm «««.^ \ 
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■hall desire them to bear in mind that I am the syndic of the town, and 
must receive that respect which is due to my exalted situation/' 

And Mynheer Van Krause lighted his pipe* ordered Koop to bring him 
a (tone jug of beer { and thus doubly armed, like Cato, he await^ the 
arrival of the officer with all the stoicism of beer and tobacco. 

About the same hour of night that the letter was put into the hands of 
Mynheer Krause, a packet was brought up to Lord Albemarle, who was 
playing a game of put with his grace the Duke of Portland. At that 
time put was a most fashionable game ; but games are like garments, as 
they become old, they are cast off, and handed down to the servants. 
The outside of the despatch was marked, ** To Lord AIbemarle*s own 
hands. Imme<Uate and most important." It appeared, however, as if 
the two noble lords considered the game of put as more important and 
immediate, for they finished it without looking at the packet in question, 
and it was midnight, before they threw up the cards ; after which Lord 
Albemarle went to a side-table apart from the rest of the company, and 
broke the seals. It was a letter with enclosures, and ran as follows : 

*• My Lord Albemarlb, — Although your political enemy, I do jus- 
tice to ^oar merits, and prove my high opinion of you by addressing to 
yon this letter, the object of which is to save your government the dis- 
grace of injuring a worthy man and a stanch supporter, and to expose the 
villany of a coward and a scoundrel. When I state that my name is 
Ramsay, you may at once be satisfied that before this comes to your hands, 
I am out of your reach. I came here in the king's cutter commanded by 
Mr. Vanslyperken, with letters of recommendation to Mynheer Krause, 
>fvhich represented me as a stanch adherent of William of Orange and a 
Protestant; and with this impression I was well received,. and took ap 
my abode in his house. My object you may easily imagine ; but fortune 
favoured me still more in having in my power Lieutenant Vanslyperken. 
I opened the government despatches in his presence, and supplied him 
with false seals to enable him to do the same, and give me the eztracta 
which were of importance ; for which, I hardly need say, he was most 
liberally rewarded. This has been carried on for some time ; but it ap- 
pears that in showing him how to obtain your secrets, I also showed him 
how to possess himself of ours ; and the consequence has been that he 
has turned double traitor, and I have narrowly escaped. 

** The information possessed by Mynheer Krause was given by me to 
win his favour for one simple reason, that I fell in love with his daughter, 
who has now quitted the country with me. He never was undeceived 
as to my real position, nor is he even now. Let me do an honest man 
justice. I enclose yoii the extracts from your duplicates made by Mr. 
Vanslyperken, written in his own hand, which, I trust, will satisfy you as 
to his perfidy, and induce you to believe in the innocence of the worthy 
syndic, from the assurance of a man, who, although a Catholic, a Jaco- 
bite, and if you please, an attainted traitor, is incapable of telling you a 
falsehood, i am, my lord, with every respect for your noble character, 

^* Yours, most obediently, 

" Edward Ramsat.*' 

" This is corroborative of my suspioions," said Lord Albemarle, put- 
ting down the papers before the Duke of Portland. 

The duke read the letter, and examined the encloaurea. 

*' Shall we see the king to-night V* ' 

'*No, be i$ retired, and it is o£ ivo u%«i. tViftl *i* *>». \gc««*>\'«s 
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time. We will wait for the report lo>morrow moming, aeeertain how 
many hsTe been iHicnred, and then lay these documents before his majesty.'' 

I^aring the two noble lords to go to bed, we shall now retora to Am- 
sterdam. At twelfe o'clock at uight, precisely as the bell tolled, a load 
knock was heard at the gate of the syndic's house. Koop, who had been 
ordered by his master to remain op, immediately opened the doOT, and a 
posse comitatus of the civil power filled the yard. 

" Whore is Mynheer Krause ?" inquired the chief in authority. 

" Mynheer the syndic is up-stairs in the saloon." 

Without sending up his name, the officer went up, followed by three 
or four others, and fonnd Mynheer Krause smoking nis pipe. 

"Ah, my rrry particular friend, M3mheeT Englebach, what may bring 
yoTi iicrc at this late hour^ with all your people! Is there a fire in the 

tOWTi 1" 

" No, Mynheer Syndic. It is an order, I am very sorry to say, to ar- 
rest you, and conduct you to prison.'* 

*' Arrest and conduct me to prison ! — me, the syndic of the town f— 
that is strange ! Will you allow me to see your warrant. Yes, it ia al/ 
true, and countersigned by his majesty. I have no more to wy,Jdynhex 
Euglebnch. As syndic of this town, and administrator of Uie laws, \l is 
my duty to set the example of obedience to them, at the same time wo- 
tcuting my entire innocence. Koop, get me my mantle. Mjrnheer £0- 

Slebach, I claim to be treated with the respect duo to mc as syndic of 
lis town." 

The officers were not a little staggered at the coolness and sang fioid 
of Mynheer Krause. He had never appeared to so mudi advantage ; 
they bowed respectfully as he finished his speech. 

** I believe^ Mynheer Krause, that you have some friends staying with 
you.** 

** I have no friend in this house except my very particular friend Myn- 
heer Englebach,'* replied the syndic. 

" You must excuse us, but we must search the house.** 

'' You have his majesty's warrant so to do» and no excuse is neces- 
sary,** 

After a diligent search of half an hour, nobody was found in the house, 
and the officers begrai to suspect that the government had been imposed 
upon. Mynheer I&ause, with evei7 mark of attention "and respect, was 
then walked off to the Hotel de Ville, where he remained in custody ; 
for it was not considered light by the authorities that ihe syndic should 
be thrown into the common prison uj»on suspicion only. When he ar- 
rived there, Mynheer Krause surprised them all by the j^hilosophy with 
which he smoked his pipe. 

. But although there was nobody to be found except the syndic in the 
syndic's house, and not a soul at the house inhabited by the Jesuit, there 
was one more person included in the warrant, which was the widow 
VandersIoQsh ; for Lord Albemarle, although convinced in his own mind 
of her innocence, could not take upon himself to interfere with the deci- 
sions of the council. So about one o'clock there was a loud knocking 
at the widow's door, which was repeated again and again before it awoke 
tlic widow, who was fatigued with her long and hot journey to the 
Harrue. As for Babelte, she made a rule never to awake at anything 
but the magical No. 6 sounded b^ iVve cVvwtcH cXqcVl^qc Ker mistress's 
voice. 

" Bnbetie /'* cried the widow Y andmXoot^ \ •* ^«h«<tt.^ r 
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. **Yes,n»-am." 

** There's a knock at the door, Babetie." 

•* Only some drunken sailors, ma'am. They'll go w»ty when they 
find they can't get in." 

Here the peals ward redotibled. 

** Babette-^et ap, Babette ; and threaten them with the i^tch." 

*« Yes, ma'am," replied Babette, with a terrible yawn. 

Knocking and thumping with strokes louder than before. 

** Babette, Babette !" 

" I must put something on, ma'am," replied Babette, rather crossly. 

**■ Speak to them out of the window, Babette." 

Here poor Babette came down to the first floor, and opening the win- 
dow at the landing place on the stairs, put her head aut, and cried, 

" If you don't go away, you drunken fellows, my mistress wiU send 
for the watch." 

*^ If you don't come down and open the door, we shall bifeak it open,'* 
replied the officer sent to the duty. 

•* Tell them itls no inn, Babette. We won't let people in after hoars," 
cried the widow, turning in her bed, and anxious to resume her sound 
nap. 

Babette gave the message^ and shut down the window. 

" Break open the door," cried the officer to his attendants. In a mi- 
zmte ot two the door was burst open, and the party ascended the staircase. 

" Mercy on me, Babette, if they arn't come in," cried the widow, who 
lumped out of her bed, and nearly shutting her door, which had been left 
open for ventilation, she peeped out to see who were the bold intruders. 
She perceived & man. in black with a white 8ta£ 

** What do you wantV screamed the widow, terrified. 

** We want Mistress Yandersloosh. Aie you that person f" s^id the 
officer. 

^* To be sure i am. Bat what do> you. want here 1" 
. ** I mast request jrou to: dress, and come along with mo directly to^ the 
staadt house,** ^replied the officer, very civfil)^. 

" Gott in himmel ! what's the matter]" 

^ It's on a charge of treasonable practices, madam." 

" O, ho — 1 see, Mr. Vanslyperken. Very well, good sir — I'll put on 
my clothes directly. I'll get up any hou^ inr the night with pleasure to 
hang that villain. Yes, yes, Mr. Vanslyperken, we shall see. Babette, 
take tho gentlemen down in the parlour; and give them somebottleitboer. 
You'll find it very good, sir ; it's of my own brewing ; and, Babette, you 
must come up and help me." 

The officer did not think it necessary to undeceive the widow, who 
imagined that she was to give* evidence against Vanslyperken, not that 
she was a prisoner herself: still the widow Vandersloosh did not like b6- 
ing called up at such an unusual hour, and thus expressed herself to Ba« 
bette as she was dressin? herself. 

**^ Well, we shal! see the- ending of this. Babette,. my under petticoat 
— 4t's on the chair. — I told the lords the whole- truth, every'word of it, 
and I am convinced that they believed me too.-— Don't pull so tight all 
at once, Babette — how often do I tell you that ! — I do believe you missed 
a hole. — ^The cunning villain goes there^ and says that I — yes, Babette, 
that I was a traitor myself ; and I said to the lords/ Do I look like a 
traitor! — My petticoats, Babette — how stu^d ^ovx «t^V -s^Ve^^'^wsi v^^*^ 
*r# bMlfebitt now — yoo know I «Vw«9a YreaixVi'^yAMQ ^\«^ .^V^cv^*^*"^^^- 
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and the rod last — and yet you will giye them the fiirst which comes. 
He*8 a handsome lord, that Duke of Portland— he was one of the Ben- 
ticks before Khis William went over, and conquered £ng)and ; and he 
was made a lord for his valour — my ruff — Babette, the Dutch are a brave 
nation — my kirtle now. — How much beer did yon give th« officers t — ^inind 
)0J take care of everything while I'm gone, Babette. I ehall be home 
by niiie, I dare say. I suppose they are gomg to try him now, that he 
may be hanged at sunrise. I knew how it would be— -yes, yes, Mr, 
Vaualyperkcn, every dog has his day, and there^s'an end of you, and of 
yoor cur also, Tve a notion.'' 

The widow, being now fully equipped, walked down stairi to them, 
and proceeded with the officers to the staadt house. She was brought 
into the presence of Mynheer Englebach, who held the office of provost. 

•' Here is tho widow Yandersioosh, mynheer." 

*♦ Very well," replied Englebach, who was in a very bad humour at the 
unsuccessful search after the conspirators, *' away with ker.^ 

*' Away where 1" exclaimed the widow. 

Englebach did not condescend^ to make a reply. The officers were 
mute 'r but one stout man on either side seized her arm, and led her 
away, notwithstanding expostulation and some resistance on her parr. 

" Where am I going ? — what is all thist" exclaimed the widow \&n- 
dersloosh, terrified ; but there was no answer. 

At last they came to a door held open all ready by another mas with a 
bunch of heavy keys. The terrified woman perceived that it was a 
paved atone cell, with a brick arch over it ; in short a dungeon. The 
truth flashed upon her for tho first time. It was she who had been ar- 
rested for treason ; but before she could shriek, she was shoved is, and 
the door closed and locked upon her, and the widow sank down in a sit- 
ting posture on the ground, overcome with astonishment and mdignation. 
"Was it possible ! Had the villain prevailed 1 This was the questioo 
which she asked herself over and over again, changing alternately from 
sorrow to indignation ; at one time wringing her hands, and others eii* 
claiming, " Well, well, Mn Yanslyperken, we shall see ! t" 



CHAPTER XLIX. 

In which is related much appertaining to the " pomp and circumstaace" 

of war. 

Thb arrival of Ramsay and his party was so unexpected, that at first 
Lady Barclay imagined they had been betrayed, and that the boat was 
filled with armed men from the king's cutter, who had come on shore 
with tho view of forcing an entrance into the cave. In a minute every 
preparation was made for defence, for it had long been arranged that, in 
case of unexpected attack, the women should make all the resistance 
in their power, and which the nature of the place enabled them to do. 

Bet as Nancy observed, the party, although coming from the cutter, 
and all armed, did not appear to advance in a hostile manner. After 
waiting £ome time ht the boat, they advanced each with a box on his 
shoulder, but what those boxes might be was a puzzle. They might be 
hand grenades for throwing into the cave. However they 'were soon 
doivn to the rock, at which the ladder wai \el ^ovitv, an^^^w ^\Mi^^xA» 
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Blood up with a motkot in his hands, with his straddling legs and short 
petticoat, and bawled out, " Who comes there 1" 

RajnsajTt who was assisting Wilhelmina, looked up, surprised at this 
sinffular addition to the occupants of the cave ; and Wilhelmina also 
lo^ed at htm, and said, ** Can that be a woman« Ramsay V* 

^ At all events, Vye not the honour of her acquaintance ; but she is 
pointing her musket. We are friends," cried Kamsay ; '* tell Mistress 
Alice it is Ramsay." 

8mallbones turned round and reported the answer, and then in obedi- 
ence to his orders from Mistress Alice, he cried out, in imitation of the 
sentinels, <' Pass Ramsay, and all's well !" presented his arms, and made^ 
a flying leap off the rock where he stood, down on the ]ilatform, that he 
might lower the ladder. As soon as Ramsay was op, be desired every 
body might be sent down to secure the boxes of specie as fast as Uiey 
could, lest the cutter's people, releasing themselves, should attempt an 
attack. Now there was no more concealment necessaiy, and the women 
as well as the men went down the precipitous path, and brought up the 
treasure, while Ramsay, introduced Wilhelmina to Lady BarcJay, and in 
a brief but clear narrative, told her all that had passed, and what they 
• had now Xo expect. There was not a moment for delay ; the cotter^s 
people might send the despatches overland if they thought of it^ and be 
there as soon, if not 80(Kicr, than themselves. Nancy Corbett was sum- 
moned immediately, and her infitructions given. The whole of the con- 
federates at Portsmouth were to come over to the cave, with what they 
could collect- and carry ab<>^t their persons ; and in case ef the cutter 
sending overland, with the precaution of being in disguise. Of arms and 
aoimunitiqo there were sufficient in the cave, which Raobsay now felt 
was to be defended to the last, until they could make a retreat over to 
the other ude of the channel. In half an hour Nancy was gone, and 
that very night arrived at Pdrtsmoutb, and given noticQ to the whole of 
their confederates. Upon consultation it was considered that the best 
disguise would be that of females ; and in consequence they were all so 
attired, and before morning had all passed over, two or three in a boat, 
and landed at Ryde, where they were collected by Moggy Salisbury, who 
alone of the. party knew the way UH the retreat. They walked ^ross the 
island by two and three, one party just keeping sight of the next ahead 
of them, and arrived without suspicion oi interruption, conducted by 
Moggy Salisbury — Lazarus the Jew, and sixteen stout and desperate 
men, who bad remained secreted in the Jew's house, ready to obey any 
order, however desperate the risk might be, of their employers. 

When they were all assembled at the brow of the precipice, with the 
exception of Lazarus, who looked like a little old woman, a more gigantic 
race of females were never seen, for, determined upon a desperate resis- 
tance if discovered, they had their buff jerkens under their female garments. 
They were soon in the cave, and very .busy under R^imsay's directions, 
preparing against the expected attack. Sir Robert Barclay, with his boat, 
had been over two days before, and it. was not known when he would re- 
turn. That his presence was most anxiously looked for may be readily 
conceived, as his boat's crew would double their force if obliged to remain 
there ; and his boat would enable th^m, with the one brought by Ramsay, 
to make their escape, without leaving one behind, before the attack 
could be made. 

Nancy Corbett, as the reader may have observed, did uot ret^itn tA t.hA 
care with the other conspirators. As aVie vj^% ivoX ««»^^^V»^> ^«» ^^^S- 
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mined Co remain at Poitamouth till the last, ao^ watch the motion of the 
authorities. 

The cutter did not arriTO till the evening of the second day, and the 
despatches were not delivered to the admiral till the third morning, when 
ell was bustle and perparation. Nancy Corbett was everywhere. She 
found out what troops were ordered to embark on the expedition, and 
she was acquainted with some of the officers, as well as the sergeants 
and corporals. An idea struck her which she thought she could turn to 
advantage. She slided into the barrack yard when the men were being 
selected, and was soon close to a sergeant whom she was acquainted 
with. 

** So yoaWe an expedition on hand, Sergeant Tanner !** 

** Yes, Mistress Corbett, and I'm one of the party.*' 

•• I wish you ioy," replied NaiMsy, sarcastically. 

'* O it's nothing. Mistress Corbett, nothing at all, only some smugglers 
in a cave. We*lT soon rout them out." 

** I've heard a different account from the admiral's clerk.*** 

" Why, what have you heard 1" 

*' First tell me how many men are ordered outi" 

** A hundred rank and file, eight non-commissioned oflScera^ tvro tieu- 
tenants, one captain, and one ntajor." 

** Bravo, sergeant ! you will carry all before you." 

" Why, I hope so, Mistress Corbett ; especially as we are to have the 
assistance of the cutter's crew." 

** Better and better still," replied Nancy, ironically. ^ I wish you joy 
of your lanrcls, sergeant. Ha ! ha ! ha !" 

*' Why do you langh, Mistress Corbett 1 and what is it that yoa heard 
at the admiral's office V 

<* What you may hear yourself, and wha^ I know to be Irae — there is 
fiot a single smuggler in the cave." 

^'No !" exclaimed the sergeant. 

** Not one ; they all live on the other side ef the water. You will 
have a glorious victory, sergeant." 
• *' What ! nobody there !" 

**■ Yes, there is somebody there. The cave has been cheeen by the 
emogglers to land their goods in." 

*^But some of them most be thens in charge of the goods." 

" Yes, so they are ; but they are all women — the smugslors' wives 
who live there. AVhat an expedition ! Let me see ; one gallant major, 
one gallant captain, two gallant lieutenants, eight gallant non-commis- 
sioned officers, and a hundred gallant soldiers of the Buffs, all going to 
attack and rout and defeat a score of old women." 

•• But you're joking, Mistress Nancy." 

" Upon my life, I'm not, sergeant. You'll find it tree. The admi- 
ral's ashamed of the whole affair, and the cutter's crew swear they won't 
fire a shot." 

' <* By the god of war !" exclaimed the sergeant, ** but this is cursed 
bad news you bring, Mistress Corbett." 

" Not at all ; your regiment will become quite the fancy. You'll go 
•by the name of the lady-killers — ha ! ha ! ha ! I wish you joy, sergeant — 
ha ! ha ! ha !" 

Nancy Corbett knew well the power of ridicule. She left the ser- 
geant, and was accosted by one of the UexntenaiiU. She rallied him in 
SAe same way. 
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" But are yoa really in earnest, Nancy 1" eaid Lieutenant Dillon at 
last. 

" Upon iny soul, I am ; bat at Uie aame time, I hear that they will 
£ght hard, for they are well ar<ned and desperate, like their husbands, 
and they swear that they'll all die to a woman, before they yield. So 
now we shall see who fights best, the women or the men. 1*11 back my 
own sex, for a gold Jacobus, lieutenant ; will you take the bet V 

** Good God, how very annoying ! I can't, l' won't order the meo to 
ilre at women. I could not do so, if they were devils incarnate. A wo- 
man is a woman still." 

'* And never the worse for being brave, Lieutenant Dillon. As I said 
to Sergeant Tanner, your regiment after this expedition will always go 
by the name of the lady-killers." 

"D— n!" exclaimed the lieutenant. "But now I recollect, there 
must be more there — those who had possession of the cutter, and who 
landed in their boat," 

" Yes, with forty boxes of gold, they say. But do you think that 
they would be such fools as to remain there, and allow you to take their 
money. That boat started for France yesterday night, with all the trea- 
sure, and is now safe at Cherbourg. I know it for a fact ; for one of 
the men's wife who lives here showed me a letter to that effect from her 
husband, in which he requests her to follow him. But I must go now. 
Good-by Mr. Lady-killer." 

The lieutenant repeated what Nancy had told him to the officers, and 
the major was so much annoyed that he went up to the admiral, and 
stated that the report was that there were only women to contend with. 

'- It is mentioned in the despatches, I believe," observed the admiral, 
'* that there are only women supposed to be in the cave ; bat the smugglers 
who were on board of the cutter — " 

" Have left with their specie yesterday night, admiral ; so that we shall 
gain neiiher honour nor profit." 

" At all events, you will have the merit of obeying your orders, Major 
Linceln." 

The major made no reply, but went away very much dissatisfied. In 
the mean time the sergeant had communicatcKl with his brother non- 
commissioned oncers and the privates ordered on the duty, and the dis- 
content was universal. Most of the men swore that they would not pull 
a trigger against a woman if they were shot for it, and the disaffection 
almost amounted to a mutiny. 

Nancy in the mean time had not been idle. She had found means to 
speak with the boat's crew of the Yungfrau — stated the departure of the 
smugglers with their gold, and the fact that they were to fight with nothing 
but women ; that the soldiers had vowed that they would not fire a shot ; 
and that Moggy SaUsbury, who was with them, swore that she would 
hoist her smock up as a flag, and fight to the last. This was soon known 
on board of the Yungfrau, and gave great disgust to every one of the 
crew, who declared to a man that they would not act against petticoats, 
much less fire a shot at Moggy Salisbury. 

What a mountain of mischief can be heaped up by the insidious tongue 
of one woman ! 

After this explanation, it may be supposed that the >eal of the party 
despatched, was not very great.* The fact is, they were all sulky, from 
the major downward among the military, axvA ^lomN'^M^'S'^'^^^^^'*'^*' 
ward among the naval portion of \Yie detaViYCtastiX,. "^"mnr.^ Vi«ewi^ 
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•mtisiied with hating eifeeted her object, hsderomad orer the night Wore, 
and joined her companioas in the cave ; and, what was extremely fortunate, 
on the tame night Sir Robert Barclay came over in the logger, and 
finding how matters stood, immediatety hoisted both the boats up .on 
the rocks, and taking ap all the men, prepared with his followers for that 
Tigorons resistance, naturally to be expected from those whose Utcs de- 
pended upon the issue of the conflict. 

Next morning the cotter was seen coming down with the boats io 
tow, hardly stemmmg the flood from the lightness of the breeze, when 
Nancy Corbett, requested to speak with Sir Robert Barclay. She stat- 
ed to him what she bad.done, and the disaffection among the troops and 
seamen in consequence, and submitted to him the propriety of all the 
smugglers being dressed as women, as it would operate more in their 
favour, than if they had fifty more men to defend we cave. Sir Robert 
perceived the good sense of this suggestion, and consalted with Ramsay, 
who strongly urged the suggestion being acted upon. The men were 
summoned, and the affair explained to them, and the consequence was 
that there was a scene of mirth and laughter, which ended with everf 
man being fitted with women's attire. The only one who remsioed id tb» 
dress of a man was a woman, Wilbelmina Krause ; but ahe iras to ie- 
main in the cave with the other women, and take no part in li!be conflBg 
tray. 



CHAPTER L. 

In whioh the officers, non-commissioned officers, and rank and file are all 

sent to the right about. 

Aboot noon the Yungfrau hove to off the little cove, and the troops 
were told off into the boats. 

About half past twelve the troops were in the boats all ready. 

About one, Mr. Vanslyperken had hoisted out his own boats, and the^ 
were manned. Mr. Vanslyperken, with his pistols in his belt, and his 
sword drawn, told Major Lincoln that he was all ready. Major Lincoln, 
with his spy-glass in his hand, stepped into the boat with Mr. Vansly- 
perken ; and the whole detachment pulled for the shore, and landed iu 
the small cove, where they found the smugglers* boats hoisted up on the 
rocks, at which the men rejoiced, as they took it for granted they wpuld 
find men to fight with, instead of women. The major headed his men, 
and they commenced a scramble up the rocks, and arrived at the foot of 
the high rock which formed the platform . above it at the mouth of the 
cave, when the major cried, " Halt !" — a very judicious order, consider- 
ing that it was impossible to go any farther. The soldiers looked about 
everywhere, but could find no cave ; and after an hour's strict search, 
Major Lincoln and his officers, glad to be rid of the affair, held a consulta- 
tion, and it was agreed that the troops should be re-embarked. The men 
were marched down again, very hot from their exertions, and thus would 
the expedition have ended without bloodshed, had it not been for the in- 
cautious behaviour of a woman. That woman was Moggy Salisbury, 
who, having observed that the troops were re-embarking, took the oppor- 
tunity, while Sir Robert and all the men were keeping close^ to hoist up 
^sertt^n under garment to a pole as U '\u ^ei\Mm> xWa XmVcvjvcv^^^ 
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locality of the care, and ninning the risk of sacrificing the whole party in 
it. This garment, as it was going up, caught the eye of the seamen in 
the boat, who cried out, '* There goes the ensign up to the peak at last." 

" Where ?" exclaimed the major, puUiqg out his telescope ; "yes, by 
heavens ! there it is — and there then mustl>e the cave." 

Neither Sir Robert or any of the conspirators were aware of this ma- 
noeuvre of Moggy, for Smallbones, perceiving what she had done, hauled 
it down again in a minute afterward. But it had been hoisted, and the 
major considered it his duty to return. So once more the troops ascend* 
ed the precipitous path. 

Moggy then went into the cave. " They have found us out, sir," 
said shej ** they point to us, and are coming up again. If you please, I 
will stand as sentry. The men won*t ^re at me, and if they do, I don't 
care." 

Sir Robert and Ramsay were in close consultation. It appeared to 
them that by a bold manoeuvre they would be able to get out of their 
scrape. The wind had gone down altogether, the sea was smooth as a 
giass, and there was every appearance of a continued calm. 

% If we could manage it— «nd I think we may — then the sooner this 
affair is brought to an issue, the better." 

Moggy h«d now taken a musket on her shoulder, and was pacing up 
and down the edge of the flat in imitation of a sentry. She was soon 
pointed out, and a titter ran through the> whole line. At last, as tha 
major approached, she called out, 

^* I say, soger, what are you doing here 1 keep oS, or I'll put a bullet 
through your jacket!" 

** My good woman," replied the major, while his men laughed, " we 
do not want to hurt you, but you must surrender." 

" Surrender !" cried Moggy ; " who talks of surrender 1 hoist the 
colours there." 

Up went the chemise to the end of the pole, and Smallbones grinned 
as he hoisted it. 

'* My good woman, we must obey our orders." 

** And I must obey mine," retorted Moggy. ** Turn out the guard 
there." 

All the women now made their appearance, as had been arranged, with 
muskets on their shoulders headed by little Lilly, with her drawn sword. 

The sight of the child commanding the detachment was hailed with 
k)ud cheers and laughter. 

*« That will do— that will do," cried Sir Robert, fearful for Lilly. " Let 
them come in again." 

** They'll not fire first at all events," cried Moggy, " never fear, sir. 
Guard, turn in," continued she, upon which Lilly and her squadron then 
^appeared. 

'* Upon my honour, this is too ridiculous," said Lieutenant Billon. 

** Upon my soul, I don't know what is to be done," rejoined the major. 

" Moggy, we must commence hostilities somehow or another," cried 
Sir Robert from within. Smallbones here came out with his musket to 
relieve Moggy, and Moggy retired into the cave. 

The major, who imagined that there must be a path to the cave on the 
other side, now advanced with the determination of finding it out, and 
somehow or another putting an end to this unusual warfare. 

•* If you please, you'll keep back, or I'll fire," cried 8maUh«Q«a>.l«^V 
iUig hi$ musket. 
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The major went on heedless of the threat, Smallbonn discharged his 
piece, and the major fell. 

" Confotind the she-devil ! Are yoo hurt, major 1" cried Lientenant 

Dillon. 

" Yes, I am — I can't move." 

Another shot was now fired and the sergeant fell. 

**Hell and fiamee ! what maet we do V* 

Bnt now the whole party of smugglers poured out of the cave dressed 
as women, with bonnets on, and commenced a murderous fire upon the 
troops, who fell in all directions The captain, who had assumed the 
command, now attempted to find his way to the other side of the cave, 
where he had no doubt he should find the entrance ; but in so doing the 
soldiers were exposed to a most galling fire, without being able to re- 
turn it. 

At first the troops refused to fire again, for that they had to deal with 
the smugglers' wives they made certain of; even in the thickest of the 
smoke there was nothing masculine to be seen, and those troops who 
were at a greater distance, and who could return the fire, did not ; they 
were rather amused at the gallant behaviour of the women, and not being 
aware that their comrades were falling so fast, remained ioactire. But 
there is a limit to even gallantry, and as the wounded men were canied 
past them, their indignation was roused, and at last the fire was as warmly 
returned ; but before that took place, one half of the detachment were 
hers de combat. 

The assistance also which they might ha^e'lreceived from the covering 
party of sailors on the beach was neutralized. They did not know bow 
much the soldiers had suffered, and althoogh they fired m pursuance of 
orders, they would not take any aim. 

For some tinie the soldiers were forced on to the eastern aide of the 
rock, which, as the reader may recollect, was much more precipitous than 
the western side, where it was descended by the ladder. Here they were 
at the mercy of the conspirators, who, concealed below the masses of rock 
on the platform, took unerring aim. The captain had fallen. Lieutenant 
Dillon was badly wounded, and led back to the boats, and the command 
had devolved upon a young man who had but just joined the regiment, 
and who was ignorant of anything like military tactics, even if they could 
have been brought into play upon the service. 

",Do you calf this fighting with women, Sergeant Tanner?" said one 
of the men ; " IVe seen service, but such a murderous fire I wis 
never in. Why, we've lost twe-thirds of our men." 

" And shall lose them all before we find out the mouth of this cursed 
cave. The regiment has lost its character for ever, and I don't care how 
^Qick a buHet settles my business." 

Ramsay now detached a party of the men to fire at the covering party 
of seamen, who were standing by the boats in the cove, and who were 
unprotected, while his men were concealed behind the masses of rocks. 
Many fell wounded or killed, and Vanslyperken, after shifting about from 
. one position to another, ordered the wounded men to be put into his 
boat, and with two. hands he pulled off, as he said, to* procure more 
ammunition, leaving the remainder of the detachment on shore to do as 
well as they could. 

** I thought as how this work would be too warm for him," observed 
BIflSparey. 
"Yea,** replied Short, who at ihal momen\ itceVi^^ «. VQ!^ft^.va.\sL% 
^h, and fell down the rocks. 
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The fire upoq. the seamen continued to be effective, Move from their 
{K>st they did not ; but one after another they sunk wounded on the 
ground. The soldiers were now without any one to command them, 
for those who had forced their way to the western side of the rock, find- 
ing that advance or retreat was ahke impossible, crawled under the sides 
of the precipice to retreat from a murderous fire which they could not 
return. The others were scattered here and there, protecting them- 
selves as well as they could below the masses of stone, and returninff 
the fire of the conspirators surely and desperately. But of the hundred 
men sent on the expedition, there were not twenty who were not killed 
or wounded, and nearly the whole detachment of seamen had fallen 
where they stood. 

It was then four o^clock. The few men who remained unhurt were 
suffering from the extreme heat and exertion, and devoured with thirst. 
The wounded cried for water. The sea was still calm and smooth as a 
mirror. Not a breath of wind blew to cool the fevered brows of the 
wounded men, and the cutter, with the sails hanging listless, floated 
about on the glassy waste about a quarter of a mile from the beach. 

*' Now is our time, Sir Robert." 
■ " Yes, Ramsay, now for one bold dash. Off with this woman's gear, 
my men ; buckle on your swords, and pistols in your belts." 

In a very short time this order was complied with ; and notwithstand- 
ing some of the men were wounded in this day^s affair, as well as in the 
struggle for the deck of the cutter, the three bands from Amsterdam, 
Portsmouth, and Cherbourg mustered forty resolute and powerful men. 

The ladder was lowered down and they descended. Sir Robert or- 
dered Jemmy Docks and Smallbones to remain and haul up the ladder 
again, and the whole body hastened down to the cove, headed by Sir 
Robert and Ramsay, seized the bopts, and shoved off for the cutter. 



CHAPTER LI. 

In which the Jacobite cause is triumphant by sda as well as by land. 

Trs great difiiculty which Sir Robect Barclay had to surmount was 
to find the mecms of transport over the channel for their numerous friends, 
male and female, then collected in the cave. Now that their retreat 
was known, it was certain that some effective measures would be taken 
by government, by which, if not otherwise reduced, they would be sur*^ 
lounded and starved into submission. 

The two boats which they had were not sufficient for the transport of 
to numerous a body, consisting now of nearly eighty individuals,, and 
their means of subsistence were limited to a few days. 

The arrival of the cutter with the detachment was no source of regret 
to Sir Robert, who hoped by the defeat of the troops to obtain their boats, 
and thus make their escape ; but this would have been difficult, if not 
impossible, if the cutter had been under command, as she carried four 
^ns, and could have prevented their escape even if she did not destroy 
the boats. But when Sir Robert observed that it had fallen calm, it at 
once struck him that if, after defeating the troops, they could board and 
carry the cutter, all their difficulties were over. Then they co«A<l ««bc> 
hark the wholo of their people, aad run ovei to OVkfiT\so^x\^. 

%0 
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This wu the plan propoMd by Sir Robert, and agreed to by Ramny ; 
and to accomplish this, now that the troops were put to the rout, they bid 
made a msh for and obtained the boats. As for the women left in tbi 
cave, they were perfectly secure for the time, as without scaling ladden 
there was no possibility of the remaining troops, even if they were rallied, 
being able to effect anything. 

That part of the crew of the Yungfrau who were on board had per* 
ceived them rush down to the beach, which they reported to Vantljper- 
ken, who had sone down to his cabin, not choosing to take anj farther 

Sart in the anray, or to risk his valuable life. Vanslyperken came on 
eck where he witnessed the manning of the boats, and their puslungoot 
of the cove. 

** They are coming to attack us, sir," said Coble, who had beeo left ia 
charge uf the cutter when Mr. Vanslyperken went on shore. 

Mr. Vanslyperken turned pale as a sheet ; his eyea were fixed upon the 
form of Ramsay standing up on the stern-sheets of the first boat, with 
his sabre raised in the air. He immediately recognised him, panted for 
bieath and could make no reply. 

The crew of the cutter, weakened as they were by the lou of most of 
their best men, flew to their arms ; Coble, Cornelius Jaosen^ tod Car^ 
ral Van Spitter in the advance, and encouraging thena. 

** Gott for dam ! let's have one slap for it,*' cried Janten. 

** Mein Gott, yes,** shouted the corporal. 

Vanslyperken started up. ^* Its no use, my men ; it's madness, use- 
less sacrifice of life. They are two to one ; we must surrender. Go 
down below, all of you. Do you hear 1 — obey my orders !" 

'* Yea, and report them too, to the admiral," replied Coble, " I never 
heard such an order given in all my born days, awl fifty odd years I have 
served in the king's fleet." 

" Corporal Van Spitter, I order you below ! — all of you below l" cried 
Vanslyperken. ** I command here. Will you obey, sir V* 

** Mein Gott, yes," replied the corporaJ, walking away and coolly de- 
scending the ladder. 

The boats were now within ten yards of the cutter, and the men stood 
irresolute ; the corporal obeying orders had disheartened them. Some 
of them followed the corporal. 

<<It's no use," said Coble, <<I see now it's no use. It's only being 
cat to pieces for nothing, my men ; but I won't leave the deck." Coble 
threw away his cutlass and walked aft. The other men did the same, 
all but Jansen, who still hesitated. CoUe caught his cuUaae out of hti 
hand, and threw it overboard just as the boaU dashed alongside. 

** Gott for dam !" muttered Jansen, folding bis arms, and facing the 
men who jumped on the cutter's deck. Ramsay, who was first on board, 
when he perceived that the men were standing on the decks without 
making any opposition, turned and threw up the points of the swords of 
some of his men, who were rushing blindly on, and in a minute all was 
quiet pD the decks of the Yungfirau. Mr. Vanslyperken was not to be 
seen. At the near approach of the boats, he had hastened into his cabin, 
and locked himself in, his only feeling being that Ramsay's wrath migbt 
cool and his life be spared. 

•• My lads," said Sir Robert to the crew of the cutter, " I am very glad 

that you made no resistance to a force which you could not resist, as I 

should have been sorry if one of you had lost his life ; bat you must dew 

go down below, and leave the cutlet' a dec^LvciQXix ^^oaa^^v^sa. ¥«xha!^ 
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it would be' better if lome of you took one of your boats, and went on 
ahore to pick up your messmates who are wounded." 

<* If you please, sir, we will," said Coble, cominff fcnrward, ** and the 
«otter is yours, as far as we are concerned. We wul make no attempta 
to retake her, at all events, for your kindness in thinking of our poor fel- 
lows lying there on the beach. I think you ?nll promise that, my lads V* 
continued Coble, turning to the men. 

*' Yes, we promise that," said the men. 

Coble then took a crew with him, and pulled on shore, to the cove, on 
the margin of which they found all their men lying either killed or wound- 
ed. Dick Short, Spurey, and nine others were taken on board ; those 
that were quite dead were left upon the sand. Leaving only ten men 
on board of the cutter, which however was sufficient to cope with the few 
of the Yungfrau remaining on board, had they been inclined to forfeit 
their word, Sir Robert ana Ramsay then returned with the rest of the 
party to the boats, and pulled on shore, for the wliole of their assailants 
were not yet subdued. About twenty of the soldiers still remained un- 
hurt, and were sitting down on the rodcs. 

Ramsay, as soon as he landed, showed a white handkerchief on a bay- 
onet fixed to the muzzle of a musket. 

** Sergeant Tanner," said one of the men, ''there's a flag of truee." 

*'Is there 1 I*m not sorry for it. They are two to one even now. 
:V\l ffo forward to meet it." 

The. sergeant advanced to meet Ramsay. 

"We might, if we please, oblige you to surrender, or cut yon to 
.pieces ; this you )must own ; but we have no wish to hurt you. There 
are too many good men dead already." 

" That's true," replied the sergeant-; '' but it's one comfort,, ywi hxf 
tnjmed out at last to be men, and not women." 

''We have ; but to the terms. You were sent to take possession of 
the cave. You shall have possession as soon as we are gone, if you will 
draw off your party higher up the cliff, and allow us to embark without 
molestation. If you do not choose to accept these terms, we immediatelr 
attack you. Or you may do better, if you please : pile your muskets, col- 
lect your wounded men, bring them down to the beach^ all ready to put 
into the boats, which, as soon as we are safe, we will give you posses* 
■ion of. Answer, now, is it a truce or not t You must be immediate.'^ 

" Yes, then, it is a truce ; for I see no chance of better terms. I am 
commanding officer, and you have the faith of Sergeant Tanner." 

The sergeant then returned, and when half-way called to his men. 

" Party, fall in — ^pile arms !" The sokliers, worn out by the long coik 
lliet, and aware that they had no chance against such superior numbera, 

gladly obeyed, and were now divided in sections of three and four, collect- 
ig the wounded and carrying them down to the cove. 
Sir Robert and his men hastened to the rock ; the ladder was lowered, 
and all was on the alert for embarkation. liady Barclay and Lilly flew 
into his arms, while Wilhelmina hung on Ramsay ; but they vUowed but 
a short time for endearment ; time was too precious. The baggage had 
all been prepared, and the chests of specie were lowered, the bundles 
thrown down, and in a quarter of an hour the cave was cleared of all they 
could take away with mem. 

The women then descended, and all hands were employed carrying the 
specie and luggage down to the boats. A* «oQTk.«» ^tkftVs^ra^^^^Na"^^^ 
with the boxes of money, Lady BAii»ai,\A\Vj,«B!i^'^^^as>a«*^^R^^ 
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in it, and one half of the men went with them on board of the cnttei, 
where Coble had already arrived with the wounded seamen. Ramsay 
remained with the other boat, to embark the women and laggage. When 
all was in, he called the sergeant, pointed out to him the ladder, and told 
him he might find something worth his trouble in the cave. 

'* Is there a drop of anything to drink, sir 1 for we who are whole are 
dying with thirst, and it's cruel to hear the poor wounded fellows beg for 
water." 

" You'll find both water and spirits in plenty there, sergeant, and jou 
may tell your own story when you arrive at Portsmouth. We shall nev» 
contradict you.*' 

*' Tiie list of killed, wounded, and missing, will tell the story fast 
enough," replied the sergeant ; ** but run up there, my lads, and get some 
water for these poor fellows. Good-by, sir, and many thanks." 

" Good-by, to you, Sergeant Tanner," said one of the women in the 
boat. 

*^ Nancy Corbett, by all that's wonderful !" cried the sergeant. 

'*I told you so, sergeant. You'll never lose the name of lady- 
killers !" 

Pretty lady-killing," muttered the sergeant, turning away m rage. 
Ramsay took the boats on board ; and as soon as they were cievred they 
were towed on shore to the cove by some of the Yungfrau's men. 

During this time the ladies as well as the women had remained aft on 
deck, Vanslypcrken haying locked himself up in his cabin. But Sir 
-Robert now ordered his men to force the cabin door, and take Mr. Yan- 
slyperken forward on the lower deck. When the door was opened^ 
y anslyperken was found in his bed more dead than alive. He was^puUed 
out and dragged forward. The ladies were then handed below, uid as 
soon as the specie had been secured and the luggage cleared from the 
tipper deck the women were ordered to go down on the lower deck, and 
Mr. Yanslyperken ordered to be brought up. 



CHAPTER LII. 

In which a great deal of loyalty is shown to counterbalance the treason (rf* 

Vaaslyperken. 

Wb must not, however, forget the syndic and the widow Vandersloosb^ 
whom we left in confinement at Amsterdam. We left Mynheer Krause 
smoking his pipe, and showing to those about him how great a great man 
always proves himself when under adversity. The widow also, had sh* 
performed in public, would have been acknowledged to have been a greal 
woman. She could not but lament the present, for she was on the floor 
of a dungeon ; so she occasionally wrung her hands, but she looked (be- 
ward to tbs future and to better times, not abandoning herself to despair^ 
but comfoi;jting herself with hope, as might have been clearly prov^ by 
her constant repetition of these words, *< Well, well, Mr. Yanslyperken* 
we shall see." 

That the night appeared long to both parties is not to be denied ; but 

the longest night will have its end as long as the world continues to torn 

round. The consequence was, that the morning came as usual to the 

•/adic, although the widow, from \ixe p«cuW\X^ ol \»t «^.\.\Mi.xiswkv^«<4 

ifot the same Jidvanta^. 
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After morning comes breakfast in the natural order of mundane affairs ; 
and kings being but men, and subject to the same wants as other mortals, 
his majesty King William sat down and despatched a Tery hasty meal, 
in company with his grace the Duke of Portland, and the right honoura- 
ble the Lord Albemarle. Historj^ does not record, as it sometimes does 
in works of this description, by what viands his majesty's appetfte was 
stimulated ; we must therefore pass it over, and, as his majesty did on. 
that occasion as soon as breakfast was over, proceed to business. 

" Have you received information, my Lord Albemarle," liow many of 
the conspirators have been seized V* 

" May it please your majesty, I am sorry to inform you that all wha 
were innocent have been imprisoned, and all who were guilty have es- 
caped." 

Upon this intelligence his majesty looked very grave. 

**How do you mean, my lordl" said he, after a pause. 

** The conspirators have all received some friendly notice, and the only 
two who are in custody are the syndic Mynheer Krause and the woman 
who keeps the Lust Haus." 

"And you put the syndic down as an innocent person, my lordl" 

" If your majesty will be pleased to read this communication," replied 
Lord Albemarle, presenting Ramsay's letter and enclosures, ** you will 
then be of my opinion." 

King William took the letter, and read it. *' What, Ramsay 1 — ^he 
who was attainted with Sir Robert Barclay 1" 

*♦ The same, your majesty." 

" So near us, and escaped I But what credence would you place ii> 
himl" 

" Every credence, may it please your majesty. I believe him to be? 
incapable of a lie." 

"A traitor like himl" 

** A traitor to your majesty, but most true to his Catholic majesty King 
James that was. But if I may venture to point out to your majesty, the 
enclosures prove that Lieutenant Vanslyperken's word is not of much 
value. He at least is a double traitor. 'l 

" Yes, a little hanging will do him no harm. You are sure this is his 
writing ?" 

** There can be no doubt of it, your majesty ; I have compared it." 

** You will see to this, my lord. And now for the syndic." 

** He has, as your majesty will perceive, been grossly deceived, and 
suspected without reason." 

" And the woman ?" 

" Was here yesterday, and fully convinced me that Vanslyperken was 
a traitor, and that she was innocent. His grace of Portland was present.** 

•* Well, my lord, you may give orders for their release ; of course, a 
little surveillance will be advisable. You will justify the proceeding tO; 
the council this afternoon." 

** But may T presume to submit to your majesty that this pubCe affront 
offered to the syndic should be repaired ?" 

" Certainly ; send for him," replied his majesty, carelessly, "I will* 
receive him to-morrow morning," and his majesty left the room. 

Lord Albemarle immediately despatched a courier with an order for the 
release of the syndic and the Frau Yandersloosh, with a note to the 
former, stating that his majesty would receive K\m ^\i xVv^ %3\<wi\s\%^2^ 
ftt noon. Bat while this act of justice V\ad beaiv ^\«^«r«x^ ^^ '^^ V^""* 

«0* 
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' of the Hague, there were other acts not quite so justifiable preparing at 
the town of Amsterdam. The sun had not made his appearance more thsD 
an hour, before troops of the loyal burghers were collected in "knots in 
the streets, and in front of the Hotel de Ville or Staat Haus, and the ob- 
ject of their meeting was to canvass the treason and imprisonment <^ the 
•yndic Mynheer Van Kiause. '* Shame I — shame ! — ^Death to the traitor ! 
— Tear him to pieces ! — and long Ufe to King William !" were the first 
solitary remarks made ; but the noise and hubbub increased. The small 
knots of people gradually joined together, until they formed a large mob, 
all burning with loyalty, and each individual wishing to give a practical 
evidence of it. Again were the cri^s of ^^ Long live the king I'* and 
** Death to traitors !" to be heard with loud huzzas. A confused din fol- 
lowed, and the mob appeared as if simultaneously to be all impelled in 
one direction. At last the word was given which they all waited for, 
" To his house — to his house ! — down with it 1 — death to the traitor !" 
and the loyal mob hastened on, each individual eager to be first to prove 
his loyalty by helping himself to Mynheer Krause's goods and chattels. 

lu the low countries this species of loyalty always has been, aod it is 
now, very much the fashion. In ten minutes the gates were forced open, 
old Koop knocked down and trod under foot till he was dead, eveiy ar- 
ticle of value that wa& portable wa& secured ; chairs, tables, glasses, not 
portable, were thrown out of the window. Wilhelmina's harp and piano 
forte battered to fragments ; beds, bedding, everything flew about in the 
air, and then the fragments were set fire to, and in less than an hour 
Mynheer Krause's splendid house was burning kiriously while the mob 
cheered and cried, *' Long live King Wilham !" 

Before the courier could arrive from the Hague, all that was left o£ 
Mynheer Krause's property was the bare walls. Merchandise, every- 
thing was consumed, and part of the building had fallen into the canal 
and choked it up, while fifteen schuyts waiting to be discharged of their 
cargoes had been obliged to retreat from the fury of the flames, the phleg- 
matic skippers looking on with their pipes in their mouths, and their hand» 
in their wide breeches pockets. 

The loyal mob, having effected their object, gradually retired. It i» 
singular that popular feeling is always expressed in the same way. Had 
the mob collected for disloyal purposes, they would have shown their dis* 
loyalty just in the like manner, ooly ii would have beeik the Staat Hans 
instead of that of Mynheer Krause. 

But now there was a fresh impetus given to the feelinga of the mob. 
The news had been spread like wild-fire that Mynheer the syndic had 
been proved innocent, and ordered to be immediately liberated, and was 
sent for by his majesty ; upon which the mob were undecided whether they 
should prove their indignation at this unjust imprisonment of their worthy. 
magistrate by setting fire to some public building,, or by carrying him in 
triumph to his own house, which they forgot that they had burnt down. 
Fortunately they decided upon the latter. They surrounded the Staat 
Haus with cries of, " Long life to our worthy syndic I prosperity t© Myn- 
heer Krause !" and rushing up the stairs, they caught him in their arms, 
and carried him triumphanay through the stroetsy bringing him at last to 
the smoking ruins of his own house, and here they left him. They had 
done all they could ; they had carried him there in triumph ; but as for 
huildmg the house up again, that was impossible. Sa as Mynheer 
Krause looked with dismay at the wreck of all his property, the loyal mob 
mspersed, each feeling that he had beea so \va&\.^ aa x« V^«M«a\AssM^oC 
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a small shaw of it. What a fiije thing is loyalty ! Mynheer Krause found 
himself alone ; he looked with scorn and indignation upon the scene of 
violence, and then walked away to an hotel, particularly disgusted with , 
the loyal cry of " Long live King William !" 

Ib the meantime the door of the dungeon where the widow Yandersloosh 
was incarcerated was thrown open, and she wa4 informed that she was 
no longer a prisoner. The widow, indignant that she should have been 
confined for her loyalty, rose and walked majestically out of the Stast 
Hau«, not deigning to answer to the eoniphmenis offered to her by some 
of the inferior officers. Her bosom swelled with indignation, and she 
was determined to tell his majesty a bit of her mind, if she could obtain* 
access to him ; and the next day she took the trouble to go' all the way' 
to the Hague again, to see his majesty ; but his majesty wasn't at home^ 
and Lord Albemarle, to whom she sent in, was indisposed, and his srace- 
the Duke of Portland was particularly engaged. So the widow had the 
journey for nothing, and she declared to Babette that she would never 
put her foot under the palace again^ as long as she lived. 

But although Madame Yandersloosh was not received at court that 
day, the syndic Mynheer Krause was. When he sent in bis name. Lord 
Albemarle led the syndic by the hand to his majesty. 

" We have been too hasty, Mynheer Krause," said his majesty, with k 
gracious smile. 

Mynheer Krause bowed low. 

*'I regret to hear that the populace in their loyalty have burnt dowi» 
your house, Mr. Krause ; they were too hasty." 

Mynheer Krause made another low bow. 

" You will continue your ofSce of syndic of the town of Amsterdam.*^ 

" Pardon me, your majesty,'* replied Mynheer Van Krause, respect^ 
fully, but firmly ; '* I have ci>eyed your summons to appear in your pre- 
tence, but will request that your majesty will release me from the burden. 
I have come to lay my chain and staff of office at your majesty's feet, it 
being my intention to quit the town." 

** You are too hasty, Mjrnheer Krause," replied his majesty, with dis- 
pleasure. . 

"May it please your majesty," replied Krause, ** he who has been con- 
fined as a prisoner in the Staat Haus is not fit to exercise his duties there 
as a judge. I have served your majesty many years with the utmost 
zeal and fidelity. In return, I have been imprisoned, and my property 
destroyed. I must now return to a station more suitable to my present 
condition ; and once more, with every assurance of loyalty, I beg to be 
permitted to lay my insignia of office at your majesty's feet." 

Mynheer Krause suiteid the action to the word. The King frowned 
and turned away to the window ; and' Mynheer Krause, perceiving that 
his majesty's back was turned upon him, walked out of the door. 

" Too- hasty !" thought Mynheer Krause. " I am loyal, and thrown 
into prison, and am expected to be satisfied with the plea of being toa 
hasty ! My house is burnt down, and the plundering mob have been toa 
hasty ! Well, well, it is fortunate I took Ramsay's advice. My house 
and what was in it was a triflie ; but if my gold at Hamburgh and Frank- 
fort, and in the charge of Ramsay, had been there, and I had been made 
a beggar, all the satisfaction I should have received, would have been 9i ~ 
smile and thp excuse of being too hasty. I wonder where my daughter 
and Kamsay are — I long to join them." 
- Fitun vFJiicli- mental soliloquy it m\V\» eNVf^ocifi Vi>5ciftx«^^«»'^s«*^^^**V^ 
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heer Knuse^s loyalty had considerably diminished, perhaps thinkiiig that 
he had paid too dear for the commodity. 

Upon his return Mynheer Krauee publicly annoanced that he had re- 
signed the office of syndic, much to the astonishment of those who heard 
oi it, and much to the delight of bis very particular friend, Mynheer En- 
glebach, who, the next morning set off for the Hague, and had an in- 
terview with his grace the Duke of Portland, the result of which was 
that, upon grounds best known to the parties, for history will not reveal 
everything. Mynheer Englebach was recommended to fill the office of 
syndic of the town of Amsterdam, vacant by the resignation of Mynheer 
Krause ; and that, in consequence, those who took off their hats to Myn- 
heer Krauso but two days before, and kept them on when they met 
Mynheer Englebach, now kept them on when they met Mynheer Kraase, 
and pulled* them off very poiitelyrto Mynheer Krause's very particular 
friend, Mynheer Englebach. 



CHAPTER LITI. 
Trial and execution of two of the principal personages in our Vnslory. 

We left Sir Robert Barclay on the deck pf the cutter, the ladies and 
women sent down below, and Mr. Vanslyperken on the point of being 
dragged aft by two of Sir Robert's men. The crew of the Yungfrau, at 
the time, were on the lower deck, some assisting the wounded men, 
others talking with Jemmy Salisbury and his wife, who they were aston- 
ished to find among the assailants. 

" Why Jemmy, how did you get a birth among these chaps V* 

** I'll tell you," said Moggy, interrupting ; '* when he was at Ports- 
mouth, they heard him playing his fiddle and singing, and they took such a 
fancy to him, that they were determined to have him to amuse them in 
the cave. So one evening they kidnapped him, took him away by main 
force, and kept him a prisoner ever since." 

*' That's carrying the joke rather too far," observed one of the men. 
j *' Mein Gott, yes !" replied the corporal. 

*' But I am at liberty again now, at all events," replied Jemmy, taking 
the cue from his wife, " and if that chap Vanslyperken, donH conamand 
the cutter any more, which I've a notion he will not, I shall enter again 
as boatswain. Heh, Dick-1" 

*• Yes," replied Short, who was lying inJiis hammock, 

** Well, when I found that Jemmy couldn't l;>e found, my dear darling 
duck of a husband, my jewel, my bqic of diamonds — (ar'n't you, my Jem- 
my 1) — didn't I tear my hair, and run about the streets like a mad wo- 
man 1" continued Moggy. "At last I met with Nancy Gorbett, whose 
husband is one of the gang, and she told me where he was, fiddle and all, 
and I persuaded her to let me go to him, and that's why we both are 
here." 

This was a good inrention of Moggy's, and as there was nobody who 
took the trouble to disprove it, it was received as not the least apocry- 
phal. But now Mr. Vanslyperken was dragged past them by two of the 
conspirators, and all the men of the Yungfrau followed on deck, to see 
what was to take place. 
When Mr. Vansiyperken had been bxoxxgViV «k,U>Vnft\ef^\AX\«t^'a9Dd 
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he could hardly stand ; his face was livid, and his lips white with fear ; 
for he knew too well that he had little mercy to expect. 

**yow, sir," said Sir Robert, with a stern air, "hear the accusation 
against you ; for, although you may be lawless, we will still be just. You 
voluntarily entered into ouf service, and received our pay. You were one 
of us, with only this difference, that we have taken up the cause from 
principle and loyalty, and you joined us from mercenary motives. SUU 
we kept our faith with you ; for every service performed you were well 
and honourably paid. But you received our. money and turned against 
us, revealed our secrets, and gave information to your government, by 
which that gentleman (pointing to Ramsay) and many others, had not they 
fortunately received timely notice, would have perished by the gibbet. 
Now, sir, I wish to know what you can bring forward in your defence 1 
What have you to urge, that you should not die the death which you b9 
.traitorously prepared for others P' 

"Die!'* exclaimed Vanslyperken ; "no — no — mercy, sir ! mercy. I 
am not fit to die." 

" Few are ; but this is certain, that a villain like you is not fit to live." 

** On my knees, I ask for mercy !" cried the frightened wretch, drop- 
ping down. " Mr. Ramsay, speak for me." 

" I will speak," replied Ramsay, " but not for you. I will show yoa 
that, even if you were to escape us, you would still be hung ; for all 
your extracts of the despatches I have, with full explanations, put into 
the hands of the English government. Do you expect mercy from them 1 
They have not showed much as yet." 

" O God ! O God !" exclaimed Vanslyperken, throwing himself down 
on the' deck in despair. 

" Now, my lads, you have heard the charges against this man, and 
also that he has no defence to offer. What b your sentence 1" 

" Death !" exclaimed the conspirators. 

" You men belonging to the cutter, you have heard that this man has 
betrayed the present eovemmeot of England, in whose pay and service 
be was at the time ; s^ni is your opinion V* 

Hereupon Obadiah Coble hitched up his trousers, and said, " Wby» tm 
a matter of opinion, I agree with you, sircwhomsoever you may be." 

" Mein Gott, yes, sir !" exclaimed the corporal. 

And all the crew then cried out together, " Death, death !" which, by- 
the- by, was very mutinous. 

" You perceive that you are doubly condemned as a double traitor," 
said Sir Robert; "so prepare to die. The religion you profess I knovr 
not ; but the time you will be allowed to make your peace with your 
God is fifteen minutes." 
. " Oh !" groaned Vanslyperken, with his face to the deck. 

" Up there, my lads, and get a whip on the yard-arm," said Ramsay. 

Some of his parly went to obey the order ; and Ihey were assisted by 
the seamen of the Yungfrau. But while they were getting the whip 
ready on the starboard. Jemmy Ducks was very quietly employed getting 
another on the larboard yard-arm, which. iMbody took notice of. 

As soon as the whip and the cord, with the hangman's noose made 
fast to it, were all ready, it was reported to Sir Robert by Corporal Van 
Spitter, who stepped up to him with his asual military salute. Sir Ro- 
bert took off. his hat in return.- His watch had been held in hia hnKsA. 
from the time that he had passed aeutencQ xxY^sciN^.ti^'^Y^'^iA'^Hi^c*^ 
MmuDed pro8trate oo the deck. 
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'* It it my daty to inform yoo, sir, that bat five miimtet are left of the 
time awarded you," said Sir Robert to Yanslyperken. 

" Fire minates !" exclaimed Vantlyperken, jnmpingrup from the deck ; 
**but five minutes!-— to die in five minutes!*' continued he, looking up 
with horror at the rope at the yard-arm, and the fatal noose at the end 
of it, held in the hand of Corporal Van Spitter. ** Stop*-I have goki— 
plenty of gold. I can purchase my life." 

** Kingdoms would not purchase it," replied Sir Robert, scomfallr. 

**0h !" exclaimed Vanslyperken, wringing his hands, *' must I lesTe 
all my gold 1" 

*' You have but two minutes, sir," observed Sir Robert, " let the rope 
be put round his neck." 

This o/Bce was performad by Corporal Van Spitter. The coiporsl 
was an amateur. 

*' Mercy! mercy!" cried Vanslyperken, again falling on his knees, 
and holding up his hands. 

** Call upon Heaven for mercy. You have but one minute left.'* 

But here an interruption took place. A female made her appearance 
on the other side of tne deck, dragging by a cord the hero of our novel, 
Snarleyyow, who held back with all bis power, jerking his bead to the 
light and to the left, but it was of no use. He was dragged oppoAte to 
where Vanslyperken knelt. As the reader may eu^as, this person was 
Smallbones, who had tied on a bonnet'and muffled up his face, so as not 
to be observed when be first went on board. Jenuny Ducks now as- 
sisted, and the whip on the larboard yard-arm was made hat to a cord, 
with a runninff noose for the hanging of the cur. The sight raaaed Van- 
slyperken. "My dog !" exclaimed he ; " woman, leave that dog alone ! 
Who are you that dare touch my dog 1" 

The female turned round, threw off her bonnet and handkerchief, and 
exhibited to the terrified lieutenant, the face of the supposed departed 
Smallbones. 

** Smallbones !" exclaimed the crew of the Tongfran, in a breath. 

'* God of mercy ! — help me, God of mercy !" cried Vanslyperkes, 
aghast. 

" I suppose that you do come for to go to know me now, anyhow," 
said Smallbones. 

" Hath the sea given ap its dead 1** replied Vanslyperken, in a hol- 
low voice. 

** No, it arVt— cause why 1 I never was a drowned," replied Small- 
bones ; " no thanks to you thooefa. But if so be as I auppoees yon be 
a going to be hung, as Vm a go<d Christian, PU forgive you ; that is, if 
you be hung, you know." 

Vanslyperken, who now perceived that Smallbones had been by some 
miracle preserved, recovered himself. 

" If you forgive me," replied Vanslyperken, *' then pray do not ill-treat 
my dog." 

** Tse not forgiven him, anyhow. I owes him enough ; and now PU 
have his account settled, by gum. When you goes up there, he goes up 
here, as sure as I'm Philip Smallbones." 

"Be merciful !" exclaimed Vanslyperken, who, strange to say, forgot 
his own miseries in pleading for his darling cur. 

"He be a convicted traitor, and he shall die, by gum !" cried Small- 
^aea, amaeking hia fist into the pa\m o( Vi\a \^^u^. 
Daring the conversation the Ume a\o\lle^V»N«w^'1V***^^^^^*^ 
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expired ; but the interest occasioned by it had inclined Sir Robert to 
wait till it was over. 

«♦ Enough," cried Sir Robert ; your time has long expired. Commend 
your soul to Qod. Let the rope be manned.'* 

" Now, Jemmy, stand by to toddle forward," cried Smallbones. 
* *♦ One moment — I ask but one moment," cried Vanslyperken, much 
agitated — *' only one moment, sir.*' 

"For what 1" 

** To kiss my poor dog,'* replied Vanslyperken, bursting into tears. 

" Strange and almost ridiculous as was the sppeal, there was a se- 
riousness and a pathos in Vanslyperken's words and manner which af- 
fected those present. Like a gleam of sunshine, this one feeling, which 
was unalloyed wiih baser metal, shone upon the close of a worthless and 
wicked life. Sir Robert nodded his head, and Vanslyperken walked, 
with the rope round his neck, over to where the dog was held by Small- 
bones, bent OTor the cur, and kissed it again and again. 

** Enough," cried Sir Robert, " brine him back.** 

Corporal Van Spitter took hold of Vanslyperken by the arm, and 
dragged him to the other side of the deck. The unfortunate wretch 
seemed wholly absorbed in the fate of his cur, who had endeavoured to 
follow his n^aster. His eyes were fixed upon Soarleyyow, and Snarley- 
yow's were fixed upon his master. Thus they were permitted to remam 
for a few seconds, when Sir Robert gav6 the signal. Away went the 
line of men who had manned the starlK>ard whip, and away went Jemmy 
Ducks on the larboard side, and at the yard-arms of the cutter were 
suspended the bodies of Vanslyperken and Soarleyyow. 

Thus perished one of the greatest scoundrels and one of the vilest curs 
which ever Existed. They were damnable in their lives, and in their 
deaths they were not divide<l. By the manuscript records found in the 
Jacobite papers, it appears that the double execution took place on the 
2d oi August, in the year of our Lord 1700. 



CHAPTER LIV. 
In which affairs begin to wind up. 

Thbrb are few people whose vindictive feelings are not satisfied by 
the death of the party against whom these feelings have been excitea. 
The eyes of all on deck (that is, all except one) were at first directed to 
the struggling Vanslyperken, and then, as if sickened at the sight of his 
sulferinfis, were turned away with a feelins very near akin to compassion. 
One only never looked at or thought of "^mslyperken, and that one was 
Smallbones, who watched the kicking and plunging of his " natural en- 
emy*' Snarleyyow. Gradually the dog relaxed nis exertions, and Small- 
bones watched, somewhat doubtful whether a dog who had defied every 
other kind of death would condescend to be hanged. At last, Snarley- 
yow was quite still ; he appeared nearly to have gone to " where the 
wicked cease from troubling and the weary are at rest." 

** He won*t a cum to life any more this time,*'said Smallbones, ** but 
ril not let you out of my hands yet. They say a cat have nine lives, but, 



by gum ! some dogs have ninety. 

There was a dead silence on iVie decV. o\ ^<^ cioXNxsi V<av %t^^cev.«i ^^ 
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hour, during which the bodies remained suspended. A breeze then came 
sweeping along, and ruflled the surface of the water. This was of too 
great importance to allow of fotther delay. Sir Robert desired the seamen 
of the Yongfrau to come aft, told them that he should take their cutter to 
Cherbourg to land the women and his own people, and that then thej 
would be free to return to Portsmouth. All that he requested of them 
was quiet and submission during the short time that he and his party were 
on board. Coble replied for the ship's company, that ** as for the maitero/" 
that ere, there was no fear of their being quiet enough when there vick 
more than two to one against them ; but that in fact thoy had no ani- 
mosity, for even if they did feel a little sore at what had happened, ind 
their messmates being wounded, what was swinging at the yard-arm made 
them all friends ngain. The gentleman might take the cutter whershe 
pleased, and might use her "as long as he liked ; and when he had done 
with her, it was quite time enough to take her back to Portsmouth." 

" Well, then, as we understand one another, we had now better make 
sail," said Sir Robert. *• Cut away that rope," continued he, pointing to 
tfce whip by which Vanslyperken's body was suspended. 
. Jansen stepped forward with his snickasee. The rope was divided at 
once, and the body of the departed Vanslyperken plonged iolo the wave, 
and disappeared. 

•* They mayn't cut this though," cried Smallbones. " V\\ not trust 
him. Jemmy, my boy, get up I pig of ballast I'll sink him fifty fathoms 
deep, and then if so be he cum up again, why then I give it op for a bad 
job." 

Jemmy brought up the pig of ballast, the body of Snarleyyow wi» 
lowered on board, and after having been secured with divers turns of thi 
rope to the piece of iron, was plunged by Smallbones into the wave. 

•* There," said Smallbones, ** I don't a think that he will ever bite me 
any more, anyhow ; there's no knowing though. Now I'll just go 
down, and see if my bag be to be found, and then I'll dress myself like a 
Christian." 

The cutter flew before the breeze, which was on her quarter ; and now 
that the hanging was over, the females came on deck. One of the Jesuit 
priests was a good surgeon, and attended to the wounded men, who all 
promised to do well^ and as Bill Spurey said, " They'd all dance yet at 
the corporal's wedding." 

*^ I say, corporal, if we only could go to Amsterdam, instead of Ports* 
mouth." 

" Mein Gott, yea !" replied the corporal, and acting upon this idea, he 
went aft and entered into conversation with Ramsay, giving him a detail 
of the affair with the widow, and of her having gone to the Hague to 
accuse Vanslyperken ; ending with expressing the wish of himself and the 
crew that they might go to the Hague instead of to Portsmouth. No- 
thing could please Ramsay better ; he was next anxious to send a letter 
to Mynheer Krause to inform him of the safety of his daughter and his 
specie, and he immediately answered that they should go if they pleased. 
** Mein Gott ! but how, mynheerl We no have the excuse." 
** But I'll give you one,?' replied Ramsay. " You shall go to the 
Hague." 

The coi-poral touched his hat with the greatest respect, and walked 

forward to communicate this good news. The crew of the Yungfrau and 

the 4:onspiriitOTB oi smugglers were soon otv the best terms ; and as there 

ITS* no one io check the wastefui cxpend\\xtt© tii ^\o-t^i%, «xA xtfi ovv^ "!vr.- 
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^f oonntable, the liquor was hoUtod xipion theliprecMtle, and the night jtase- 

' ed in caroasinff. 

*' Well, he did love hie dog, after «U,** said Jemmy Backs. * 

** And he's got his loye-^h him,^ replied one of the smugglers. 

I ** Now, Jemmy, let's have a song.'* 

M It must be without, the fiddle then,** replied Jemmy, '' for that's 

1 jammed up with the baggage — so h^re goes. 
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rve often 'heard the chaplain sagr, when Dai^ Jones is nigh, 
Thaft we arastcali for help in need te Providence on high ; 
'Bat then he said most plainly too, that we must do oar best, 
'Oar own ojcertions /ailuig, leave to Pirovidenee the rest. 

I never thought of this muoh till one day there came on board 
▲ ehap who came to ioin us as a ««a»}um, try the Lord ! 
His hair hong down like reef points, and his phiz was very queer, 
JPor his mouth was UiLe a shaikhs, and turned down from ear to ear. 

t *He kadnt stowed his hammoek not mooh longer tlutn a week. 

When he swore he had a calU and the Lord he was-to seek .; 

^ 77 ow where be went to seek the Lord, I can't at all suppose* 

'*Twas not on deck, for there I'm sure he never ehoWM his 'nose: 

H» ^oaU not read the Bible, it wei^'t good enough for him ; 
The course we steer'd by, that, he said, would lead us all to sin^: 
That we were damn'd, and heU would gape, he often would us'tMlXl, 
f knotrthat when I heard his jaw, it made me gape like hell. 

A' storm came on, we sprung a leak, and sorely were we tried ; 
We plied the pnmps, 'twas spell and speilr with lots of woik beside ; 
'And what d'ye think this beggar did ? :tis true i do deelare, 
ii»oaUad us all to leave the pumps, andjoin with him in pi]»]$er. • 

At last ovr boatawain Billy, who was a thnndering Turk, 
Goes uf» to him and' says, *^ hky nun^ wky doa't you do your woik f " 
^ Avauat I yoa worst of sinners, I must save my soul," he cried ', — 
^ Confound y«ttssoul,".saya Billy then, *' you soaU not save your l)ide.'*' 
• Ae^alntance then he made soon with the end of the ibre^biaoe, ' 
It would have made you'laugh to. see hia metbodisty face ; 
He grinn'd like a roast monkey, and he howl'd like a baboon. 
He had a dose from Billy that he won't forget so soon, 

** Take that," said Billy, whe&he'd done, 'f and nowjmtlU jpilease to WQik; 
I read the Bible often, but Z don't my duty shirk ; 
The pumps they are not choked yet, nor do we yet 4eispair, ' 

When all is up, or we are saved, we'll join wi^ jou in prayer." 

' *'And now we'll have one from the oOier side of the bouse," said 
Moggy, as 'soon as the plandks were over. 

^ " Come then, Anthony^ yoa shall speak for us, and prove that -we can 
•inff a stave as well honester men." • 

*"With all my heart, William, herd's my ^lyljcst.' 
The smuggler then sang as follows : 

Tin, lads, fini 
Fill, lads, fill! 
Here we have a core 
For every in. 
if ibrtune's unkind 
jks the N. E; wind. 
Still we-mnst endure, 
"j^ruftting to our cuoe . 
In better luck still. 
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he wM soon forgotten, and never was called upon to embark in the snb- 
requent fruitless attempts on the part of the Jacobites. 

As it was necessary to write to the admiralty in £osland» acqnainling 
them with the fate of Mr. Vanslyperken, and demanding that another 
officer should be sent oat to take the command of the Yangfran, a debj 
of three or four weeks took place, during which the cutter remained at 
Amsterdam ; for Dick Short and Coble were no naTigaton if thej had 
wished to take her back, and moreover, she had so many of her crew at 
the hospital that she was wenk-handed. 

It was about a month after her arrival at Amsterdam,, that every tool 
belonging to* the cutter had gone on shore, and she was lef^ to swing ts 
the tide, and foul hex hause, or go adrift if she pleased; for she hid tt 
take care of herself. This unusual disregard t» naval instructions nm 
from the simple fact ^nt that day was to be celebrated the manriagetfl 
widow Yanderaloosh and Corporal Van Spitter. 

Great indeed had been the preparations ; all the ingennity and talent 
ef Jemmy Ducks, and Moggy, and Bill Spurey, for he and ail the otben 
were now dischareed from ttve hospital, had been summoned to the as- 
sistance of the widow and Babette in preparing and deisontifM^ the Lost 
Haus for this important ceremony, which the widow 6eeiMnd Kin^ WH" 
Kam himself should hear of cost what it might. Festoons of fiowers, 
wreaths of laurel, garlands from the ceiling, extra chandeliers, extra mu- 
sicians, all were dressed out and collected in honour of this auspicious 
day. The whole erew of tbe cutter were invited, not however to feast 
at the widowV vxpenue — neither she or the corpoi al wonM stand treat- 
but to» ^)end their money in honour of the occasion. And it must be ob- 
served that since their arrival in port,, the Yungfraos bad spent a great 
deal of money at the widow's, which was considersd Strang aa they had 
not for some time received ai^ pay *,. and it was faitiier Qibaerved that 
none appeared so wealthy as Smallbones and Corporal Tao Spitter. Seme 
have asserted that it was the gold of Mr. Yaaslyperkenj whicKfiad been 
appropriated by the crew to their own wants^ eensideiing themselves as 
his lejgritimate heirs. Whether this is true- or net, it is impossible to- say ; 
eertam it is that there was nO' gold fennd ia. Yanstyperken's cabin when 
his. successor took possession- m ife^ and equally certain it was that all the 
Yungfraos had their pockets iullef gold, and the major part of this gold 
did ultimately fall into*' the possession of the widow Yanderaloosh, who 
was heard to say that Mr. Yanslyperken had paid the expenses of ber 
weddinff. Viom these facts collected, we must leave the reader to draw 
what inTerence be may please. 

The widow was^ beautifully dressed ; a white kersey petticoat, den? 
blue stockings, silver, heckles in her shoes, a scarlet velvet jacket with 
bng flaps, before and behind-, a golden cross six inches Ion?, suspended 
by a velvet riband, to which was attached halfway between the cross and 
her neck a laise ffold' heart, gold ear-rings, snd en her head an'omament 
which in Holland and Germany is called a " fnltemahelt** shook and 
trembled as she walked along to church, hanging on the arm of her dear 
corporal. Some of the bridges were too narrow to admit the happy pair 
to pass abreast. The knot was tied — the name of Yanderaloosh was 
abandoned without regret, for tlie sharper one of Yan Spitter, and flashed 
with jo^ and the thermometer at ninety-six, the cavalcade returned home, 
and refreshed themselves with some beer of the frau Yan Spitter's own 

l^t It not, iiowerer,,be supposed iVial ^wy d\xie^ tett-«^ltt«; xaa^ >b»,» 
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the cttrpoTftl and his wifo were not so churli^ u that. The dinner party 
consisted of a chosen set, the most pacticular friends of tl|e corporal ; — 
Mr. Short, first officer and boatswain ; Mr. Coble, second officer v Mr: 
William Sparey, Mr. and Mrs. Salisbury, and last, although not the least 
important perseo in- this history, Philip Smallbones^ Esq,, who, havine 
obtained money som.ehow, was now remarkable for the neatness of 
hia apparel. The fair widow, assisted by Moggy and Babette, cooked 
the dinner, and when it was ready came in from the kitchen as red as a 
fury, and announced it ; and then it was served uf^.and they all sat down 
te table in the Utile parlour. It was very close-,, the gentlemen took off 
their jacketa, and the widow and Moggy fanned themselves, and the 
envrmoas demand by evaporation was supplied, with foaming beer. None 
could have done the honours of the table better tRan the corporal and his, 
lady, who sat melting, and stuck together ow tbr litilfr f«b^ sofa, which. 
had been the witness of so mucb pcetended and* not mosh' zaat love. 

Bat the Lust Haas is now lighted up ; the company are assembling 
fast; Babette is waddling and trotting Uke an armadillo from comer to 
comer ; Babette here, and Babette there, it is Babette everywhere. 
The room is fid), and the musicians- haiw commenced tuning their instni- 
manta. The party ruo from the taUie^ to join the* reat ; a general cheer 
grmU the: widoivv, aa she- is led iato the room by the corpoialy. ibr ah« 
had asked many ef her friends as well as the crew of: the Yunffrau, and 
many othera came who were not invited ; so that the wedding*day, in- 
ataad of disbunement,. p»duced one ofi larae* receipt to the happy pair. 

V Now, then, coiperal, yen most open me ball with your lady/^ crifi^^ 
Bill Sparey. 

•'MeinGotVjteai"' 

<• What shaU it be, Madame Van Spitter 1" 
'* A waltx, if you please." 

The musicians struck up a waltz, and Corporal Van Spitter, who had 
no notion of waltzing farther than having aeen the dance performed by 
others, seized his wife by the waist, who, with ao amoroua glance, drop- 
ped her fat arm upon the corporal's shoulder. This was the signal for the 
rest. The- corporal had made but one turn before a hundred couple 
more were turning also ; the whole room seemed turning. The corpo- 
ral could not waltz, but he could turn ; he held on fast by the widow, 
and with such a firm piece of resistance he kept a centrifugal balance, and 
without regard to time or space he increased his velocity at a ]>rodigioas 
rate. Round they went with the dangerous force of the two iron balk 
suspended to the fly-wheel which regulatesthe power of some stapea- 
dous steam-engine. 

The corporal would not and his better half could not stop. . Tlie first 
couple they came in contact with were hurled to the other sS^e of the 
room, a second and a third fell, and still the corporal wheeled on. Two 
ehairs and a table- weve swept away in a moment, three yonng women 
with baskets of cakes and nuts were thrown down together, and the con- 
tents of all their baskets scattered on the floor, and ** Bravo, corporal !" 
resounded from the crew of the Yungfrau. Babette and two bottles of 
beer were next demolished, Jemmy Ducks received a hoist, and Small- 
bones was flattened to a pancske. Every one fled from the orbit of these 
revolving spheres, and they were left to wheel by themselves. At last, 
Mrs. Van Spitter, finding that nothing else would stop her husband, who^ 
like all heavy bodies once put in moVioii, Te\.W«ve^. \\. \tw\r^'V*'^'**^'^^^^ 
weight, dropped down, ana left him to auio^iXVAt ^ti^«S» SixasB»* 

%\* 
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This was mora than the corporal could ttand, aod it brought him all 
up standinff. He stopped, dropped his wife, and reeled to a chair, for he 
was so ffidor that he could not keep his legs, and so out of breath that 
he had lost nis wind. 

*' Bravo, corporal !" was shouted through the room, while his qx>use 
hardly knew whether she should laugh or scold him well ; hut being the 
wedding night, she deferred the scolding for that night only, and she 
gained a chair, and fanned and wiped, and fanned and wiped again. The 
corporal shortly afterward would haTe danced again, but Mrs. Van Spit> 
ter had had quite enough for that eveninff. She thanked him for the of- 
fer, was satisfied with his prowess, but declined on the score of the ex- 
treme sultriness of the weather ; to which observation the corporal rs- 
plied as usual, " Mein Gott, yes !" 

The major part of the eyening was passed in dancing and drinidng ; 
the corporal and his wife, with Babctte, now attending to the wants of their 
customers, who, what with the exercise, ihe heat of the weather, and die 
fumes of tobacco, were more than usually thirsty ; and as thej became 
fatiffued with dancing, so did they call for refreshments. 

But we cannot find raace to dwell upon the quality of the beer and the 
variety of liquors which were consumed at this eventful weddings with. 
which we shall wind up our history ; nor even to pity the breathless,. 
flushed, and overheated Babette, who was so ill on the next day as to be 
unable to quit her bed : nor can we detail the jokes, the merriment, and 
the songs which went round, the peals of laushter, the loud choruses, 
the antic feats performed by the company. Still more impossible would 
it be to give an idea of the three tremendous cheers, which shook tb« 
Lust Haus to its foundations, when Corporal and Mistress Van Spitter, 
upon their retiring, bade farewell to the company assembled. The ob- 
servations of James Salisbury, as he waddled out, were as correct as .they 
were emphatic — 

*' Well, Dick — this has hun a spree/' 

'« Yes," replied Dick Short. 
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